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CHAPTER I. 



Mr. and Mrs. George Grwe rdhmi to Hmdermark 
frm Batk-^News arrives at Oaken Gnfoe ^ 

' 'Ss^ergie Gr^fce axA lAUfy Ckarkttek Marriage 
-'^-thCfmaessjfBudemereatdLadffCharhtt^s 
Arriqci at the Cattle—Lady CkaNotte falls m 
Love with Harry Lamdfroke. 

The righc honcurabife the Earl of 
Budemere "wa^ ,now lert in '^o very 
pleasatil situation; the day was at 
hand for the payment of twienty thou- 
sand paunds to the poor ^arsbni and" 
the day was likewise at hand for the 
payment of ten thousand pounds to 
the coldhely but' the day was not at 
hand which was to put the ready mo-' 
ney int6 Ws lordship's himd to nrake 
Vot. III. n good 
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good the said payiiients- in hand.. The 
first thing he did, was to consult Pet- 
ticraft oa^tJie-^sin^, whiO, running 
as he-was, colild ^ot put his lordship 
in any way to pay thirty thousand 
pounds without money. * There was but 
a fortnight to come for the colonel, 
and a week for the^rsofi ; Upon which, 
feeling himself in a dilemma, after con- 
»i4lting>tbec}awyeT, his lotdsfeip con- 
aaltect hid viiteels, and ran away from 
Batli to attend, as he said, a call of the 
House. Two lucky things happened, 
however; an old incumbent died about 
this lime, andjg^ve fits Ho/dil^p an op- 
pprtunity of pj?e^ting the pQOr parson 
to a livjnglqf :j(i^ hiiR^ a- 

y.ca» j, M.bich the qld'gentlemaii, ^fter a 
Mttle pause, was wise enough! to. acr 
cept/ finding nothing else was to be 
had; Tbi^ other fortunate event was 
that the QQlonel died of a fever, which 
rubbed the resi: of the chalk pit the 
wall " Jpstead^ however, of attending 
to tbe c^lls of the House, Lord JBude- 

mere 
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mere pafiKcd'tijj hfe tnatt^ft and \eh 
th6*kiiigdora/to ^llift ^r ife«tf ;• or, iik 
Dther'words, fintKtty iw igcnni td" be 
hyxit in it he fall out of it, and visited 
ibf»gn parts : some of his reasons for 
S5 doing' are, f)erhaps, not qnite unim 
tdli^ble. 

Mr. and Mrs. Orove packed u^ 
G^fgd and 4:)rooght him back to 
Mtndermark without speaking a loucl 
\rc^rd, and, though George expressed 
hig Wbntshment by asking one thou- 
sand six hundred and fifty-seven 
questibns touching one head, viz. bow 
he came'n^t to be married to Lady 
Charlotte Orby, he got nothing for his 
f^ins but this short sentence — George, 
you may go and marry your milk- 
maid if you will, for, before I will call 
Budemer^ " brother," I will see him 
at the devil 1— these words were uttered 
in the breakfast-parlour at Hinder- 
toffrk, at three atid forty 'nrinut;es after 
nine o'clock in the morning, as loud 
is Mh Grdve cottld roar for his hearts 
B 2 Mrs. 

Digitized by Google 



(4 ) 

Mrs. Ppqssuni, tbebmisekt^tefy faeing 
gr^twii^ child, aiKl b{H^ii$i)g dic^said 
-bire^kfa&t-patldur door vrith a J1»S Hif 
fare m ijier htod, wa& m-%UTm^^A.9^% 
|)bairiag.such ^an i^iMssual^ ;jotii]i.rpr9f 
cced from tl« raoinii. qifMr. , 6re\pe, 
that she fell in travatt^ and eaq^ at 
fS^en months wkh three . chiidien* 
** /Sumc tnybody!" quodi iMdiiCo- 
micaly " if Mr. Grovehad spokeiDauo- 
thef loud word$ if all the c;bildren 
hadn't run out of the worM bacs^ ^^^ 
as fsLst as they came i^to, hV^ , « l 

Aftei'. his lordship's - deparli^ the 
Countess of fludeisene toiA it irtto her 
head l^at she wioold n€t sta^^ay Ic^Qger 
in BatH by herself, and, whether pricked 
by curiosity to ask the reason M4)y |ilr« 
Grove bad i^oiled the wedding, or 
because she had a mind to get as far 
from Bath as possible, orbecaiiffie her 
landlord would not trtast any Jonger 
ibr his rent, or because she had-got 
the fidgets, or for all these reasons, put 
^geth<sr, she ordeted fourpoot-'boises 
^ ■ • * ^* " "* 'to 
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to bt put ta her carrii^e, took Lady 
Caiarlottc with hear* and mad€ the best 
of ^ wajriaOakfin Grove, where she 
/4rAvGdt witbcmt nieetti^ with wy ac- 
^i<|cA*t worth recording in tWs our 
4Yfalo>y, foccept 4rit>king a gill of fine 
C<^niac on the «read for a cruel fit of 
^1iid>colic>^>i^efa, being a noble medi- 
cibt>ft*r tbc wind, gave her ladyship 
iastamt^ieMef* . , 

' rp^tefsi zt 0B,]ien Qtovt stood in a 
wd* iiBtdikim^z Mr.* and Mrs. Decas- 
tro were in go0d health at the castle, 
(Sioughi not quite' so young as they 
i«rere^irea(kf, when we last parted frpin 
theih I Acetbus/ the philosopher, was 
coma faoine^^ as aforesaid, for the vaca- 
%ioQ had^eommenced, and Imd brought 
iivithjii^ his toiisin, Harry Lansbroke, 
ti brot^r Okonian, ]and very intimate 
frle»d ; of whotn, if we have not already 
8poka:n wc'sbalbsoon say a great deal, 
i^iws bsui come to the ccistle that Fre- 
derick h4d left England, but what: part 
of <;tbe globe wts enlightened fay his 
bS cbun- 
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cotmtenance no astronomer q^.^Id.^jl 
at that time. Old Crab an<|' his wif^ 
jogged on at tlje farm, as usual, bui 
poor Julia's forlorn sjtate ,l^ung li|^e % 
black ploud upon thejr houpe. ,ptd 
Comical had gqt posse^ioju^of his fiv^ 
thousand pounds bj' the^ help of Qkj 
Crab, left him in.h^^ father^ will,, ^j^ 
was just returned from.a^vi^it to.jf ^gk- 
a-doodle, where he left his brpthe^jtj^e 
squire, in a very ill st^te 9^ jif/|lth > 
his laughing ^ts hfd bqeja inor^^ fre- 
quent and violent of late, and weakenpi 
him a^reat deal. The love-sick Julia 
resided altogether at tHe castle wifi 
her cousin Genevieve, who njirsed h^r 
with the affection of a sister, visited ^^t 
times by Doctor Grosv^nor, a very 
worthy physician, who, OMt ,<^f gr^tti- 
tude for a good turn done him by Old 
Cr^b, p*id his vijsits without being 
paid, and gave his direptions without 
taking any fees ; it w^s, he said, the 
most e>«traordi«iary case of attachment 
th*t had ever come within his know- 
ledge, 
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kdg€, and was of opinion that it \rouUl 
end fatally unless the object of her 
affections could be obtained for her ; 
he was sorry to say that she gra- 
dually grew worse^ and though the 
steps by which she was descending 
were very slow, she still continued, to 
diescend, and, if some relief were not 
speedily to' be had, she mUjst cdnie to 
the ground : gentlemiBn of his profes- 
sion Out of tenderness, perfiaps, were 
too apt to conceal these tbiners, he felt 

it, however, ibo be his duty to give no- 
tice in these cases, and conceived ihit 
the force of a blow might be in some 
degree broken by its being foreseen. 
Old Crai> received this intellrgencc 
with* his usual fortitude: '' Look you, 
doctot," said he, " I look upon my 
poor wench as already lost, and I 
never looked upon her as any other 
than a thing that might be ; he that 
reckons upon a thing as out of danger 
because he sees no danger is. a fool : 
there is a parting clause, doctor, in the 
• B 4 con- 
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conditions upon which wc receive everj?- 
thing on earth, he, tlierefore, that falk 
out with the lease by which he holds 
"things hei^e, is an ass.-^God's will be 
done !" — The Doctor «aw a drop of 
'water upon Old Grab's fac*, but took 
<iio notice of it. Let it not be thought 
that because Genevieve was never at 
rest when Julia was out of her si^^t^ 
or, indeed, when she was iti it, th^t she 
was at all neglected by others, though 
.the overwhelming violence of Gene- 
vieve seemed to drowiiajl other affe^r 
tions, her father and mot;her puid Jier 
every attention, Mr. ^nd Mcs* t)fe- 
castro shewed her every care, Acjefbujs, 
the philosopher, would sitr and res^iu 
her room, . Harry Larasbroke could 
scarce speak to her without tears ip 
his eyes, and Old Comical, who ran on 
all her errands between the farm fin^ 
the castle, said Lady Charlotte de- 
served to die an old maid with npthing 
but a tom cat for her husband, fpr 
robbing his young mistress of her 

sweet- 
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Mweteth^tt: thus stoctd matters at 
Oitken Grdve at this time. 

By a rule of precedence, a lie, as' it 
b fiCtitig, goes first, and truth follows 
after : one came, and a great one too, 
witli speed, to wit, that the ceremony 
vis over, aod Lady Charlotte and 
peorge Grove were married : a friend 
had writ to the butter at the castle to 
say, t^t he had h^n present, and saw 
them married with his own eyest 
Aia3! this news soon reached poor 
Julia's eirs,. ^hicli, indeed, had this 
co^ifdrt^ih it, that she was sure mat<» 
jteirs' i^Otild lidW be no worse,^ and to 
know Ae worst of a thing may be the 
best part of bad iiews ; she said she 
h^ long been prepaid to hear it, but 
sbe thought thai her sorrows would be 
short : it "grieved her, however, to think 
that she had Ji^rne hex trial so peevish- 
ly; she lov^ Lady Charlotte, she 
sfCvif .and wished her happy ; she would 
hiv^ hcen glad if her unfortunate atp 
ta^l^^nt C0U14 have been kept a se^* 
B 5 cret. 
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cceV she; bad I been a weak ^tl^jtuil 
hoped for the exicuse of alL Oto thd 
other hthdy .this news put Genevieve 
mto a. ra^, she-had eKpeoted^ jf Lady 
CharkMe w^e ^Ulcere io h&r fmnd^ 
ship for. the beautiful mJUc-^maql, that 
2d»»woii}d hav€ ktolk^n the m&%chhf 
doine.shght of handt; she htdv ttdeed-, 
some hope Jn. tht^ a;iid lapou tbk 
gtmihd she had stood/ but this* nid^s 
pusbedifa^ off J and >jhe felb into de* 
spmif ; ish^ left Julia's ^artmeiit, ^here 
afa&wasisUtiDgat.the time itcftWie^ — 
hcought r-in ^ by^ aa v<rfBcioiis makl^ser^ 
vanity .who ti^mght the *hest 4bitig ^ht 
eouhii do.w^s to) tell the -vorst^ nmf§^ 
wd i-aBr.oufe into the ^k to gifv^ vnt 
to fchci atorimjwidua her : n^^ it came 
to jtasa aa she wmb ipxmg abb|iti> wee^ 
ing^ . taikio^g to : herself, strikkfg her 
forehd^^ and ra^ing^like oiie^^ut 4>f 
hksc senses, a)t a^ sudid'ett » turn 3he 
biotmced agnius^ Lady C^orloMtf, t Who 
bad taken it into her heaid to gef out 
<x& the f:al:riage aB)d walk up- the blA 

from 
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fivan-:^ forty tomit&B tb« casd^; 
She Btmed, it firstj like one who hid ^ 
sii|id>'M disbelieve her own fye8> and 
takin^ii.* step or two badCr «to if l^^ 
Ghtrtottd vastoo near «o Jbe seen^**^ 
<*:Sb !*;< exclaimed sl», " youriladjH 
ship is married/ Ibeant" ^ No/^ mM 
ihe^ -'^my ladytkip is ndt nia;nSedj 
tbeare3stao sucrh good nevrs." 'V:N<tft 
m»riei4!' said. Geneyicve, if ;niving 
oanb^cailcd speaking. ; ^VNotmarried« 
F ^dy/f ^ :yeplied 1 Lady . Gharkitte; 
^^W\i^"} inid Genevie^; f* a .man 
hai>8eDbti, letter from £^. to aay tbi4 
fae:s8iry(oa xnitrriQci mth bis qtrn e^^es 1 
^What rfye. think of that, mjf lady ?Y 
rM^Why," :said she, <^ I thirik that 
tl»6re4iceirtaihly one man in Bath. who 
ean tell a'Ke to*keep up/4he oredit of 
the pla«/^ *^ Your ladyship! Abay . be 
an Jnsrtaride that a ilie can Bei ti^tel :<mt 
of Bjfdi as :well as iii it~Y6nl' hAy- 
ship's; fine feelings: may prompt ybu t0 
deedvei ns; put of mete tend^raess^ 
perUapsh^'' 9id hevk ^hc stopt to paht^ 
B 6 for 
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Ibr she i^u boftf d)Ok^ iidth,.^a$9ibii/ 
f^ My kdyship has ik> sueh/ii6aimi9j''i 
^aid JiAiy C^tlplte ; : f. tfiofi fitelkigi^ 
^uiedidl ^t^v.baye ])af«daiigs«i;4U 
tb^a^^^ is^i fcA^ huAsh alt s^rtaiof 

inf^ l\l wk8 daimedl to /chaiaclr adift 
briflH <^ bMiigbt JDftck;a gnoatfoDll 
What haV^ thajr doee i^^MrpGenge 
fSrove?" ;"J»ooe¥iitb GwagfeiGrKwem 
»ld Geiieyteve ; /f<«rbyt they lidokihiiii 
to BaMi to be m^med tbyomhdyMp^ 
aitdimarried^3rou'ftrc^^t wbaifsip^yotf 
please npc^va tty ifia^km/' of MAtmd^il 
said Lady Chartettd; ♦Sli&raiJpPOfcgbl 
io . bt. koaiciBd in thifci m«ifiafaiWM?s 
€»ough to -driTe her jmad ! "iiiW*ri*di 
iBcked i I hare been bMKoe^ ^ aiMl 
footed, and iMgbed ^at-^^ii]^ febihg Ibiit 
marrM ! I ant nor b^r» you nml »ol 
to ^aftaidJt should bite.you.y!a:i^ ls.it 
possible !" said Geoavieve} f^' boiitkaii 
this be ?" " I wish it /bad iieta dm- 
possible,"' said her ladyship; ^' butbac^y 
jdwig is pos^Ue, I tbiiak, Avheii liani 
■I . to 
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io:be^ma4«tf ifbM'of! Um hts been « 
piest^ :^fMCB l^'f fine it^n ^ at Bktk ' ibr 
ctscff 3bo»fy but- rtjielf!— One jetee 

dreiMBd out atid ^fMiiy to go to €lioi^, 
iii:^Mmi you, «ttd sukpi- up the briife^ 
gro90^4uiflt3all .the' fiilks liuigbed : we 
li*d'att:9Qtiatb tfburch tfae^mxt ti«le^ 

snaptr iulpf .H^ /bird a second Htichd 
fimm : iMidesutfae .▼ery wi^s of tlitf 
ptmiiir' I While they were tiXkmgi 
G^9fegmX}mwt$m6:nptm them unobi^ 
senmi^ai^ touchto^ Lady ChaarUrtte 
oQii tto^($liouId^r, : asked her he^ ishe 
did aft^ htf j(Htrtiey ?-*nTliia,#as ano^ 
ther electrie: stroke^ and' it ftiade bey 
laidy&h^ J unip.*— ** 'Why ^ Mr. Grwre,'^ 
mA Genevfei^ ^^ CfaoirlDtte, here^ days 
ymv arc net Amrried !'' ". And aihe 
sayl. truly/' qiioth he^ ^ we are ti6t 
ii^iTt^ nor v*ry like ito be; rfor/ray 
fatb^r has given me^ leave to: Vt«it 
i«itiai and tells me tiiat I may fallow 
^ my 

t 
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my had, if I will, ai^ marry her. if I 
please, for he has had endugh of lords 
and ladiels/' ! Upon hcolrlDg this, Qt^ 
Hevteve^ scarce kROwiDgwhtt ^hft.dkl^ 
patched George tooad t^e neok and 
actually kissed him £ar joy ! . The 
eountess no^ -canleup, i took them all 
into her carriage, and drove away: to 
the castle-^g2d:es : as soon as Gecoge 
Grove got into the carriage, ^le cotm* 
tess, BB m^t well be .expected, asked 
Imn what 'was comb toliis fathen? and 
what in the wm^uhad ltd him to do 
racba tlnng'ashehaddolie? George 
tokl her ti»^ he knew no niore than 
she did, . which eertamly was . not 
' quite the^sort of: answer to satisfy the 
countess's curiosity, w\io tntght as 
well, indeedy be kept ih the dark*~Mr. 
Grove of Hi^dermark was a very 
fiwe man; Lady Charlptte was close 
sjso, and so fair might have come very 
trelH into hiisi^flnrily, for' h»p He came 
Iry Ihs intelligence^ he ne^tr- knew. La- 
V :; . dy 
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dy Charlotte kept all her discoveries 
to herself: she \ras a very comical 
girl. None, hgwevcr, ^an blame her 
for kf^iqg her father's secrets. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Some Account of a atrwu Charm-^a Kisi^ and 4 
very tweet one too, 

SoHs wise folks say people soon get 
tired of things ; other wise folks say 
that the more a man uses himself to a 
thing the more he likes it : now it 
seems to us that wise folks take a plea* 
sure in turning plain people's heads 
round upon their shoulders hy con- 
tradicting one another to make sport 
of others : a fine use to put wisdom 
to ! but let it pass. — We very well 
know that in Mr. Decastro's case the 
more he lived in retirement the better 
he liked it, and had now come to such 
a pass as to shut his doors against 
every body but a few very old friends 
and relations: a carriage, therefore, 
driving to his gates always put him vsl 
the fidgets till he knew what it brought : 

the 
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the Countess of fiademere'a was now 

come^ when he^ seeing. the wttl-knowo 

coronet upon its pannels, instantly 

came forth to \7elcoine his sister and 

his niece : but the unexpected, nen^s 

^BicH tiiey brought S\4th them' siirpri* 

sed him and Mrs. Decastrd not a little; 

^he countess very well accounted for 

Iter lord hy saying that he was ibrced 

to leave Bath s^ddeiily to iattendipub^ 

Im b^&iiiess^ and she expected soon to 

hesu*^ tfaat^he! was. comii^ to them at 

th^casstle^ ^ t ; 

, ; Genevieve, who itd^ from b^d to 

ibpt^tp ^ at Julia^ and to tell her. the 

good n^ws, w^f stopped :a.t the bottom 

of tb^ stairs^ wry luckily, by Doctor 

Qifofl^veiior^ w^th Geo^-gc Grove in her 

ha^id, .w^o were goipg v»th very IJttl? 

prudence to overwhelm. the j^opfgirlj 

o;r, in 9ther words, to^ kill her with 

Jkindness. " Stop this nvpnvept^" said 

the .doptor ; " this matter pii^&t h^ 

hjroken to her by little aqd. little ; you 

me^n well I well Know; but we ipay 

nican 
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xnean ««11, and^ at the. saoBe tm)t, do 
a great deal of mischief : return »botl* 
of you, to tlie saloon, this nooinent: I 
will go and prepare my prdtty patient 
for the pleasure. which wioold hi^ tdo 
exquisite to be borne by one in bcr 
situation ; it: mast be doted out by 
small quantities, and not given ail lit 
once, far thus die best anedida^s would 
become poisomsr.^' Upon which pmi*- 
disnt advice Genevievfe and George te^ 
turned to the company in the ^loon, 

and the doctor to Julia, whom he hkA 
just visited; How dame the doctor to 
know their errand ? Why, Mt. Inqui- 
sitive, Genevieve toM it him as fast as 
6he could get the words out of hei: 
mouth, and she had a pretty te^d^ 
utterance, if her passions did not g6t 
in her throat and choke her. UpO>n 
the doctors re-entrance into' Julia's 
apartrtient, ** Wh^t are you come batfc 
for. Dr. Grosvenor ?" said Julia, ^ arid 
pray, what carriage was that whieh 
just novvr came to the house ?'^ ^ G,** 

said 
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said the doctor, ^' a carriage which yov 
arc y^ry well acquainted with, no new 
thing.. I think your pulse is a little 
quicker to-day, have you had any 
tbiflg t<^ disturb yoju ?" " Did nobody 
tell yov^ what I^ have hej^rd this vfiq^nr 
injj? the qews from Bath I mean?" — 
" ye^," said he, "I have beeja told, 
hn^L^PltoJif} jthatyou.had been told it^ 
I $;pjiil4f6f! jit in your pnke, however, 
a Ijttie tpo, plainly." '' Indeed, Dr. 
Gro^yenor," said s^eu " I think it h 
fie^T ft^i nje to kpow it^— it put me 
ifttp a Jijttfe;flHtter. at first, ^^ itw^ 
spa» QMer^^% Tiift dpctor tljen made 
someBiinwte inqjuii^eR as to the parti-- 
CuUr n^iiuper ip which she found her- 
self ;aflfeoted by this inteltigence, and 
was hettar.,3fttisfied than he expected 
to h6 by bf^r aQswers, and stid^ he 
didnQt thinly ^e was so strong, but 
wad:|(l»d to b0 mistaken for some reAt 
wm wKicbheiwould e3j:plain piesenlty. 
"i think I.do fi?el a lijttte stronger to- 
day;" said ihe, " I kOohf.not why : hup 
^ ^ pray, 

Digitized by Google 



( 20 ) 

pray, Dr. Grosvenor, what 1iav» you 
got' to say to me r " 'Why,'* Jjiia Wj' 
•' I have ia little exp^rimenr to try, ^Ad 
atii >\'aitln^ for a good dajr • % 1& a li^ 
tie charitt^you sihile, but tim sorts it 
Vitt;eiire ypu If you can rilly spilSts 
eriou^ to b^r it-^it is a certaiti cfli^ 
for th« heart-adhe; and'whairisfflittfc 
odd, ^ Is a more certatiii cbte ft^r y cWr 
hea;n-ache thaii itiy 6t^cr hcart-a^cr, 
but yet it ViU ctire dver^'ilcaTtlhat 
ach^s becaiuse ydiir heiuf^ aches, kt' tHe 
patae finik '^ ** O my Atit Doctdr 
Grbsrenor," said JNilia, looking c»- 
n^tly in the old gentlehrabV ftfce, 
*^ this lis^ ^dniethittg to atnust me/ — 
^ Yes," said he, "it will amu^ ^fdu 
very ttiuch indeed-, so much tljat I ahi 
only afVaid thwy6u trili notteabl* to 
b^ar the pleasar e of it, it wiH, ht ^ 
great, and therefore 1 would not try 
the experiment of It witfeodt edmtiig. 
first to bfeak'wJth yonnpon it, atttfto 
prepare you" for the ^e^test i^tAsktt 
ihatyou ever felt in your Hfe*' '*This 

charm," 
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^mm/' : 8^ she^ '^ if tlie 9tf^pgi»t of 
;i^i«(]^t J^eiger. l>«Fd^of„ f^d ^ know 

.9lie|:I^%mis ifbr.gpod ji|idc> f(i)4 charms 

4bf .l^e.^ocj^hracb^; {^ddbaroi^ for the 

i^S^ fff^cl^xiW to get a sweetheart^ 

ii^, ^i^-^^cbaroj^^o fijad Qipe that 

^.|o^^Q,I>pctor Grosyenor! I blush 

j^^hiiUcp tt^^ ca^iise of 

piy ^Up^f ! I am afraid folk$ wiU tl^iok 

J anf jjf?^, jtp a sad pitch of ,CQnfi- 

4eiif e." . " My , defir, pi;e^ty jMitient," 

gj^ the jqI^ inan,. taking Jjflja's han4 

l^dljf ^ijl^eq^ bis own, ^' l^t this np 

i$^9r,4M|ltpFb ^9^i there is no. harm 

in ^(^ affisctip© like yours^. the harm 

fi^cept^j^^h it does yourself ; but 

if yoa fsan ^fi4 ^pirii^s to bear the ei^pe- 

fi«mf t|i ^ j^ttfei^thaf; I now. know a 

pl^roo^ for I wiU still call it ,60> which 

Jt 2^,aH^,'fjill enre, jFo^.'V ^VYou hav^ 

a,8tF^gfl<?»n»pstness u^ y(^r mainner," 

^^^.sb?,,;; ^bijch^surpri^eame, I really 

^jrt^Wi^t^y^tt w i^t,^^^^^^^^ seem to 

if m earnfjatr^gray Jell me wha^ this 

» ^ charm 
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charm in^ " Whyj'^ said he,;^*-it 
must be wrought by* a yauing^'ptMii 
of itiy acquaintance; but the ttiitglit- 
is this, that he is so Kke Mr/'Gkorge 
G»ve that I was tender of -bringing 
film into your ppcsetfce witfctluf prqa^ 
ring you ; we must, at alt events, ptft 
some crape on his face, for notium wds 
ever so much like another on earth « 
he is to him : he will come in with-a 
little medicine in his hand, which yoft 
must first take to prepare you for the 
tharm, which will come next." Julia 
looked steadfastly in the doctor's face. 
Which bore a sign of much graiiiiy, 
aipd said, " What you tell me is very 
Strange, but still I cattnot hut. thiitk 
you mean only to amuse me; this 
young person will come and bKng a 
merficine.H" " He will." "Let him 
come then," said Julia, " I dont thitifc 
I shall ttiind seeing him ; will he come 
to-diy ?" " He is in' thie house at this 
moment," said tlie doctor, " and ydut 
cousin/ ^isii De Roma, was ceding 

with 
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^W him^i&^eiit hn^e, but I forbade 
hi6h,*ie9t*yow dlTOti$d'be''teK>ihiich dls- 
MiiHi 0ii;tfae iuddrti, iarkl tdid her to 
sfe^'Rttfe ttnlSl I had prfeparedi riiat*? 
tehf'^* **i8uifely/^ said ^ Julik, "you 
htffe^'tob ihiioh tefldetii^ss toput a 
friek tipon^ me, I am' sure my dearest 
Itimy ^«^ald trot.do such a thmg for 
tteVorld';^if ciny ill \ras to happen to 
tiejl am sure it VouW break her kind 
heart : she was Coming mth hirti, I 
ffiink^ybtt said? can't she be in the 
rboni all the while r" «. I can^t tell 
you why/^ UaiJdthcdo^ctor,. " but you 
tefliniuch ratJifcr. be alone with hirti ; 
bfestdes;^ Tt will ^ate the charm the 
ilrdiigcn" *^* Bless me ! thib isr very 
cWd," sakr* she; "but I. hope he will 
not tafce any liberties with me ?'* " Not 
oird more than you would have him 
liJet^r'tvrilFtiow introduce him/' said 
tte doctof, gbmg away. ^ *^ O Doctor 
(3it)i5vehbr/^ exclaifned Julia, "pray 
/don't go yet— my heart fails me — I 
d6tf t know what to think of this^Jea- 

ny*s 
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Q9tu««i tiiiAgi^ m4mi fi^ '}mm 

}^a«S::—^I frill nfltit^ii»i|i 
j^ibp till lj\^^K^^mft.,4 

got gm^ Jmv^ iQjWi&rp^^^^^lMi 
this loan .ii(ip ^pf»^ ta h#;%#W «^ 
I am tgcrlfigd tq ^^ a^ ^ /hpmfey 
pf wh^t ycm will j^ i^ |m4" ;*s.^ 
dear child/' laifl the dq^c^tm^ ** IJN>* 
no kuiv^, put 3!;om: l^t#i l^jfj^ 
pockets if y9« wj9» ^P» P^^^fK&f^ 
operation iu>»e qpi |^h)y^ ^^^ilNSh 
cd in your case ; yau^ Q^f^|;ak# tlje i|0^ 
ter ; vrhat will be ^ops "^i^^* gj^]^, 
th^ greatest pleasure b|i.t; qin^ .pai^^jjf 
excess ofple^uf-e be 119 ppr; hf^pf^ 
how can I pc^foftn aiiy ^letatiftilKr^ 

I tell you that I sl]|;i4.l ¥?*, ^ J* ^ 
room ? shall I briog thp^Qu^g 9||lipl j^. 
you ?" " This isvetyjtXB,n^^^^krj 
let iTenpor bring hiqiancl iJe^with f^ 
you said she was coming with him a| 

iSrst 
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hmk %tk^ Mm, aod stei^ wt^in call 
iieffe in 4^ next mom ; I assttre you 
fmtMoA tildttrln,tt (3ie 3*cmng person 
amt/m^l^ jMl: Amill go now?^*~ 
f«*WilBi ^o Hien/' said she, « if it will 
g^e tee so mbdi pleasure I sball not 
f^Stid ^Hiat^ l^e doctor theii went, 
^0i pmi&ii/£ty returned with George 
GMkplw 4md Benevieve. He tdok his 
stand at theidoor, and Genevieve came 
8j|>* to 3v^ with a face full of joy, 
WfH&g George with his &ce craped, 
aAi>'{)lactiig birti close io her chair, 
giWfc Juflla a ifvely smite and left the 
roofffi with Doctor Grosvenor. As 
%tmk is tliey \frere gmie, George felt 
afecmt' with Ihs hand for JuFta as if he 
dl^ not kiJ6# whereabout she was : — 
**^flcre tith, sir," said she, ^^ on this 
sl^ *f you ;^ and she arose from her 
chair as # to be ready to run away if 
he should attempt any thing. George 
held a glass of wine in his hacfd, Avhich 
he presented, arid said, in a whisper, 
voi,. Ill, G she 
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sbe must drink it, for it iWts ike ihcdi- 
eine. 'She took it, and sippdl,^ bilt 
seemed afrtiid to drink it off. "it 
ttotes like wine,'* «ftSd She ; **li lllfe tot- 
ditine put into y^t^ ^r?'^^ '»< It^" 
Bdidiiia, still. #fai8p«Hitg. ^^^^W^^^^ikl 
it do, sir? I im iifni3d «o ^Ittk it/' 
"It Will only prepareydiif6!^«iefe»lrtll,'' 
vhispered Geor^ 6&e ^flUic^^nK it 
oflf at twice drinking, <br it "^^^ m§^ 
glass. ^* Have yon^'draftik the* infdt- 
cine ?" said he. She ^d%he h&& ilnmk 
it all: upon which be took a pift^.of 
paper out of his poekeft; ftdd^ skid it 
contained the first pairt bf the eh^tti, 
n4iich was now to coitoe : upon ^rhtch% 
took his watch and bade hef-IdiitelMtU 
otie somite were passed$!f0r till'lhi^ 
the p^per was not to be open^i; jShe 
t^ok the watc^, |ii&d looking aft ii laid^ 
5* Good hew&n ! why, thife ^t Mr. 
George Grpve's watdi, and hpiie jsvljie 
vexy seal which I gave bimt' Hw 
came you Ity this watch, ;«ir?*'^ ** Ibk 
my own," said hej "but >^tcl^ the 

time; 

Digitized by Google 



( #7 ) 

tkKi«: 4&e fld^iciiie liegHiif to work, I 
i|», b)r.,ypurJi^$takifl(g wy watch for 
mother'*." ^^l^m^uv^J: Jiav^ made 
wfi 4J|i8t4ike,".r<;o0j^iied she, op^oiog 
^ jw^tcb, ^'^ffiv i^0 is^ lit^e waJtch 
q^$e^W0vea 1^ my. own hands and 
f^nmd^ Myi^pwuhaif find my naijiie 

.hftd?/tf*^?Bod^ff^e ymks wll^r it mwt 
i|Wir N^i»? % ^»^ flwonci part cf $be 
qb*fpwifYjU*Whvi^iGh he opened ^ 
^g^ fHi^fl^k oiit of it , the miniature 
l^i^ter? ^hiipbh^^ha^^)^^ out oCher 
hmi^t^wj^S sVo; Auntedi ^ t^^ cottage^ 
^ff^iaidai 'VJihis l|ittJ?,*mnl<n^Bmpt;be 
fm^«qun4 your uco^^d ;tl|§ IttipMitnre 

fteft^i ^IvHhe.ja^fe o^ t:h^ pictttr^, 
.#&ich dfis^liacl lost aot knowing how, 
and fitaid^'lTbisik ttiy^pioture which Mn 
Oifto^ <7irDve,geii7e m6«Qk£e{i.ft>r his 
4akc^ >byL tvfaat mom^ on earth; cfto^ 
yoU by this mhaiiittre ?': ' G^ocge then 
•t06k off 'One «of im gloves, ^nd^ Julia 
ipatyntly exclaimed^ ^^ I can swear to 
c S that 
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that ring, and to that Kftte^KnMsdf 
hair, for I tied the kn'6t^'^h%iy ©^^ 
fingers and put ii into the-i-inj^ fkys&P. 
those diamonds I halve stefjfc>af^ftbfftl^d 
times, and was told^ Bjf'M^^'irrl^fe 
himself that they eo^^ia^^^i«di8'^)ii- 
who have I with m6^? Wf^ ^Mt mfih 
means came you % ffift9*^iiS^|ii^ 
stay — one moment^^bolft^ oiJt^^oj^iFr 
hand, sir; why, ht)W^<^»^#«si|*f' ^ 
must have rohbe^ M*9^rdfti«Df/*t$ 
finger t6o, for hei*c ai*e-tlriP*Atfrl^dii 
it where his pointed* Mt^^h*tf|fi!"^p«ti 
which Julia took a st^ ^*tr§ *r«dk 
and stared eagerly at George, when 
he took her attention off his person 
by unfolding another paper, on which 
were written the words of the charm, 
he told her, and holding it up Julia 
read the following inscription, ' George 
has leave to wed his Julia.' " Cruel, 
crud, deception,"* exclaimed she, " who 
can make me amends for this inhuman 
usage !" " It is I," exclaimed George 
in a loud voice, " it is I nlone that can 
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make you^ amends ! O my love, my 
love, we meet to part no more !" say- 
ing which George fondly clasped his 
fiweet milk-maid in bU arms and sealed 
the glad tidings upon Julia's lips. — 
DoctiMT Groftvenor and Genevieve then 
came into the room, and the doctor, 
takiag Qeorige by the arm, said, 
" Come, " sir, you have administered 
fthe medkliieaiid performed the charm, 
you miist depart this mon^ent;? say- 
ing which the doctor took George 
away, and left Julia and Genevieve to 
hare a little talk by themselves. 
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CHAPTER Hi. 

The salutary Effects of the Charm^Lc^d George 
E. &kd Sir Harry St. €kh^ ren^ titd¥AMrkMa 
fo Lady Charlotte Orhyr*-My Qi^f^oti^^af^ 

. Harry Laamhroke faU in Love^^a^d Oemaneve 
gets deeper in it. 

As soon as Docr<^ G^*ttHteB«l^^ fititt 
George Grore had left \he f^ieHi,- ffcfe 
doctor, for some I'easottbeslfteiflwM^o 
a medical man pcfthaps, coftwivlng'tt 
prudent, in his wbdoni/ to Itetp^fBe 
lovers upon spare diet a little at firsts 
lest they should get too many sweet 
things and make themselves «ick, 
Genevieve^s tongu€ ran like a pdst- 
horse, and never stopt ^ill she had 
explained all the matters to Jidia, 
telling her, aniongst other thitigs; tWt 
George*s father had taken great oBfenfce 
at Lord Budebere upoh ' sanf^ ^M- 
covety tvhichhehad made, had brdtifh 
off the iirtended match with M cftria^B- 
' ' ' ■ ^er, 
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ter, and told George to go and get a 
wife for himself if he knew where to 
find one, for he w&s icome to a deter- 
mination to be no farther hindrance to 
him, be might marry the parson'3 
daughter ifvhefttafted, and if 9he pleas- 
ed to have him, and her friends made 
no objection — But having much other 
matter pressing upon us, suffice it to 
Si^'tb^tr the effects of the charm, as 
tite ^^9^ ibrefold, became very vi-- 
siMe in ti^e countenance and constitu* 
tiooo^Jbe beautiful milkrmaid, who 
scffn r^cf^T^ed all ^he had lost^ except 
1^ hfart^ fuul that gaye lier oo trouble 
while (2i^)^e Grpve had the , keeping 
^^it; ;fe willJeave ,th^ now tp visit 
Ib^ gre^ty arbour^ and retrace their 
jfeWDiy^tc RKalka vsK th^^ meadows^ and 

l^jg^W^e w|Jt?^ tb^y ^s^ to meet, 
f^ wfee^i^l^Qfa^^ their interchangjj 
5:^^IP^I^^,,wMhX>ld Crab, w^ip told 
J^. 9j|Q?e'^t l*e,VPttld marry bis 
,^^«jft^}%..h}R Awn way, puta up the 
^9^^^ fimm Susidays in his dMirch, 
' .V c 4 and 
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and all the pretty things are gat UB^^i^ 
for their nuptials. > 

The Countess of Budemere took tb^ 
first opportunity to question Mr^GTOjifip 
upon his very ipysterious and extrs^^i^ 
dinary conduct at Bath : J»erladysfei{> 
might question, but to get IV^r., GwY^ 
to answer was no such easy maj^^; 
he whispered it in her ear sthat , tl|B 
fewer questions were an^wer^d t^ 
better ask as many aa she viiov^ry 1^ 
w^ glad to find what X^qrdv.gudi^WfQrf 
was in jtime; tp knov a i||ai^ ?aid .4^ 
^hd out what he wa? were two^thmg^;; 
he now both knew his lpi4?bip ^^ 
had found hini out to be a grjea| ^> p 
The couBtesfi had pretty ^hrej^d^usw- 
picions of his lordship's i|»jerit;s, ftnd 
the light wiiich^be «ow recei^^d ft oni 
I^fr. Grove^ ca6t>a sun-beftm, oft^lwir 
b«?iutifs: in a word, she ;M)/i^ that 
the less she ssiid the better^, and. aiw^ 
saw with thq eyes o^f ajriVeiy wke 
woman : she heayd Mr, . Gwm jwrt 
whispeir a yftry/Ugly word,: and.filic lira* 

not 
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iofot quite sure if it was not*' scoundrel," 
Mr. Grove, however, had drawn his nose 
bUt of her ladyship's ear, a place where 
h^^ Qtually put it wheri he talked to 
jieople, \vhen he uttered this melodious 
i<4H8per.— Soon after a letter came to 
ity that' his lordship was gone into 
Itily: thi» letter was written to Old 
€?*rab, who was still engaged in his 
^Afflairs, and he had an Augasan stable 
td<:lean8e ; but the less we say on this 
Hiljject the better, if for this reason 
dnly that Old Crab was never more 
a»%ly thw^ when any talked about his 
mtfritk tind servicies, except when a man 
offfered^to- reward them. A living 
givtt^tty otte who was, to all appear- 
iemte^ ^UtM' a ^tfatiger to the family, 
ftfighi>i^lt b^ t!ys}pe^tedt<ie%cHe some 
H»lAd©n'^iitt »iWati t^ Old Crab's 
(ftiWwtf iftss^^iby til© by it had been pro- 
ttlfoddFikittl i^ L^ Budemere for the 
»liflblti'^he^haid VOcet in his matters, 
lAUi Olct'Crali/ t(Ad his lordship he 
migbti^gbtianOtlHNr t6;do tl^buMness 
*^> C5 if 
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if he had a ihihd io pay f6r^i(l('itm 
that the dfeVil had tnott ^ivtegs ibifti 
gift already than his Shkrc cahV* td^ 
we say this thing excitfcd Old GY&fi 
suspicions, arid he soon fbund dift 
what obligations Lord Btideniefe'^iWrt 
under to the fattiily of the Revcretfd 
Mr. F. It niay be s6mt gjatifiidattott to 
the reader td bear that podr Mn. 
Morris was sooii after married toitt vef^ 
worthy young clergyman, an* inet^fi* 
fewatd her vittues deserved to a good 
husbaiSd ; fhfe fhfng was maAagfed b^ 
Lady Charlotte Orby, but thiat T&dy^ 
like ihe ink-fish, so d^i^kened tlife 
waters, that we eoiild never fish ott 
any more of the sfory: Mrs. Morris^ 
lost the two children which she had bjr 
Lord Budemere, by the small-poid 
To return to Lady Charlotte^ it was 
no easy matter to know what her real 
sentiments were in any matter, and 
people never knew less of the trtffli 
than when she spoke it, for it always 
looked like a trick; she certainly was 

in 
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]».)oYe with George Grove^ ve do not 
afllnp' this tocaiue she said so» but 
ground ^ur assertiotis upon what her 
Jkwband told w, whpm we really be- 
liHre tp' be the on^ perscm it^hoin she 
nevei oiif^e ^teaewed . ** My love," said 
sha^to hiiD ip one of her fond moments, 
** you a« the only person who ever 
hadr all my heart; I loved George 
^rQ^e, it. IB true, bnt not entirely, be- 
cause another had his heart, whom I 
loved, and upon whose account alone 
I resigpied him; this thing cost me 
ipany aitear in private, which tears 
never ceased to flow until you came 
^id took full possession of me and all 
my furniture." It was a very singular 
thing, bnt Lady Charlotte was never 
iM^^an^ loss for an escape come upon 
her when one would, for she always 
told t^ triridi and so managed matters 
as never to get believed but when she 
did not^ so this way she could not be 
at ^y tfine at any loss for an answer. 
Ol]«,day she had retired to her apart* 
Q 6 ment. 
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ment/and had fQ^qt to loofe ber^ioScHV 
and $b€ sddom weot mto it vitlK)itf^ 
locking it, wh^a G^oerieye. bcHmooA 
ifi upon her.all on a sinl^^'^i^fPiMl) 
her :lady$hip kx Uf%ts. 'iMy dw^ 
CloartQtte^" said she. in her.^ageii »iftnn- 
ner, ^ what . is, the matter vith y^Ufi*!' 
^.^ i am crying because J^Ua has tak^a* 
George Grove away from me^'\ m& 
she. Now nothing could he i^ore 
truehjit at the; same tinte les&J?eliflT«I. 
" ybu are one ^f the^^dett gHf^ 
Chariotte," said Genievi^te, "but^if 
you will trust nobody ypu gp the. way . 
nev^r to have a ftiwd|.h4ri;:I loye yoDy 
you, toad, with all your oidditieJ, nay^ I 
believe a good deal for theoa," added 
jAity leaving the print of her lips on 
Lady Charlotte's wet cheek, for whea 
Genevieve kissed it 'Wa$ alM^ys witk 
fury. *'* You are too shrewdly sua-* 
pected," said GQp^Yieve, " to^ have 
brokep off this niatoh for me;ever ta 
believe that you are in love / witb 
George, but hpM^ you bivc^ contrireii 

to 
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ti$oiiiri># eV«iy iHi<% into sdchcon-^ 

b|it>^» fnwe I -Suspect you to *have 
dMe^t 4he' more I l6Ve you for our 
0irMt ocHisin's' sake-^yes, and your 
owa.«oo^j^-my dear Charlotte, tell me 
how^y^U'did it?— ^Ybu cunning little 
{Miss^ I?H^s«[ueeze the breath out of 
yDUr body*"~Lady Charlotte squalled 
otitjv for Genevieve laid hold of her 
liketfae boa constrictor, aud made her 
ladyship's bonesi crack. " What can 
you be so sad about, Charlotte ?'' said 
sb^ iviping^ her eyes, for Genevieve 
had a «oft bosom and felt another's 
sorrows like her own. " Now thi» 
affair is at an end/' said her ladyship, 
f' I hsB^e been plagued with letters and 
visits- again both from Lord George; 
ami Sir Harry St. Clair, who are de- 
teraiuie4: to - try ag^in for me, but I 
hate them both, and would sooner 
marry ooe of George Grove's old boots 
than have either !" ' t 

Reader; did we ever say a;)y thing 

to 
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to you ftt^t oai6(Skr Jiobtt: {J»ttiflbi4k% 

of Mh D9csLs^0!$ rfsterU P we^* W¥4 
got a>detieijDos= lo^cMmy to t^tf^^b*^ 
his son Hftnyr-it lis* a* SWeet as^ ^i^n 
sweetened with honeyr— yes, indeed H 
is, and^re iviU tell it y<m »aw dire^tj^j^ 
—that is, we will begin to teHityon^il 
must liEot come all lit once, foY l^ea 
you wiH »ot btSte it half; people aife 
apt to gape and swallow in sath a 
devilish hurry when they get a riol* 
thing in -their mouths that they gir© 
themselves no tin>e in tte world to 
relish it— gulp and swallow 13 aH they 
think of .^ Eager as yxDu may be, fi^r 
leader, we will take card that you do^ 
not make yourself skk — ^hut- not M^ 
keep your pretty mouth watering—^ 
Harry Lamsbroke, a beautiful youth— 
too handsome for a man and for a 
woman too, as some cross toads may 
think who are always the less pleased 
the more beauty they see in their own 
Sex— adxabt»t them they deserve to- 
be 
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tim^ hMfiMme^ * as Mre' wefe t-sayitig, 
ftfr « irmn ; ^ but Irc ftad hk 'f&uit^ he 
fi«4^¥e^y M rtiAiis on bis fingers an4 
hlS^Cdesr tob; Mdmus ! we maslr name 
atemelfeftltsj'iiand so heiie are twenty^ 
f^he bad fen fingers and ten to^, and 
€reffone of them had a bad naii on 
it/*^d 80 be batd twenty faults^ and 
th«t lif ewttugh fiir an)'* body— Acerbus 
aftid' 0&orge Orove loved him, nevcr- 
tlkftess, i^kh all bis faults; tbey were 
Ml scbbd- fellows and brother colle- 
gians, but this was the first time he 
had bieen at the castle since he was a 
little boy, and he was come to visit his 
two friends, George Grove and the 
Fhilosopber. Now k came to pass 
that *Lady Charlotte was taking one of 
her solitary walks towards the fefry^ 
when, at a sudden tutn, in a by-patb^ 
abe sdw a man's leg lie upon the 
ground ! She was gding to be fright- 
ened at it, for she thought^ at first, it 
had" beett cut off and thrownr under the 
^ bush. 
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bushy and that would have b^na vwf 
terrible thing; she took h^sart^howemr^ 
to peep rwt%d the bush, mid Jihm sb» 
saw one of* the most beautifiil y^omtg 
men she had ever seen i&h«rMift htiH^ 
asleep underN^ hawthorn ! ^leistartod 
backet first tea pacesr when she -saw 
nothing but the leg again, which /was 
slender but very prettily msde^^she 
stood still and admired it, itwais in^ 
beatitital silk stockiagp^ and i&^^veina; 
being a >Kttle sweUed from > the knee 
being bent, appeared throught; ^e 
saw a great fly presently settle upMr 
one of the veins, and darting itBpro«» 
bodcis^into it brought ^spbt of bUod 
upon the white (Stocking : it pier oe<( 
her tender bosom to see sudi cruel&j^ 
she went a little nearer, and pHh Im 
soft fingers took thegteeidy fly 4^ it« 
wings without disturbing tfad sj^^pi)^ 
youth— pretty bosom t soon to bei 
worse pierced ! — Grown , bold, sh^ 
stood in silent admiration at so qhh^ 
beauty: the best thing she conld ft«ttf 

done 
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doitiB ^^lould hgve b^en to shut her 
Plimy'^/mhat,,}Mumss had she to stand 
9im'mffM a hand^oniis.young roan fast 
^Acep;?-rtrrt lUBis: as good as to say that 
Aei liked rta look At him, and that was 
1Wiyi3hooking--J>iit hU eyes wcfc shut 
•VHtliis:$hoi^ what iiippudeot tJiiings the 
twites will^do w^ien nobody seea, them! 
wl httAf^s ! more shame for thein : 
Uk«d:^«kK>k at him! aye» if it had 
)?i&m ^ great snafco asleep under a bush 
^t would have made the best me of 
^' legiS]f,bui as it was jber lega were aa 
^^li^et as if they had been made of white 
iHMrblc: what could ail her? what 
<iit|ke her creep n>und the bush and 
poke out her iiose just over Harry's 
^^^^, f^v '^. was Harry Lamsbroke that 
h^t a^le^p there? she could not want 
^.meddle witbimy thing r some ladies, 
t^y say, are thieves in their hearts, and 
vill steal ather people's goods if they 
c^am fairly get off with them: it is 
^n^mgh jto turn a man grey t^ think 
what a devil of a thiD|i temptation is! 
1 . . . i * Now 
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Now Lady Cliarlotte was vAMtly tbtd 
of cherries, and HsliTy's Kps looked s0. 
like two ripe tm^ that grew^ilose Uh 
gether tU^t any trae might be ekcused 
for making sooh a mfetake-*<5oa(J 
heavMisr! be started up ! she dashad 
away unseen — what ui tbeworid^did 
she do ?— Hush.-*^Wdl 1 very well I 
noWy pray, reader, what is it that yo* 
have got in your wicked pale ?^**-»¥au 
think, and be banged^ that Lad9r<i%ftr'* 
lotte ^fcisseki the yoimg geirtleitiftttfas 
be lay last asleep; and gave him sitfeb 
a twinge iis made him jump^Htf sbtt 
had toucfafed him #itfa her Rps^ ^ki 
would have stung faifai taSeath) for^ 
poison had sunk into bis heart am} 
killed blip .pntirightr but be liv^n# 
great man j years alter thisy mhif^^M 
some sort* of fittxyftfaat Lady CSbarlotte 
did not : kiss hfei to di^atb : b*rt p^i^ 
pie's Imiginationfc al)e sofull^ CjOte^ 
busttbles that tdi^ fl^allest spaiH^ sef^ 
all on ticef— abd)^^ai^rit^t SsTblamed 
for blt^iiigbfdUciL. Uftlm^Wlmk tis^ «b« 

world 
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\fotM fifidtdo'of r 'One's ^rses heels will 
e«ijlbe fireasiotie trotialoog sometimes^ 
and tf'4he wwld is matde of gunpow- 
cte^,'-\irfiy,^ a kioir gainst a flint may 
jflay tbe ^&vii ! If people must need» 
Arow tte reins upon the neck of the 
ihtagrnatron there will be no end of it: 
a tiiuxx 9tandtiig betwieen two gate 
p3Bt^ ixOif exc\te shocking thoughts, 
ai^y ifae ladies find out a thousand in- 
it0kAim in a pincushion. 
^WlA&y Charlotte had kissed the 
ydung'geiiticmah as belay »leep, the 
ilitafier hi 'whttcb yontig ladies arc bred 
ift^ thcbest fitob6bls taken into due con- 
lH&emtUfii, there Imd been no sort of 
winder in that; are not professors 
^aid" <)fa purpose to make young ladies 
ift)]^bdtot? ate fatliers and mothers, 
attd gu4%ians/ to pay their money for 
timhl^? besides, if kissing is left off 
-\«te* Vill die world : come to? and 
the ladfta are making itiorc room every 
<3^ fdr^ It; nothing -tould be ^t at 
bife^dpm i'tiae but^ lady's face, and 
^v ^ only 
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only one man could kiss a womto^ 
a time; but now-a-diys, what wttk 
bare necks and naked shoulder«^'t«a 
men may kiss before and tw^enty be>* 
hf nd and not go over half tbe grdtiAd 
neither! Lord ! what fim tibere h lA 
the world ! when a lady U muffled nip 
to the throat she calls herself tindves^Mli 
and when she is full dressed she bas 
scarce a rag to cover her ! Well, a maitt 
cannot see too much of his bargaiti 
before he comes to make his purcliasey 
certainty, and if a nmn gets a bad neck 
or a bad sfaoulderi to go no farther, 
the fault is none of the wotnea's j so 
that whatever is said of the ladies' 
naked quarters, they deal in their 
meat at least as fairly as the butch^, 
who has the face to ^ow, in open 
shop, necks and breasts, legs an4 
shoulders,^ ribs, loins^ rumps; and the 
. devil knows what^ and thinks no mdre 
of blushing about the matter, than the 
ladies— Impudent dc^ ! but they 
^vill stick at nothing to raise people's 

appetites, 
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itppd^t€fi^ tfaat'8 the truth of it. A 
huteher't 3hop is an offence to 
lifitio»iiL>>ok^tity5 the thing should 
tS9tne uMler coignizaHce of the legisla- 
Iliffi>aii^i» t^Dtch^ show a buttock of 
JieeS W' ^ sb^tp's tail at his peril: if 
mUff^flHtiit to buy they may go into 
1^^lM»i9e^0Q4 take a modest peep 
ttiidiPt^a Woth ; "what will this world 
00fm^ to^!V-But t© return to Harry 
JvtQiQibroke : he had> not seen an inch 
of fiiady) Charlotte's skin because his 
nyes 3vere shut, which will not pass 
ym\t some, pei'lmps, for a good reason, 
(tiiiey- wiwH e'en jreat contented, how- 
fy*rg:ftfl*we cananot, at present, give 
«fU*b*tter, Well, but Lady Charlotte's 
ty^Stvrffr^opcn, and nhe. thought him 
r^. vn](pstv;B(W«!et young man she bad 
jWfflr-s^ io^beiyjife, but b«r h«art was 
'Mi fttjl ^f t.€r#iH-gQ Q rove- at prc»sent, 
thaA dhe coi«ildi sK^rce think of any 
«t^€^r}itb^^ttJ4rfy aod she had not 
|i0en.inany dajB^ together atthe castle- 
J^|j[U>0 Im pAid l^r aQioe little atten- 
tions 
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tions which could fi0t be ttAttatamkf 
her ladyship, though notmudratteni- 
$d to by o^rs : these little attMII^M 
were as sweet as sugar to her, anrf^fto 
soon began to smack her f^retty lipf ^at 
them. Wdl.well.oneofherlaiysliip^'S 
lips might kiss the other, ao|i ttCKhflKfii 
surely, but the world is so outrtig^oatljr 
ipodest {—this is a verf warei sub^^Mft 
— we will speak a word or' two of Imdf 
Bud€mere, to let it cod a l^tttf^g-ii^a 
regard to her btfsbaud's lea'vmg h^ to 
take oare of the kingdom of fingtond 
single-haudedi she oared no more thft& 
if a fish as big as his lordship i^td left 
England in a basket— no hot she-^thftt 
harum«^tarum, rantum^^M^antumrhiuNl-^ 
over-head, hey-go<^mad business oaHed 
matrimony had^ been hatched h^t^teU 
them by : fr iendsj as they are calted, 
>vho set Uiecat ut the.d^^itdftii^ 
dog at the cat, and call it wedding stttd 
be hanged— she never k>ved her tewJ, 
or he his lady, the devil took Cupid's 
place between them; it had beeii a 

match 
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fl»l«bi.feWi^ WW^Mnade for Acm, 
}Wl4jfi*ted^j«eiltoir oae nor the other— 
*»WW»:,Jiaight ^ wdl go into rag fair, 
iWl4^e^ *^ HoUq/' fpr the first pair of 
brf^l^wjitl) qne of 4;fae holsters forty 
trnf^mbj^^^ the other, and the seat 
^tohcdr tugfi on the right skJe five and 
r^miitijilDiks above the left, and ex* 
fi^6jall.nif^t^*s to sit as flush and 
iOOidP as. close as if the profile of his 
fumpjhiud been t^ken with mathema^ 
tjc^ ii^fttpuments !--Stjch n pair, we 
ift^i^ jEoan nnd wife, not a paii of 
iNTfteobc^^ emh a pair was qever stitch* 
<d< togietbisr as Lord and Lady Bqde^ 
. lRfi:e ; JpT^, their friends told them, 
utODld .000)6 aifter marriage ! a fool's* 
hfiadvCome after marriage, saving your 
n^tw^p'^^^fi no more cared how 
4O0n thf other's neck were broken 
tJian thie I|%ngman : albeit, save a little 
«Hp,JL^y Budemere was a very vir* 
tH^s wpn»ii,;*yp, wve^asbefojse saved, 
a$.«oy Q|t tliQ.Wiivei^sal earth: Mrs. 
Decastro and she lived in the bonds 

of 
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of fxj^ship^-^J&w4 ,tfai»^i4#4tethe 

^d lipttec: ^h^p* sti^mi^^i^ p^^ifi^. 
and the coun^?si jt|j|g^ 9ll»m 

if. cam^to i^^ |$^ili^^af^«9MM^ 
wbca Qiejr ImppjPnt iii ^^MlfliytW* 

Iier sweet Hany-^nd ^o.^dlf^Hiitite 
moiitli ever ^watered; $j>; n|uj^^%is# 
nice ripe strawb^i^r^gjd tlnp^-a^ 
Jants w^€ Lord OePF|fe ,aad %|Iit^ 
St. Clafr^ a3 hi^th been sftidrij^j^^^ 
and Ibat is the same . thi^g — aojpr 3^; 
motHer-r-how the (M cats t«^ ^J^c 
young kittens thipga^ J --<i<Hr her .|imr- 
ther wanted, to teach her }a|d}q»|^4# 
fall in love With oWi of thewf^^ Mfist 
George Groye 1^4, w? l^W^^^ ^; 
pretty n)il!j:-i]^ld, Jb^it . ffcf?,- t!>l4 jn^v 

Hiamma.th^t she ^^ ,B**lff^ttf» Pl^tW/ 
with Harry I^roiijbri^kfi ;: l^l^fir^ui^. 
either of t^em cpiild ^in ll^ g^jjr^e^ 
would jna^J^im ^ff^%fif Jtlv5:6ffl(^ 
readiHj^ jpar^p^ af \^em all «9wW give 

them 
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liinflMt t» ta Ikt iMiurt npon eit^ 

• with Hwry 

iUt wtWAeym it' titf 
'" HMMt, ^^'t 1»d tkon^ triMV 
4M)filMl|^ « «r im tliiB|(s the liBUt 
MdlrtiiiMMf CfcaHottt ii^oold ikh 
wtrth OJtttn—Mi kt4 hit %e«rt,-.<HMiy« 
^i|iM>irigi )iidb%amai tlK Adg^. at 
0i^fiwki j^pmi iwcount i»l. his tlpgulaf 
liMlk^'%g| ^\eTy tHoAeHb thu.hs 

fiil^lwHi) IKe ae{>«i«e <^ « thofupSAOii 
Mlt«Mr;tiicl>''te( inaftifr 1i*«n iin^erf 

Olirgt 0^ fli ys iMoato. Ht had 
Mir^B^ltiiii^NleM, one ^dtiM hav$ 

tMilt •ftWl ^8jri( i^Miu^iog, tod 41 
Kli(e«ioMtfin4ii« l^aify.Chttiette iAmh 

• noL. III. D as 
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eoid - of pea^^ibM iift^fla^H^^JMl 

tM she wcluia>tUl'%i]itt'(faitJ4ieHsibift 
faikt S66' ^at a pm,fi^<%e^*^l^»M 
«iik6. "Ld6k;''Cfcart6tttJi»«s«ao8fci 
'• his iTeard W6d*i^ %e iM «t^i4itflk 

distetiic< m'ya 'ia<m'mi^^k^4k 

u{>6ii 'k iJ«atih imHi'd iM^^tdrnkr 
i>re%iie loitei ai>taHti'?'':4b»H8i^ 
jfkce the H^iftg cf teiiiSff 'flWr,^! jpoi^aire 

woulcT hav« yadS^ii i^nlM^l^Ifil Wit 
how foiMl'Ia^ ^»arleMrt€<lrM W>m- 
vieve grew atl'dn it'snidtUii'b!^«dki% 
to arid frd *bfo*^ -flje -^-^^Afiiy 1 ^ioKr 
Is atfttts? -a -lilaftkf'fiJge^uWiyi 
thotiglit trt^ faad'ii^idieii' iKi^f^ didit 
of the isHfeet')crtft; i^^^e^mmfmf^mtt 
intb fhd secitt, 'ftwAfrf^iv^^d^ttftr 
Ji'ages td »titch'iii* A^1iM^t>ft£6e'}Ji<^e 

out, 
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^^) J^^^Wilpdi/pr^t^lfci^ of. the 

Ig^^ ^Mb \i» /?ttf lib JJJ^--It U not 
«?*3r f M#or ih*f gin, pj^i »bi.,a ,p»tqh 

»no|)|fiF>fiWipt ftgk4.it^«|.^)!ifjiat (3^ 

l» ftiHif|iwp^ft« ^ !Pf ,a d«i»ii. lines ? 

Wte» ft .^tps^f*. Jtjap^ (^mte.had of 

^•Willft ^ mitfr ii»4,Bafl^qg,U off foe 

^W»N^u«h4^;^I4/i^^;^ickci tWoft. for 
ilfti4^mditfd1»<£tb <aArN •»}» 

D* ' abai 
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^ ba^ use^ aod briiigtiig :trutb i^f 
into clisgt'^ce by inaknig it .$e^i(^ i;^ 
l^urpose of a lie, which mM^es ^4'Q«bJp 
crime of it, an4 t^ l^4y Qhaf lotff 
inade;a cQHStant practice g^ f^tii ^ 
brought poor Harry id pfril of^f^l^ffi 
by it; an4 if OWL Comipat J^a^'A^^ 
l^ome in just in tkye ^^ ^w^n^^^ 
would have oudgeUed, lum^^d^^^.as 
wiH be 3een in its due tpnci and^acc;.^ 
Poor Charlotte ! sh^ ha^ %l!t M§ .^1 
they had heat^p her instead r^ .;^^ 
Harry, for eyery blow t^t h? J^^wiv^ 
fitriick her iu her tepdef^st p^t 1^ "Thg 
moral is, that if folks d^t^wMrf^w^ff* 
they are sure to ai^ri |aj;4t f(ft*§.44#c 
or auothen -^ •. >- * ru'/-- ^ ^i*^' - 
WcllwtidrQldjSolklrr-jthaiff^i sto^ 
pmgoysterl awfebr^g^usrioagwii^i^itb 
our Ad«2doJ|ts I kf^yf, fowdy^lM^^hm- 
lottihind G^ntvkve ggew^n^ikmidden 
of walkiiig to and.f^'b«|c^|he libra^. 
wind^iufsf t^y w^|e.alM^^,W*iiti«^ 
some bo<xk orotber^ atod ih^fhiioto^ 
pher said oneda^, a^UMle{)ee!rishI|OiM 
^ ^ a philo- 

Digitized by Google 



ii=riWlDi^ihterf^ EP^bu svint books you 

Mw^xfiiii^^M fo^ aii<f Ch^rl6tt?, 
MiV^y kn^ 'i'%h^l^ii<it'ite cjistiirbed if 
ftSfe ' 'Mitt^ citi Kola tb^'f- tongues 
«B^d!itri» ''-U^tth^ tHis[ '■ Whieli ' was 
>e«kitf'i ilttib Wuli^jr b G^evieye, 
.sk"intf"^djr '^CfiaflbtW' grit' yery 

.b&dfesft^'t^ i^ybafe^a «^haif wk to 

^alifafe?^if Hi^/iiiiul<i not get books 

■^vmkHi^ «itf£Uri3ie iHndo\^ why, 

.,a^^i8uk^jg6"in,' 'tb Be sure, and get 

ii^'6«)^l^fefee!y^sf| but the worst 

^f was'^hfetf iBfee^^t'into the library 

'^^iAtm^iHk )^t^\ei, they must be 

i«r%^)^M^'t<^tt^fjaiid now and then 

;& laijgh woiuld break out in dpite pf 

liKSih *e»fcS ^ducjh Ih^ might have 

kbptr fife«(tf'ci&4^ the^'tb^- bight. hiiv;e 

. }ait^hbd[ ieno^^ to thef6s^lvts.-^*'41ar- 

i'3^Jt5iqtt6lb'tl^>^iltf80phei' one id^ as 

hipi.«4b *dfc€j» Ml 'sofflfefrobtewi, "^ dof 

tajttfthcfsertwo'wote^n Icwirt! of the Ij- 

b«ty>« fis fet»'«* tiik<6 Oft* books and 

be^o|i^^»> \s> lAiipea^fele ' to read or 

' , J> $ write; 
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they coirfe' here for so biich, -Jln^ it 
very marvellous?*' ^ Hany-; *h6#ftVir, 
^as not vefj^ wfllifag'* to^ tifl%. I^fl^ 
Charlotte oiit, btfwever the ^hSfesfajJher 
mfght waht to get rid of GtnelieVc, 
who'was siure to hc^ thetioise, tqjion 
•M^hlch he took a chess-board, and curl- 
itig his fitiger to her ladyship said, in 
a whisper, when she came near him, that 
he would teach her the game, and 
Lady Charlotte was very glad to lleam 
it because it wa« a pretty game. No*r 
it .came to pass that Harry's expedierit 
kept the Udier apart and quiet, arid 
iGetifevieve bad now nothing on earth 
tb do but sit with a great folio opeii 
before 4ier^nd stare at the philosopher, 
by which means she got more and 
more in love with him every day.— 
Her hoe and her spade, her rake and 
her fork, her bill and her reap-hook 
were all neglected, and Old Crab lost 
at least half her labour on his fiirm as 
long as the 'Oxford vacations lasted*; 
* and 
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ai>4 be rfially found her of great use to 
bio), fpr, shjs not only did a great deal 
of »[ork'lierfflfr but none dare be idle 
"^{leii she wa$ in tbe field. Love is a 
^d pl^ue to men and women, how 
the mrds/beastSy and iSsnes manage 
H^atter^ i^ beft known to themselves. 
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• Ibtrid: fHcods, and Allies; felthotrgfi tlfe*y 
v/ttt rivals. ^*' took yoti; *St/ Cfeif; 
kaid hisiordsbip; as sooti is he* fdttWi 
''the bktionet atiglixi^ fbr ttie shme'ffeh, 
** !tMl not be worth oar *fha«*tb 
^ibtoot '6tit anOthet iipou ihis'biteine*, 
suppose we bargala for wnart-moncyp*' 
'^ How do you ine»tJ ," safi^Uie !m«- 
net, " what ^mart-money ?*' '^^V^tf,^' 
said his lordship, " We canfifOt^bdth 
inafry flbe' girt at once; We 'aVtf old 
friends* ih(i ftVoiher officers, - givi* irfe 
your Kand, don't lit us cdtoe 'tdWri'ft- 
•gling} if you gttliei^, ffrtmiiseW^ 
the upon your' Weddteg-dky t*h Hteft- 
sand pouVids, yotf will be sureof lier 
fortune, yotj know : and, if Igrt hbt, 
I will bind Tnyself iri the same promisfc, 
so that, go the tiling AN^iieh ever way 
it win, we get a hedge, 4tfd sha!Pt«)Wi 
b6 winners,' come; let trs l^ve (Sit- 
ing to fobls, you and J are kiti^^^n 
menj St. Clair, and have no rfeason 
now to'^hoot one andther to let folks 
Ifenow that we are not afraid of the 

report 
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repoit of a pistol; ^ive me your hand^ 
is i|*» bargain ?'^ ^' She is certainly a 
very fine girl,** said the baronet/ *' Wt 
Ib^re sire plenty of fine girlp to be bad 
vitbput figbting &)r tbem: cotne, I 
will agree, I want money, and as for 
lovf^ J;am^oo old fot that to dp me 
much mischief now— but remember,! 
si^qyulate thus : if she s}k>ws a decided 
i^r^ei enf^. to .one of jps, the other shall 
;Qnjt t^e p^rs^it and do aU be can to 
Ije^) bis fwnd/' /* Itis agreed/' said 
^ JofdsbH>> ** b«y have ojie thyig to 
i^i^d^ fl l^wg^lj sbji^p dra^ |ip our agree- 
l»eQC.tb^^itf,t^;bf^rjgferr^ jto in case' 
,<^ WP<W?pityJM!.'^|^y ?11 means,'* said 
*be barori^, "let U3 aboiit' it pireseut- 
Jy." j^c^ ^thu^ it, w^s donie, and they 
le-att^cjcfd l<ady pharlotte with re- 
doubled ;|viry,as often as they could 
gBtjiat,ber» wyiok w^s not so often as' 
r, they could Jiave wished, upon the ac- 
coMRt flf be,!* beijDg so n^uqb at the 
castle,^ iwlifere they coviVl not cpme, 
Mr. Decastra having shut his doors 
d6 against 
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^eru»a^,.and\-ptl^j,p^e% vheiR^tfeiy 
..visij;cd jiji caipii»Q^/cpiiif:dy.ing. t^ 
,g9od,u|e^ j«ughfej^jDai4e. ^..tbtfV*? 

,broke, T^j^p ,yasijjeigf ji(M|n^,«94.:sa 

^had^sur^jprpqfJpjFfo beiogjif^ WW^ 
•jn.^lovfi^wit^^r,;? ^s. arpfi^iindfte^uflft 

good dp), /^e. (}o^jto^,ggt ^fijf.offsT 

letjer in 'h'i^ p(^^^f9r ^r ij|rflwP?»W 
Ibaye gpt it.pvt, .^o^ .jbes*^ jit.yojHj^ Jift. 
.tiU^^e; copers. j^p-e^lirpjmiPC \^bw; 
Harj-y jl'o^ld wrjte .jfe, a\l4yt|?.a|jwBj.. 
atvJ this j% 5}icy3p|,t%g.Ji«id,.4Qnifi 
jqver.dpd oy«;r, jji^t j:c(^)d nevfiE,.gfi^; 
cqurai^e enougii togpye,}^ jm>;i^« swe^ 
h^a^t;,! and^ altho^i ?^^ j^pi^f i»( ^9Aft 
day -actually^ put it uitp .hejr Wd,: 
'Harry was such a simpleton as |o jtajkc 

It 
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-It aWdyl-u.It was thus it 4iappenerf\: 
New weiiear we shall scarce get credit 
■^heit w* say that George Grove and 
.Harry Latnsbroke never neglected the 
qhtirch on a Stinday, or, bdeed, on 
any other, Wheti the doors were opened, 
,th0^philos0pber Immg given hk two 
ifricmdsJsueh a taste. that way that it 
.held rtieift^oth as tbng as they lived: 
jont SjiBday^merntng the fami^ at the 
ea«*le y^en jMin readiness to go to 
,chueohi>lfheiiijidy Charlotte, said shp 
haj^ got'thehc^-ache. " Your head 
had beiter^i^hefn the church than out 
afik,^^ said the philosopher; "suppose 
sQime friend had given you a thousand 
pouiadS'A-yeafr, would you not go 
twkd in a week, though your head 
^ciebed^-to thank hiitt for it if he lived 
twlpe an faiBoff as i«y uncle's church 
staad^ ?'; *^ Gratitwite/' said her ladyr 
^bi|>^ "wotaW briig her twice a-day to 
doit> if she thought her friend would be 
pleased with it/' " Who gave yo*i aH 
yeij ^enjpy ott earth/' said the pbiloso^ 

pher, 
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pber, " and gave y ou tbe mwn^ ta «»ioy 
it too?^ Hatty Lamsbroke fetcbed 
her ladyship's hat and gloves^ Who, 
Svhatever force tbe pbilosopWi^ argu- 
meat might have« had naiiiAjectii^a to 
go to church with Hwry ; though «te 
could have been content, perhap$» 1^ 
have staid at home with him, and J;ia^ 
him all to herself. Tbe family were 
come into the pew, and OidCrnh hitu 
begun the service, with « look i>f ap^ 
probation at seeing it so Aill, Wheft 
Harry saw that Lady Charlotte jbdd 
tio prayer-book, and takitig his owli 
from his pocket gave^ it bet w»th 1ms 
letter sticking unseen between the 
leaves of it, for the prayeP'^boDk, it 
seems; ^ had picked up the letter in 
Harry's pocket : it had got into the 
Confession, and Lady Charlotte pre- 
sently came to St, *saw tbe. direotion 
and returned it to poor Harry; ^ha 
fell inta such a flutter as he knelt h^ 
her side as could not possibly jbe con^ 
cealed from her; she saw it and knew 
'" 'i ' the 
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tbr&alts^ of it too, but -had too much 
litjnoktr ndt'tb give Harry his letter 
b«e*: again, tbe©gh she had' e very fefr 
6p|>ortimrty to hiave^ taken ^r without 
^s^'fcil^irfng atiy thing of the matter, 
*^ hfe was engaged in reading with the 
'phik)j^h«r, having ^ven iip his own 
^hbhhtb her laldyshipr:— this littteaccf- 
'rfent confthied her itt her suspicions of 
^Harry^^ibfeehtionsj-^^he conkl have 
^mtid ifc in her heart to have picked hrs 
'j>oi^ket of the letter twefnty times, but 
"that *^as not the way to be honest: 
'Lady Charicile had nb iiVaii)ut the 
Itbraly^ and she so<m had the satisfac- 
tion td ptit thateTival under her Ifeet, 
'for Batry came there ilowhot to read, 
but^ia^ ai' chess in it, and this grew 
nbi snbh a head tHat even the Riiloso- 
pher/ #i*apt'ip a$ ht was in reading 
ftha mi^dilatioff^ took itotice of it:-^ 
^bd vastljr? fond she gre^ cft' chess for 
ohd reason or another, and took great 
painii <!ooi to gtvfe her her due, to get 
mistress of it, because, perhaj>si the 

better 
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better sbeplayed the loi^r the games 
lasted, and the longer, , of cbahei sh^ 
kept Harry near her; a«d ^uppd*^, 
while they were playrag, therf fluigiiis 
interfered at times, in a hurry, in ttil&V* 
ing the men about, who could help 
that? nobody : or, when she was pon- 
dering over the board if Harry stared 
at her face, or, when Harry pobdered 
.too in his turn, she stared at his, what 
could be done in such a case? nothing. 
Matters being now come to an ehd ia 
regard to Oeorge Grove, she was in* 
vited to come and stay at Hindermark 
by Mrs. Grove in token of rec^cilia- 
tion after what had passed^ though 
nobody there knew what a band her 
ladyship had in breaking off the match; 
this invitation she willingly accepted, 
in hopes that Lord George and Xhp 
baronet might be made some use of tb 
force a declaration from the bash^i 
JHarry Lamsbroke: she 'mad^ no 
promise of herself for any time, MttWi- 
ever^ lest Harry might' be 'afwd t6 

face 
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f%^tl^i*j\v3t^,fipdi.ahe,a(i^it \(m his 
ytflavf^.ffi^f^ny while file s^id tjbere: 
Mnh'l^/o^^ therefor^, could not get 
a,^e c^ hpfi Ji«« My&h9> tbMS rei^rv- 

j^|[r 4(^ ^ot-if^me after hef to Ilinder- 
flU^k^i )^u^«beiha4 soon tbcgratifica- 
|jj)/qi.^J5^ jthat Ha^ry ifpuld qot «tay 
W}%r«/¥^ j¥«»^yi caffC to i^pdefmark 
t?:lJt»e,JJpa^ ^jffra^Je; |iis bwJsbip 
f^llhg b^sq^figjgrqfspd.tbe whole 

fifiP's^^W ?OHVi.dft K^^ fl^e but 

»« .%:fJv?M ^«B? Fo^.bic^selfj.^hut 

«I? I«H»P¥ rtpiv^rce ,JjiD? tp 5Jf Clare 
?ftpfi#f)/il?^ .H waa.f ^n and, grief 

^9VP|tf ^fSsii^^^e^t looks aijd smiles 
flP» ^f? Ml«9';fl}: ;Oqfl of which one 

Jtwraj,j^.,TheX; were^y^ the, garden at 
|j^^9de(5!^k, ,|iid Lord George and 
^he bj^^QJoe^ were ^i^ing toye to E^dy 

Charlotte, 
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Charlotte, and she, a provbkhig lutssief » 
making herself mom gmdotn mrith 
them than ever she bati yet<loiii^;wbefi 
Oeneviere, who was (treseat; siif}; how 
can you }ike to talk to thoto iwo gnAt 
fools when Mr. Xiimsbrdke-/is:hfC^ei 
who never h permitlSed to fealk toyo^t 
now; his conveTsatk>n is ia- iwer^ 
nectar fiowhig orer sands of peatVand 
gold when compared to their «imddjr ' 
nohsense !— Upon which; her ladyship 
turned her hfcad^ and seeing Harry 
iesltiing on Genevieve^s arn^/^gaTQ'hkil 
so fond a lofok tlrat he coii3d not^insar 
it, but aottially bu»t intd te^rsani 
leJft the party: Lady Ctewiotte saUR i^ 
and fdt it as she dlober^d, h&t teaii 
served her gi*t right^foi! they fon^ 
thtir way id/ spi^t ftif heir^nsbgt oib- 
trcved to hide themv howevtr, by arufl- 
mtrg: awa^ aftoD fHarty^ saying tb^t 
she was sure he was ta&enaUi' h^cli^ 
a bcrtitle df salts bk ljferhaiiitwia#, every 
body fcoold see ;iti^i j Oe»evicyei WhP 
wcfl ' kiiewf that] Hamy twais fi[?*retne^y 

in 
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itt lore witii bery though she could not 
jtebetrateTtttd the liark bosom of Lady 
€3jaflotte «o- fafr^ 'cbaritably engaged 
the' attention of the pSrty t^ taking 
ibcm to took at the iketch of a cottage, 
trhffih Mr. OrtiTC h&d in hand to build 
fdv Geofge &nd Julia, and lliat in the 
irery ineadbw,. and close by the little 
groVe toa wbicb had become famous 
fbt" their pretty artwur, where the 
ioverk^'Used to mept each dther;. Mr. 
GrcWe liavhig engaged witlt Mr. De- 
xatftm ibr a long lease of it 'to that 
iirttnt.-^nw sketch fay on the tabte in 
^ 8um«iier4iouse at spme dtstanoe, and 
ht^r ©encrrievt dieur the whole par- 
ty/ Mr. aad Mrs. Grove, -Oeorgc 
*&rove and Julia, LordiSeorge E. and 
'rtse* barauet/ Mr.^ axud Mrs. 'Decastro, 
Ijttdy ftuderocre, and; 'for' hd bad; upon 
tfiMieitccount, fos$stken his dear libraty, 
:il^>Hfildiophc!r. v 
^' ^Thefreacfer, perfakps, iriay i>e curious 
^'t^noirbtwiiifatters iE?«nffcbii between 
^dy €harlotte' asi! h«^ Hwryi \i*om 
' ^ she 
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«lic took ft Jflto ter bea<t^ t^^tcWv 

fiomci thn€ before riie^foonitf^|i<k>iiH^ 

walkmg ir^wkm^yjphc( iati1(^^%in^ 
<jypre$& trees, wk^aifc Jgtedmy %(ib^' 
.&iut3Dd. vary well- tk^ ^^^f^6f-<hW 
Jthoiights. tShe.fve3«Dtlf tame t<i4iiiii:|^ 

pa - tl»& gm^ey wilk^ she 16t)k|ed: kil ^ 

.".' Mr* ?■ LM^rbfce^:''v -«iSBi>;^^rf^^ 
OMili.gJrt 3Bp. fertile vi^ ihc/ttwl^ 

;te8J».:v;llftiry iavi^tUus^jAo^g^ i^ 
did. wlMt^ 9lU!^eDiild>(tcl JbUfe Jber ue^^^ 

saad the^tikta^^ahiextusQi;) /'wWW- 
is.tbe »»MeQJad|liC^ddttti^^'aaid;^ 

peaedi ^diati eaaiilr^dp^ta. oiiaifiha^ 

a ()^t{P9«J Lac^Chaclotte oould itdt 
A- get 
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getltlwM^i^of beriwiw tfeg heart 

^^^QrHf^^^Bft^ so . of tich <-^lfat*y 
t>^4/)^Ml«P0gll «(bedid nofcdwtrv* 
Hrntf^%^H.^<>^tfthe/»iMlM^ to 

hifQ|^)iJ^ ^ttiiat £»ia ti^ouU Jbe doing 

d^jf.BfM^ry $ook it-ftHfl gently -held it 
tQ.b^ 4ioae( ' €r#rgr tittte kituhieftt on 
H^i|r'4>^p(^<t mffde matteittr^orsey she 
^titt^w<^pt^dtwas MtaHy iitent T4d 
6UMui^fl)aggftge A^'Mibr onu without 
a^diiil^^ >2id trick, too excsse cK^currMH 

4eil t^tfv abe.ikistnred. ^ Hau'y taw\ 
Of i^itnoat d»etjbtiiid4adjeedy v^hlt um^ 
the ntaua; laod. )Mijk his itr^mbtkig hand 
itttdhis pockfttioB&hia iMleribuV^kM^ 
it Maai^r .to^b&£auhi U^Uf^ftUimknc* 
tfai}rpoaket)wkliithtlito8i»«^«$« Lady 
Oljaiiotte giiefts^:^^ ^»tot iM felt^Toi^ 
tUMktmoD uija<tiimult0f ja^riexpectiog 
t)ttulettei4nili^iii4^iid iillt hiiUl bank 
iaidUaiary;ifefockieitaftitlie^^ tilM hiw^ 
Midi bUfot^)toiu^bri$:lMI^ io baiiwl 
■} . bis 
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Mvad» he fa«d li^^ 4h6 Idtter ^oMi^xif 
bis ftocktfc: 4bd thrbS«boiifailnr a^mis^ 

in tiMdr pi0fteta mUkiftimiiitfav ^ttari^ 
9tiir ]lad aa. t^i^^uia his hMdaii^iii 

fttupid itbingi ! Ibow -^^teo^ iliUtibolL 
lovely ^bmnaii^/teeltedia&iiirrite^ 
him ! 1 3th w jopmes^ ictf n^idestyi^im ot 
ihaa ! Tii^htdi^itof^i^e th^m^llkdf 
dite, afe> luting tidJi^M.9$ fasfetfll 
they cmh, to ^M\«iieioti?N:6se9raJi6^Mr 
e»tni|»fe. Ab^ ;?bQa«i(r<a««Hj;rbilld ub^ 
lady bbirFfaiac?iiQte lU^tyi$its^k4biiouif^ 
her tearsli^^^ wha* jirouUbmbe^iUlw 
giYcaat thal!Mnd6iBflnoiWQ^it02JNiiiie 
hMQ chMpedsto lbti^dn>sitta ! /M^Afd 
betteir bacmlMulgcddtbaki .bay^'^l^&^flsil 
her M(i i£ya^ «rE9xbi«t to^ite^ lhfli«l 
bowf fast Lady i^hulfQttf t^onUl hiM^ 
Tim toiciitaiiia^d^rirmiit'i^ fbokitVvt 
faiahes: of ifMfile ! : J^btrjiaifo jii 3«fiWI|C 
: fellow 
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ftU»wo«f,.jir«{r Juijl^t.paiii^ cojUdaot 
tpAkii-Qb 9P«ilc f (crrnbis . bnrt ; Lady 
jCktrlDtke^ifaoddUil iie^heri omild on\f 
mpusstitst^iikaiis^u kfy her twrn 
iHmr«# «faidi«iii Jcn/id with each olhftr 
too<jbe5ic]iOe €#ffld iiofr he expedfd 

bfgfeuiutoi; talk noweDsey as foUows; 
'trdU me^^'apiil hiv*l' vhathiasheppcaifd 
toiiclakeifoo)wee|>?? ifWiltgrou teatpe^" 
saii:}^h0iP smUiflgp.^rxiBfaat.rmakeft. .you 
loatd^i-^^Mjn fateirtc ts. very heavy at 
tii^s^nilf. ^lufapssbroloc^' you aee iMLim 
^Aitfi^oT ay'wtekast inonHwts^;^ but I 
0ll^A»a^ ^im:ytiur5iiyM$i iith^: makes 
1^ ttlsd^9kwi»ilil9a«ae .^f' '' I dkn^t see 
i^SttQida<fftf»<i9«,H^d H^ with 
a/fifl€Jbtu8hi^tiliui» you sadly in my 
li^aUbs^vifctr' youiaeMri irefmed ito i walk 
•«riiJh:^Me, bot^oidwi I oralfcj^jr myself 
ttai^^fr sad, ^l^f&ofb^kmw wby^ ^ tf rk 
IfF^fidt Jxwauie yoUiaw mat walking 
w^ iiMi^wr fii^yii^ at eb#eii with me^'' 
^Vr^y:M$itit*ih0i '5you mfl see as^ 
Igi^ aooja *whto y«o^ wed teiiae 

me. 
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iiac, and tlwn «r wOrtiatw tome IIMM 
chess md tMts««dM>/ Ifli^lMliliHtlU^ 
M I ^ta «M i» behr <hit,'ft'iitHiJ>, 
"tmt rrajr 4ek%<^ttll «if tniif IMT 
low spkiled •wr'Uvlw' fcXat'^- J "Ww i ; 
^akl «!«/ *<w to Am, tir:|lliwilHi* 
and Mr«]^«iielBrfrt IM* lltf4Mll«» 1M 
wash tiie mimm mtt M ker «9titf4 m/i 
taomimik- afte "WB 'pM ■'<Mit>-<ofi' l l | t n; 
Harry fdi i«lige»% tv ^otMl iHMim 
letter, lor ^ira> wirie 4iiiif k» }hi#<II 
in bi« -pneht^ vfan ■ he ttt^yi' iumtt 
the cai^, tot be l^4m 1cI«mHRi# 
his paiac. • - ,»^ .* »iv!) 

' Lowi Gewge, .oA»'hirf <i| ; B <Wt d It 
greaKieai «f berii^iy«W|i^««N«tf«iK 
tioQ t4mt day, (mi €i9^«xkiti^Mmt0 
to be Iiigh to ^mei, tuieasjrHriHliir 
ladysinp's afayiiig' i^vijr *> ftSHg, Jl^ 
out of the iwtiwier*Jktot:itfp i< Ml i ^ li g 
to look wJpMt aw^pta liMt-'* t a talto <»li 
Up Lady ClMirtMCev' Ji«rf,'-«ABlif l^ff 
way 1»y sioie mmi: |llaitd.il^ po«f 
Harry '« tetter, i^&kli ^h0^imd .Aictetf 
«ut ofhie p«diec t'tthim^MnHeertMufi 
■/•;•• or 
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fth^smee9fimlkim6mP: he, looking 
^j y » rf i wtl <«tf faB>A> iMO' tote Lady 
QNirtte-:.Mii»wiiMa«e itfoebM lord- 
»W"jNrf ^ ituttit^cveiy a little 
■jamti' i ifhkm MgiifaifriiHlrif'Ibing, 
t0mmmki-m \miiMifi» tne^ had 

IW^ l«li9t(l<«t 1Mtik«»a«'aMiii>V''lMtid- 
^/ntf^S^hmm k«k>«oitkf *b4wi it it 
^mImI liiBlUMr«sira^ i»r el9«^>4f were 
iMMiioi^aMtetillk hMlsWp llad not 
imit «iflMMUd)>HtrUck \Mm a»^f(Q^ws, 
yil<iiiniii*^g— inj|«>M»£ Isi^sbip'* wia* 
dow open, he walked directl^< ttadef 
k, mwiti irffc h ai^fM or ty»,- sbdeeeded 
HK^ ^ WWiU fjlilr^ tiitw^/inyo her rdbm : 
iqniteitltM^ rt» cJwriied 'iti «»p,- and, 
«^^>«lia|^ii.^t(\^ lieN sMtoe^ to«e-non- 
I^WIP JumTi )kfiBi,/£}i:: it Mrts sot the 
ikWltiM>»»wl»^^'iMi^ '«hN»<^ii into 
iMiru^nfiniMf, <»li(|»ri!la^«faip thVew 
HM lgttibh*utb^in^«hd ^itt^ her win- 
do«K| ^ebfritttt^wKlhtMttgs' people 
cb.MaSitairfyi! «>A^«ftootf^to Ke was 
gondpibfr jpat «{|i iMfr Witid^ again/ 
VOL MI. z and. 
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and, dropping l)^r €y€^. iote a jtflbs- 
uiiQe t4K€, wbicl^ f^mtr Itiokily imdfir 
it^ she saiW the totter ttickivg in it, 
ao^ paki9g }iep »<^m od( a$ far aii^it 
would 99 to ^€e if tlid 4oast wi^tciktirt 
)1^ ^i 4piiM^ tittle CMio^i^ jnffi )tto 
IpoK wUfit it might CQfttai^ w^i lis^^ 
mg out» tfiid to reach it, b^t co«Jd 
iiot;i though «be bM like togfrt pMt 
the baUnce aod £|U out : tb^ 4in^otioa 
b^p^)«d to ba i^permost ami;(Mie 
QOiUd iie« v^y weli tbiM^ it iwas vi^t 
« Lord George's ]^nd# who Ujsecl tQiVMJop 
^ broad sU^ok^ and $pmid a gret* dmd 
of iak ia his writing : Ht«-y.i4iqMi- 
broke> band was not tjmtoown sbo ii^, 
for he bad wsitten o«rt a gfieat nAngr 
sopg3> aiiid miifiic^ at( times^ for hiar 
kdysbip; staring ivath all be^eyta. it 
caioe into b«r head that the ^iceljiKn 
looked at adi^nt:».a g^d deal IMee 
bis writipg: %he called hei^f a fool 
for tbf^whag the letter out, and Ml 
to a variety of experioBeots to fi$h up 
the paper, amongst pthe^. she made. 

a little 
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aiittle loop at the ead of oM of her 
garters aod irctuMlly succeeded ia 
bricigmg it to her fingers' eods, wheD> 
lite a fibh/ it dro{yt off the hook and 
£^H for^ir -down in the tree than 
\kfote, hat slill lodged in its boughs : 
^tesently she thought of the tongs, 
44^di» Ivuckiljj a lazy houi^emaid liad 
te£t la- ithi& fire-f^aee to be ready £br 
•te*kt' ^winter, *and putting them and 
Itersklf t6o out at the window took 
the letter in the tongs, a very fit 
MMriMDont to take up such a fiery 
'tiling, wd btinging it to Isamd, saw, 
in a hiot»tnt, the writing on the out<* 
ttde to be Hai^ry^s, and knew it, from 
a^4ittfe 4peck of ink, to be the same 
which she \Bd found in his prayeibook 
at church and returned to him. She 
bad^^^fied a got^d many letters in 
l«ir life, and some in a gtuat liurry 
UH>, bdt she ;ne%%r opened one so 
quick is ihe did this ; she found it to 
be the tery thing ^ so long had si^ied 
for, a letter of proposals from Harry 
£ i Lanisbroke 
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Lamsbrok^ hioisdf ! She read the 
letter twenty- times over, and kissing 
it as often, put.it directly into her 
bosom : and then, threw 'herself upon 
her bed, and wept as heartily asi if 
a man bad taken Harry and^cut bis 
head off! 

. Tears of joy never fiU a pitcher.^— Lady 
Charlotte cried bitterly for a fevr mH 
nutes and then fell a*laughing, ^^nrf 
then she cried again, artd laughed 
again, and was in a comrcal, or rather 
a tragi-comic^l taking: in shorty shis 
was so happy that she dkl ndt know 
what to do with hdrsdf, Tfo*e W 
but few instances of people rittitiiiv^ 
mad for joy, her ladyships how^t^r, 
was within an ace of it : after her Rtst'^ 
tumults had' a little s«ibsided) gettitf*^ 
a little caUn, her ladyship 1>ega*i-it« 
examine the grounds of ber ha[pj|i^uesy 
au4 to find it very precarious in mtftiy 
points: in the first place LoHl^ George 
was a very jntimatefricud^bf^Sir^ John 
liOmsbrofce, : Harry- s father, who bad 

written 
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written scveial lettere to Lady Bude- 
pQere- in his lordship's behalf, and one 
t0.»he*sdf upon the same business ; 
sind| . fitoai the^ n^anner in which he 
hadr taken up his lordship's cause, she 
wft$ too sure of po6r Harry's fate the 
first moment he was known to be the 
rivftl of his fatter's friend : this was 
ojagrbitter betb in her cup> and bitter 
e^OPgll^f ildelf without the infusion 
of 4j9y othep bitterness: she was at 
that mofitent too plagued with the ad- 
dresses of two men of violent tempers^ 
^h^ AiTQuld take no refusal^ though 
they ha4 each had one in their turns, 
^Idiog it to. be the grand proof of 
an ardeat passion to take none, and, 
as 4hQ 4oon discovered, had formed 
tb^pi^^.yes into a league against her, 
Joined J[^nd^ in band to quarrel with 
alL$ba^vj?iUtip any pretentions to her 
l)e^idw themselves ; she trembled there-^ 
forefor^Harryi'sMfety, and her anxiety 
for the youth whom she loved gave 
l^er much uneasiness. She sunk not 
E 3 however, 
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however, her natoral 8prighflme«s, nnil 
Harry's letter, kept her s>\viiraBitcg; 
ti)ough iff tfotiUed wallers ;' she ffH 
so happy she coiiM soarce^ govern hcaf 
spirits, aiKl her famcy coined twaity 
tricks to cheat her persecutors tod 
encourage Harry's love in secret; anid 
to keep it a: secret ^e came to a:te- 
soItttFon, firsti, to -make' no confidantv 
this had beeA an old rule \fhh herj 
secondly, to write no letters to, or re- 
ceive any from Harry ; thirdly, to 
make him her scorn and her jest in 
pttblie: she therefore shut up he? Wft^ 
ting-box, for she had unlocked it to 
.)VTite an answer to Harry's tiote, atui 
fell to summon aft the courage shf im 
mistress of to get an inte/Vie^ with 
him, to which Harry's meekness and 
modesty .gave no small fuTtJ^rancc ; 
her fine brown eyes had now^ recorded 
their usual brightness, and her bosom 
had ceased to pant, for she had been 
in a great fuss, when she walked to 
her room window, and^ iooking out 

at 
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ttnt^^saw Harry sterching tbe garden 
^Us' letter^ for it was pfaiift enough 
lio# ILiord G^rge came by it : seeing 
faim alona^ she thought it a good op- 
l^oirtoitity to go into the garden, but 
hev courage failed her so often that 
she had unlocked her writing-box^ 
md , shut it up again, tliree or fbur 
limesv in donbt whether to write or 
xsat At last she walked into the gar- 
dien to eee if the fresh air would give 
ioer atfy strength, but still kept on 
^eopposite^ide ofit toHarry, whom 
^^O'watx^hed like a cat:' she eouUI not 
Msistithe>plaasufe she to<^ In kioking 
ftliiini^ $o e^ sat down on a garden- 
^diair Ofn: po rposa tor gase. Pdor Harry ! 
how ln^dinstled about among tbe rose 
tnes^^and the flowersi, tumbling their 
laants am dtli^if boughs over to look 
^£bc> his 4etfeff' which lay, had be but 
fcnwflfn it! in hts Charlotte's bosom. 
^fOs^ffitiiy he came out at the end of 
a tertlkL^lose by her without seeing 
har M. she ^l behind a laurel, and 
£ 4 started 
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Started at the. sight of her wif sbfi 
Jiad beeiL a snake. '/ Bless nae,, Mi| 
Larosbrpke/' said she, " ivha|; in .t|»f 
B'orld are you Jiunting about 4ke ^rt 
den so for? have you lo^ afiy thwag^V 
Hai:ry blu3hed, aod sai4 he.had drppt 
^ letter out; of his pQcketi- i^inewhew 
in it : *' whereabput^ doyoi^t^mk yott 
dropt it?": said $]}€ ;, "ppiw, Xwillfe^ 
you look for. it, I.j^.lucky.at; fiijdJRg 
things." '* Q de^M* Lady jChariptt?^^ 
.would not l^ve ypu take a^iyM^ul?]^ 
aboiit it jpr the .wqrjd ! ? m'ld^ l>P>.i» 
some co^usion- " Come," iw*d s%j 
*' I am determined to look, for ity. j^q 
tell me which way ypw ba:(re.J)«fii 
looking, and we will t^e different 
ways." Harry oppo^d her withior 
creased ccmfuiiion, when ^l(vp jii^p/ed 
up, and said, " She had set ho:, heajrt 
u{ion finding hi& letter, and .sear<ch 
she would in spite of him," Haiuryp 
scared/ knowing wh^t.he did, catched 
her by the arm, and, in a little strug- 
gle between him and Lady Charlotte, 
. . his 
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Ms IctWr jrfmpt out of lifer bosom : 
Harry skw it stick tliere some time 
btfore it dropt, but only seeing its 
edge, the rest being concealed by part 
of ;^r left breast and her tucker, he 
ilia not know what paper it might 
be, but is soon as it fell on the ground 
he knew it in a moment ! Lady Char- 
lotte was iiot quite prepared for this, 
but coumge sometimes comes unex- 
pectedly, Harry catched tip the letter 
aiid found' h had been opened : if he 
fiad nbt ffelt so much, the silly figure 
he 'mirfe were quite ridiculous: "I 
feonfess," said she, ** I have taken the 
Hber — licm, hem, taken the liberty toj 
t6,^tty open your letter, for it was di- 
rcfctcid to me, you know, and who 
shtttoM, hefn, opeti it but the ^ person 
t6^1iom, to whom, to whom it was di- 
rfecttetf ?" Harry's face was one moment 
a4 red as crimson, and then as white as 
iShfer, And he trembled from nead to 
5^**611 hfe teeth chattered in his hfead ; 
adt kJftoWing what he did h^ let the 
E 5 paper 
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pajper ^U out of his Imxd ^^n m 
the ground ; La<]jr Cbariotte catpj]^ 
it up in a moment and (hU i%']n,tf> :\)f^ 
bosom ! surely this ivere ^pjc^igh t^ 
bave giveu a man. coqrage if any t};4ng 
could ! Her ladyshipi perhatps, \^^^i 
knew what she W94 doing wluen she 
did it, for they were both in a m^^y 
flutter : she certainly, however^ ^w,^ 
more at home, m this busing ^fljian 
lie was, haying been so much in the 
habit of receiving letters of proposals 
from so many, and use liardenf one to 
things; she r€;caTered her senses pre^ 
sently, and, ^emingto collect stieng^b 
Out of poor Harry's weakneps> for be 
W9uld hav^ dropped on the ground hut 
for the kind help of a dead stun^ 
which supported Harry and a hiwey- 
suckle ti^e at the same time, spoke 
thus : " I have, I own, opened your le^ 
ter^ which Lord George picked up| and 
must needs thxow in at my window; 
so, you see, Mr. Lamsbroke, what aft 
-escape we have had :" her ladyship still 

continued 
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jdcHitimied to faulter and heattate, tad 
IRitr}* stood Ufcc a fool biting his lip«| 
Wid iNrtstmg a honeysuckle between 
Ws <toger$ : now as fear in one hath 
itdtofetimes the strange cflfect of giving 
itiothere^utagc, Lady Charlotte, .after 
it btfhfi 6r Iwo, and a feign^ cougb^ 
fMit^Htd: "I am extremely afraid 
Wit yoft vill thmk I hare too much 
^bWBdrtce in what I am going to say, 
Ikit the having been so much engaged 
^'lirfie in matters af this sort I am 
% iUfpei^ ^i^ account to ytm lor rojr 
'i^mg'^hk to speak at all upoo the 
^iAh[8dr of yottr letter: fear not, Mr. 
^nWbrc^ei, you are not fellcn into 
ntekiiid binds"— she *ras forced t6 stop 
ift iSnies to pitk her words,— ^* Fear 
ti^My displeasure," continued she, **for 
^yiHii have not done any thing which 
rdi»ppr0ve. " Harry looked at her 
^atHtb£!ie word«» and, like a great baby, 
fett^nr crying. This gave her ladysh^ 
new oiattepy "I am aotry," said she, 
^^ to fioe you so much affected, Mr. 
E 6 Lamsbroke, 
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Lamubrbke, I bbg «f y<)ti uot tomfk 
yourdelf tipon what htfis happenedpyiMi 
fthalHiave little' cause* t>^ ^eep if it4s 
in mypcwer to give yotfanyxjomfort^ 
I am ' tior atfgry with • you, itidewl f 
am not/* This made pcor Haary cry 
worse thajn befbre^^^and Lady C^^m^ 
lotte's soft boedm was too nmditOLiR^^ 
cd. to ttffnmi from teafs on her pe^J, 
and so >^e ie*«ii criedTfor jeompahy^ 
these tbeivmutO'aUearsbi'ought 00/ as 
it .were like, i some litde^ fotfd ^tJiingi 
between* tbcm whiefe gaw both equal 
confide^e, and ied ^to furthen con^ 
versation, which gtew easier on Harry's 
part though mixed with blushes :and 
^timidity, that had an efieot which 
Harry 4ittlee)rpected, howerer, for 
on? of his prime beauties in Lady- 
Charlotte's eyes was his great modesty 
and timid manners, disgusted, as^^ie 
continually was, wit4i the <yterbeari^ 
and audacious impudence of such as 
took it into their heads to sue for her 
favours with little else to recommend 

them. 
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tiaem* * Harry's diffidence held ber ad- 
miti^tidn €Ur all times, but it had, at 
Wi$ momtxdiy a peculiar estifnatioa in 
i t j ^hef f€oi>ld sp^k her sentiments the 
ihcfrefwely, which^ as they la/ very 
Httich io 'l^is favour, would have been 
takW undue advantage of by some of 
less m^rii and more boldpesa : " Mr. 
Lamsbmfecp" said she, ^" we will get a 
liftlcnAirther ftMn: tb^ house, come 
withiaie/!^ »rU|)OB^^?hiGh she led hina 
Ijey^diilbr gaiddn and the plantations 
ioto a .distant' igfie*dow, 'm th^ jnjdst 
of whiefcgrew^a ^>readi©g oalc^ where, 
having arrivs^d, they 6at down ai: its 
foot ott the gms$ ;• here her ladyship 
was sure to be safe, for none c^ld 
come^^r diem without being se^y 
which wouid^not have been, the case 
in % vro0di " Mr. £.an^broke,*' then 
afeid she, '^ I hafee n>y fears lest you 
dkiould ttento me too bold, but ne- 
ceslrity must plead my excuse for what 
I shall say, I have some days since 

received 
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received a letter ftom my uofcte, ytiav 
father, which I will first read td f&i 
before I tdd another W)rd;" shedttti 
took a letter from her |>6cketWk atyS 
read 05 fottowft : ^ 

>^ , ■ . If:.- 
My ^barest. Ni£Ce^ \ 

I Take up itty p^n t© writ* in be* 
half of a friend. It u some tim«^ dioce 
I have heard of Lord George E'« pro- 
posals, rejected hideed, ai I have 
understood, by you at your father's 
request, who had engaged himse^wttU 
Mr. GroVe before his lowtebip seat hit 
last note, wbtoh engagemeiit <^\%\<i not 
certainly be broken by a n'wtn of 
honour— I was therefore silent^ and 
advised my friend to tlnnk no more of 
you; he said that he wouW do his 
best to get the better of his attach^ 
ment, though he was sure that be 
should love you as long as he lived; 
he spoke these words upon his honour 
—happily for him the niatcb intended 

between 
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Velwee^ yan apd Mr. <^r9V6's son is 
^w, vfsry ufisu^counti^ly I imist own, 
tt^eoioff, I oiu/st; now» tber^ore, use 
cjyc vfeiote mter€»fc witbv yo^ in my 
frieod's behalf, and do assure you, my 
dear niece, as a mark of the love I feci 
for him, that if 6v&n my owti son were 
tOr niake you aa olRer, uouch as I value 
bifi^m^ts, Hud^ great as your fortune 
Ur I do ^wfiure you that I not only 
^wuld nofc.give my. <:oB5ent to bis rob- 
bi^i9^i}earest friend of the womaa 
iVhi^ili be loves above the world and 
4UI itft beauties^; tnit, 4f he pej:skted in 
bi^itUmpts to gietipossession of you 
Ag^U^t my order)$, jupon my honour 
aiid upon my soul^ good boy a« he is, 
jr would dkinberit hkn^i apd turn him 
llfstitute into the w^rld to beg his 
limy to bis gifave.--I do insist upon it, 
9gy dearest niefe, that you will not 
f^use my friend, he is a truly poble 
feilaw, ad well by nature as by title and 
rank, his fortune and estates are ample, 
his merits great and many, and he 

adores 
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adores you above all women upon . 
earth. 

I remain, my dearest niece, 
Your most affectionate «ncle, 
John LAMSBiiOKtt: 
Lamshroke Park^^ 

June \9ith. * • ' 

Harry wa^ greatly affeited Vt tffrs 
letter. " Pray," said hfe, wiping his 
eyes, ^ what answer did you send tb 
it, Lady Charrlotte, if I may tak*^ s^ 
great a liberty as to aafk you ?— ^I feop€ 
you will not be angry with me for 
asking, though I am afraid I have 
done a very bold thing." ** I hare k 
copy of it here," said her ladyship; 
" and will read it to you: I hope'yofr 
will not take too much advantage bf 
my making you my confidant, "Mh 
Latnsbibke," added she, with a s\Veet 
smile, the 'p<>ignancy of which made 
Harry's heart tihgte- as if it had been 
stun^ "by a nettle! — she then took 
another paper out of her pocketbook 
and read as follows : 
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If you love your friend as sincerely 

as you sj^y^ I am jure you would not 

hav€f?«ij^ xJo'bini afcy injury, which I 

n|A|sfc .4p>^tf t give 'him any the least 

encouragement: I will *eU you the 

plain truth, my affections are wholly 

engaged, and I never will give my 

<U)iMei)[t to\ia9ke B mmof so much 

WflritJjSjypu bold out Lord George to 

^ ii?;^pktely miseraWe. . Upon this 

gcoi^d I bavo again refused* bimi and 

^ji}^ go so far as tOfsay, that unless I 

cam ^iam him w whom niy whole 

heart if fixed> I wilV I most solemnly 

^eiplare to you, 4ie^»inarried. What 

y^QMt reasons may ie for throwing out 

aucb ^-terrible menace on youT son, I 

kpo^ not, but I b.ope for your excuse, 

my/ dease^t; uncle, wh^n I say, that I 

thj^^k youhave u?ed him very ill in it. 

, I repwja, 0?y 4?ar uiHfle, 

. Your very affectionate niece, 

Charlotte Oeby. 

Hindermarh^ 

June \6th. 
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Harry's face, >hich bad been veiy 
much fkwhed filr sonie time, doir 
glowed with a deeper rtid thui ^irer; 
and raising bi$ eyes, which be ImA 
scarce dared yet to^, t6 I^dy Char« 
latte's, she drofrt her face on herb^aom 
painted all over withiveroMliov.. Hapgr 
must be very dull indeed not to ae^ 
what waa the matter witb hcrladyabip^ 
but bis diflidence still k^ him /m 
doubt; his modeaty so bUmfed Ibm 
eyes that be could not see what/« 
happy man be was.: 'tis no imnder &• 
ladiea should hate such a. vice in^m 
man when it gives them aueh a^ noorid 
of tfouUe! Pow lady Charloktea 
•h^ wat so provoked at aeeo^ htmvtfll 
In donbt that abe could have bossed his 
^rs; it was ail Iter awn fault, afat 
fnigbt have hmi mYpodesit feUoMvt 
plenty wh^^ /would have had cfuickaess 
of apprehension enough, and aelf-couh 
ceit eoQttgh tao^.uit to have given her 
h^U^the tnwiblc^^bnt Harry was richly 
worth her pains i£ he had given bn* 

ten 
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ten.timtsiStOiiich: w«II» it is fit that 
die best tbingd co9t th^ vamt, and 
vptben n-tWBf is; wwtb a pound who 
should buy ib for a poany? \yibn 
Lfkdy) Chariotte ,ilrppt her biushiBg 
£uaB onhfif boecmi Hairy migjbt hftr« 
Uikeo^ hear andpatihef in his pecket| 
9«d iWatkcd away^wtth her if he^tesied 
rf^tety dioiigbthr, ftuely il: ctiuiot be 
myadf tfast sb« bmtsrai in her answer 
to my Aith^'-^-any) melnts are aurely too 
smaUte deserve s^ moch-^tbere wn 
a H^b aUeaoe, and Lady Qiarlotte 
plaiyed until a cowsKp: vlKit' would 
Lmd George, irfaat wouki the baronet 
$t Clak have given to h&ve been in 
Harry's plaee at that moment I Harry's 
lifkCe iwas so fisshed, and he looked so 
excessively baiKlmnbe tiiat Lady Cbar- 
lolte was afVaid to look that way, aiid 
so she played with a cowslip that grew 
ait^r side* Harry, by accident turn- 
ed! his eyes towards her to l<*>k what 
Hiwasfshe wm doing, wte^, sitting 
rather on the advantage ground, and 

beiqg 
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being tall too, he dropt his cyeis into 
her bosom and saw his letter in iV:{ 
" My letter is ve^y happy, La<iy ©hap- 
lotte/' said he, " to be where it is*'^ 
Lady Charlotte smiled, with -her ^yei 
downcast opon the cowslip,* fof Ai^ 
did not look up, perhaps,^) for. f«[r of 
frightening Harry's eyes away> ktwiMWi* 
ing very well wJmt pretty shy tiimg» 
they were, " May I daw toiM)pe,".8akt 
he, ^\ that it did noyt come into the 
place where it is, by. ac^tdetitt^. bnt! by: 
— by-rby^T"fj»ypur?" Sheaiji^diagiEhau 
with a bli^h^ still laf>l<Mig aib fih^ 
flower. " Happy letfeer," cobtimwd 
he, ^* if it came ,t^^ra•e by rfi»yo«r)!'i At 
this there was another smile, but there 
was no oc<?a&ion for aiaother blodh foe 
the old one. sfryf4 very well. *^Q 
Udy Charlotte,", ^rt he, ^^1f I.eouW 
but know if yo4j ever putsuch a letter 
in the s^me place before, l" — Upott 
which she shqok her head aini tafni64 
her face qijile away sp that he. could 
not see a bit of it. " Dear Lady 

Charlotte," 
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Charlotte," then said he, ** how kind 
you are to v^y letter, and you cannot 
be kidd to that without being kiod to 
ttie.^' She was very quiet and very 
silent, for she was too much delighted 
to make any noise, but she had twirled 
the poor cowslip all to pieces, and 
hardly knew what to do with her 
fingers, «o she dropt dne hand in the 
grass, a cool place, close by Hkrry, 
wiiile tlie other held the two letters : 
whit could slic mean by letting one 
hand' lie idle there? — Harry looked at 
i^, it kad no giove upon it, it looked 
bea»tifully white as it lay on the 
dark-greeo grass! — Now, whether he 
thought it was put there on purpose, 
or whether he n^ight safely steal it 
while she looked another way and she 
none >tWB wiser/* Harry took up het 
pretty fingers off the cold ground, and', 
presain^ them gently in his hand, said, 
^ DeOT Xady'Charldtte,' I am afraid 
tl>ere wiH'1>e ^o favour for me; O if I 
couW bu* know there was any if it 
- was 
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was but the least of little ["--.aarfi 
taking advantage of her^avettcA face, 
added, with a sigh, 5^ Nobody ever 
loved anyi)Qdy better • than I. <lo— 
soQiebody :" she stQl i^oiaaiaed .siknt 
with her face turned quife away fvom 
himy butt for\soiiie i^soi^ i^be did nat 
snatch her hand out o£ Haa^y's, ^ he 
had seal her <do when either Lord 
GcQi^, ,ar the baronet, or aay other 
man had ^seized > upan it ; biiJt she ve* 
mamtd silent, and ^sat &s quiet aj9^ 
mouse^ and,, thoi^h it charmed her 
beyond e&pressioa to ^hear 'th^ jnaa 
whom shei loved make love to her, 5^ 
she could not help* &eUng pity for 
wha^: he felt ia l^e -struggles: between 
his love and his di£Gde»ce. Bot sbe 
had a good jdeal of spite in lier for ^1 
that, and wss determined to be ve* 
venged on him foe^im^ixhg teosad her 
so long, and leaving it taa^ckkut at 
last to bring her his note, and, b^kibr 
the said accident, hftd teued her half 
a year longer perhaps ; w jshe held fa^ 

tongue, 
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toiigue, like a ounniug puss^ to f«ast 
Imraai^y that k) fed sweet things as 
weii a$ atty girra ears in the worW, 
thoMgh «be coifld have talked fast 
ienoittgh if she had had a mind to inter- 
Ti^ him- Ceitahdy these were some 
dfi the happiest moments of her Kfe, 
jMldttbe mos^ prmlish cmild not blame 
hecifor massing the hdat of thcm^ when 
ibtis t:onsidered« that Avhat gave them 
ihetr liighest i>eltsh wai^, that the ptea^ 
!*me she fek was innodeint Harr^, 
90S¥i taking courage from her bash- 
.fttines^as she had lately done from hb, 
leaned a httloiovec her to get a sight 
of btPif^itey ttf>on which sh6 started 
ft iittle; for nbe tlioogfat he was going 
tft kki her, he had not a fbonght, how- 
*rar> of takings so "great a liberty^ 
liioaagh he, ^ ^yhom she was- deternirned 
to muke her hoabasd, might have done 
it and been foi^giren. ^' My dear 
Ijady^CliBriotte," said he, "pray tell 
vM ofie lhi»g^_4s the person who now 
jiitsf by your side he whom you so 

kindly 
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kindly alluded to in your letter to my 
father? tell me, pray tell me^ give n\t 
some sign of what yqu paii0pt^$peak, 
let this dear hand, .which I qow J^ld 
in mine, speak for yqu :'J ^h^ .1;<frof94 
her back to him an4 h^^ head <ivi^tg 
away, so that he could only s^e * bit 
of her ear, just as if sl^ ba4 VQt a 
mind to see what her hfmd did.wMiQh 
was at that time quite b^ehind,^er^ and 
gently squeezed Hjarry's l^^i AWt 
held her's. Now the wonc^r is fvjb^t 
the ladies will say to Lady,.Cb»rlott9 
for doing such a shQ^Kii^ ^V^'^ M 
that ? but her ladyship might hi^ 
suifered a little spasmodic affe«t^ 
just at that moment which coutFMted 
her fingers a little. — Well, womgn Mn^ 
made, among&t other things, to deljf ^ 
a man's heart, and they certainly *^f! 
and then answer that purpose tQf$i4* 
miration. Confound the toada ! lOld . 
Crab used to say, it is nothii^v^bui 
their impudence tlmt makes them mo- 
dest ! for they and the devil very well 

know 
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know it t6 be the surest way to get 
Ii6lrf6^helnen. '- 
^^aytf^drlot^rf and Harry had now 
dMtViliiB^ Wh other of their mutual 
kflltiihl^iF; for, by tlie gentle sqiaeeze 
ameb %Wpive Harry's hand, he had. 
i^ lod^^y doiibt, diffident as he 
wab/'thdt he was the bappy man alluded' 
t<yTfi'hil'fedh^lp*s letter to his father;, 
(i^ ^^d jprdidiinitry being sdUled, 
Istttfy Icajli'lott^ ^pjA-izcd him with how 
attK* iBeclrccy th^y hmst at present 
«dt*^ hc^^h^ feotae very formidable 
itrsiSti^ due ^of whom had atl his father's 
ktlMe^J^bb \|2^ quite the sort of maa 
tojAfthis menities in execution upon * 
(baf tJOTSs named in his letter ; ^* None, 
tii«refilt*, fl^u^ know, Mr. Lamja)roke/ 
iHtot engagements we rtay form to- 
gedfet^^^^i^ beriadyship ; ** be you pre- 
piwd fo^^ny fiicewbich 1 may chuse 
to pul^ |*i^for* others ; Wfe wifl write 
i*|r<%iittft tetters, fbrv letters, you see, 
m9f^bei«9t^ tione oiust Tcnow but our- 
seli^ wlrtt 1^ j>apse4 this^vening, no, 
-vox. III. F not 
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not our most intimate friends, be you 
but ?ilent, leave the rest to me, add I 
wiU:,sfit discovery at defiante; the 
<tawl threat, Mr. Lamsbroke, in your 
ftttho^'s letter I regard not, for samfe 
rbasbnsi which I will not now diisclose ; I 
can turait to our advantage :^ shall 
pHtoaastrangje face remember, a very 
different one from that wliicfa I now: 
\|/i€ar/' said she, smiling fondly in htaP 
^es. Harry took her hand alid scffHy 
^r^sed: it between hi^i when a solemn 
hiAi was heaird at some distance^— 
*^ That's my uncle's bell," said she, ** I 
suppose he has a funeral this evening/' 
'< Ypd," said Harry, " it is poor fattiier' 
Cartland's son, who, in a fitof insaiiiry, 
threw himself into a welt, it is he that 
is to be buried this evening," " I 
hopf rl hppe,"3aid ber ladyship, putting, 
her band upcm Harry's ariii a littie. 
eagerly, ^^ bis distraction did sot coine 
ftom his affair with Julia ?" " indeed^ 
bat it did," said Harry, *^ bis attaeh*^* 
ment to Julia was 4ie cause of it" 
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'^ O Mr. Lamsbroke,'' »aid 3ke, ^illi^ 
tears, in her eyes, '* how much I fUty: 
that poor young man! poor man! 
what must he have felt; what must h^ 
havesulTer^ before he came to this l. 
This must make poor Julia's heart acbe^ 
too ia the midst of all her joys.'* '* Thit 
thing has been kept a secret from h&r,[\ 
said he, *^ and lliat is the fcause df h^t^ 
iiivitatioii to Hindermark^ she mis ia« 
vited to be there to be out of thd way 
of it." "At what distance are we 
now from Hmdermark," sajd she, ** wUl 
not Julia hear the bdl5" ^' We nrost 
beat least two miles/* said he; ** from 
Hindermark; my. uncle Bat preacher 
a funeral sermon on this occasion,! 
shall we walk oh and attend the fune<« 
ral? I am always pleased with vtiy 
uncle Bat's seroirons/' ^*Wby," said 
l^ady Charlotte, " I don't like waBpit^,. 
but if you desiiKe it I \^ill g'o alon^ 
with ybu.r '* Come then," said Harry, 
*Vlet«s;put on a good jpace, for I am 
sure the instruction ^hich we shall 
w F 2 receive 
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ificeive froin my uncle Bat's sermon 
will repay us richly for our tears." 
^* Cafi you tell mc the particulars oft 
this sad event?" said she. " I can," 
s/aid Harry ;" come, I will tell you the 
ftielancholy story as we walk along, if 
y^ou love tragedies it will suit you, for 
It is a story foil of woe."— " Why," 
itoid she, ^* I own that I have rather a 
turii for comedy than tragedy, hut I 
^all like to hear you tell- aie the story 
Ji6Vettbeles$, for there is always one 
comfort in a sad story, the pleasure 
that <:omes from a comparison of'^our 
happier lot witli (he miseries of oth^r^/' 
Saying which she gave H;arry another 
sweet smile, and observed the tears on 
his rosy cheeks. " O Lady Charlotte,'* 
iMiid Hari-y, " yop smileat my weak*, 
ness, but I know, from my own ftd- 
ings, how to feel for this poor young 
nt^an, 1 do. indeed, and cannot help — " 
Hjarry could get no further, but hid 
his face in his liandkefchief- If Lady' 
|I)barlo|te could ha^e done as she. 

would, 
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xvQuld^ she had^fiaQg^her*jni6ii!^;airm 
about Harry's neck, and kissed him 
for his tender-heartedness. 

OLD CRAB'S FUNERAL SERMON, 

PE£ACp£A AT 
J^JB BUniAL OF JOHN CAKTLAND. 

WRITTEK by GEORGE GROVE* 



Man is cut down like a Flower of the Fields 



This comparison suits very well 
witK my present purpose: the Aian 
whom ^e now put into the earth was 
cut dowii, in the; flower of hfe, and 
upon thiil shall argue as^Cpllows.; 6rst?, 
the jshc^rter man's Ufe is^ the hetter ; 
secondly,, th^^ soaner ii^eu, prepare for 
deatlvt^ie better;. ati4 thirdly, the less 
we laiSM5i|t tho$je who are go^ h^for? 
MS,, the betiw- And, fi^ist, the shelter 
X9^i Ufe is^ the bf^tjer, for.feis troubles 
^e shartef tpp, aftdi no ifls^n, I think) 
can well complain of that : we t>ft$n 
F 3 hear 
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iilcs but none of. too few : if we ask a 
roan whether he would chuse twenty 
years of misery or forty, one would 
think him beside his wits if he chose 
the longer term, and, I think, with 
good reaiop ; bm^yet, if any ope were 
to be asked whether he would chuse a 
long life or a short one, and he chose 
the short one, we should think him 
besidq hi3 witj too ; now there must 
bean error somewhere in this thing, 
apd it may make for bur advantage to 
look for it : A man is born to trouble, 
6aith Job, as sure as the sparks By 
upwards, for so I think the Hebrew 
should be translated ; and I suppose 
there is none of us who will take upon 
him to pontradict that j trouble there*- 
foie we niustfind in the world, it is 
jsin enemy which we must meet and 
contend with as long as we stay in it; 
life, therefore, is a state of warfare ^^ 
of peace, truces there may be in it l^it 
never peace^ and those, tooy very few 

and 
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und very short; it appears then that 
we must all meet trouble and contend 
with it, that we all do ao needs no ar* 
^ment to prove it here: in this war 
mauy fall early sacrifices, like the poor 
young man who now lies dead before 
ns: some stand it out for many years 
^nd still get the better of their wounds, 
and stiU fight on, until old age joins 
hand^ with the common enemy and 
very sooft makes it a matter of irresis- 
tible odds : what shall we say then r is 
ft good to live in an eternal scuffle? 
IQ. continual bickerings? under per- 
^tual bruises ? as soon as, and some^ 
times sooner than one wound is healed 
to get another, and often in the same 
ga$h too? what keeps us all in love 
with aiiguish thus? pr, am I in an 
error^ and it be true that we are not 
fond of paiii ? but if we are fond of 
life we must needs take pain into the 
account, for with life it comes and to 
hie it sticks as long as life lasts, theft 
S^ shorter life is the better, for we 
f4 cannot 
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cannot, get rid of pain until v/e do get 
rid, of life, do what we will : pains and 
troubles either of the mind, the canker 
that eat out this poor young man;'^ 
heart, or of the body, which, few. men 
are strangers to, goad apd scqurjg^.U3 
' through the world, and, one would 
think, would make us glad to jnake 
haste through it. What if ^sff w.erc 
forced to stop in our Way? if we W^re 
tied up to be lashed? M'hat if wec^d 
not get into our graves out ;,of tl^e 
reach of the whip if we would ?. what 
if we were held fox a hundred yeays at 
a time to be flogged without l^eing 
permitted to take one step all that time 
towards the quiet tomb? let such a§i 
would chuse long lives think on that: 
let them think how glad they would 
be to have their cords untied^ and* with 
what joy they would make the best of 
their way to their sepulchre where the 
bitter scourge qannot follow theq^ 
This were some matter of considera- 
tion; ease after pain is certainly somei- , 

thing, 
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filing, and a: precious sorpething too, 
lotien ivould pot be so over-fond of life, 
if this matter were \vell weighed, as 
they are; and it were an arguntfnt 
with them, one would think, to get 
prepared tp dre, Jo be i;eady at a m<i- 
nicnt> call, and listen with eager ^>f- 
pectation for their names to be namec^. 
.How St. Paul wishes fo be with his 
master! hear what he says on this 
matter, ** if in this life only we had 
hopCy 'We shptild be of all men tjieinost 
. aris^rable ! '* Of whom doth he, spea^ ? 
pt .Cliristi^ns : x)t those very fMp, 
Sthf^t bld$sie4 estate bids the fairest of 
aill others for happiness : of thos^ 
wfeopt Christ, 4?f those Avhom, the JSply 
Ghost descend from heaven itself Jo 
stve ^tid io comfort ! Now if w? will 
take St; Paul's word for it a shptt life 
were better, oy jvhy should he wish to 
be itvijth Christ ? Why wjeep vi^etli^ii 
^omr tl^is unt^niely bier? why do wfc 
si^, atlas ray Jbrptheir! why rtjngte wse 
cvtr years: ?vith |h^ flpyer^' that -are 
' ' . ., F 5 scatterwl 
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scattered oti his grave ? I4 be tiot 
Where St Paul so much wbhed to he? 
The moral and religious excellence of 
bit life bW feirly 4ot it, *my good 
ftieiHis/ These hands made a^dhrbtian 
soldier of hiih, and frOm this pkice 
have we handed him dowa the aVitk>or 
to protect him m the' battle : God*i iHll 
be done :— If he be conteb* tc^take Ae 
youD^ warrior feo^oon ont-'of tbe^edn- 
^flict^-why need wcfatneht? why^icve 
^at hb costest should be $l>ishort^j^ 
Who could be glad to See faim' linger 
^hei^? Out youth \^» an >^xatnple^ 
it is^rue ; tiiat is a loss, ttnd^gt wijtt s 
loss when goodness is so scanrce a»' it 
is : by t ^ let bad men • trembh^* ioA* be 
^thankful that • they are Msot ' ^called to 
thfeiir^ccotinty so muck less fit 1o tn^t 
tbeh* account'tJian he ; that they teve 
'more time allowed, if they ptease,* «o 
^baVe their faults whipped out of tbeni ; 
but a Tfian cannot hVe too^fa^l a^eiete 
that is fit to go to heaven; and^ why ? 
'-^berefdie should a good man live m 
- troubles ? 
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troiMes ? if ripe for heaven why ii(»t 
be gathered ? • Let God piok and x^me 
'Where he pleases amoBgst us — ^why 
comtett :the matter ? for to grieve at 
^hat God does, is a kind of contest 
%yilh fai&P. If a sfiort life were unfit we 
ih^uhl iflHriive to beveiy old^ but since 
mof^^e tbavarenot gi:6wn qM than 
^ei^idne^^d^t ia against k>ng lives, and 
itiis ^f«fd>wiU that fewer shouki live 
to ^ vti^ bld^md 'that, it h like, out 
49^ loodspasiBidBrlor oursi^Rerings in tli% 
jwofld^f itbi^h^ro »harp and omnifold^; 
and "wtet^ft tMtcifulr thing it \i ihont 
HtMfsfdiy^^hdf m knock off ^ befta 

' aad,«baiQkle$. oC the flesh! to set the 
tttfRBting M^lifiee from itspri$<»n! ti» 
tdkAHA^uUfitia to li«m$df and- put it 

: out of the^«i4h ol trouble! But the 
lass/^rfiiieiids we nkust aeeds^afl A 
^isfoitj^n^^inaikl death a gi^ief>-^and 
5^ef why^sbOtttd it^be a grief? must we 
. BmM i^wof^ ^£»U m with the ways ^and 
«iwiB<xf %h$ mot\A, ^smd- 4aU griefs 
wha%' the ^woi^ld calle gri^? ; DeatH 
• i - F 6 which 
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which the worl4 ?4fe af griefs can da 
oa good ptarr ili :-^iH! it !k the wiaftto 
his rewurd : ^dt&th is^'the>dooa-iithfit Ibts 
him into h^^ii.^i'<^4\^liy>'8bQiik[H3ire 
grudgi^ M tlffef ' M4ij?»^fai}uid i^t^^rndgt 
at 4 good man's beiqgiiaaide ^tevmUy 
happy? th« h« >]$«tGyieiiiiOttt>|if tlap 
stone's* ihrxiw of > nltst^n^:!^!!^? , that his 
Boul Mk sifted ftotti/*h» dttst.^ tbif 
e*yth ? that,bejj^iii8 tiie cai«fpany ^^ of 
siMdts, and good nie» oiadefpeifeGt ?? 
fint It is sa)d>i)hat wh^^ia^waIliuBtakleQ 
put !*iP <he world he cm do no moii^ 
gppd 11^ it, that his widovv perto^a^ 
jtlld biS' orptetds ar^'left^ to shift iiipif 
|l)emselves,'Wbo w^e 9uppot«td bji^lni^ 
»du$try, amd pro^eot«4 by hi&ai^¥-# 
)>e it s^id/^I^Qd lie it atoswei[edv 4haf: 
-f^Jjen be goes out of the world be dee^ 
^0$ tfke the pre^idence of Godiout^of 
^he world alpng with^ihim; in wha^ 
jbpttep hands can he leave all that i$ 
4ear to him oi^ earth than m llie hand^ 
pT6f id^nce ? God; who e^ him irpm 
^is pc^t; ^^ set anotbeir watch, at it; 

and 
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sfad.if his wUoFW and his orphan^ taktf 
oare:io dor wimt God bids them, there 
mM ii0:^^haTfii come taihtm bnt^l God 
bveakSiltid word'<vith4bemi which wiH 
miiMrj^e:.^ A .good man is gope^ Md| 
tbii»e>tbe ilaoguftge of (he M^rld, we 
flfaall ^eetrbhn ^ao more : iic^,i>n eajr^h k 
^iitfjue^ we {^m»ot e^Tpw^ thaJt, not 
imgh^wp^lB^ wtBh itjpr:,bj« saMe and 
for ooriDiraoDi. for Im »akc,r*t#6r which 
pf kisifiMmb wioutd^lend ah^ad topuU 
btDi'baelc again iato. ai "workl of' trour 
jri0sr? for Qur.<iwn|--forwMi' pain and 
gm£.MQvMlit be. to us to see him 
liliish0Gl from the; realms oC h)m i^to 
a.plai(^\SiAiah is none otbei: tb^ the 
^uaciii&€ivroei' and b&lter^f^ ? Qqixid 
,«fii}eM>« upon his re^i|rn::to it, |o;hear 
hJSJ^ameiitations for:am9i»«nt? ^ JBof 
.ivfaat:miiat/a mau: fj^el at su^b ^ phange ? 
toibe taken out of hflaye;i and cpn^ 
mjitted to this e^rth, as pt ,w^re to/| 
iimm .o€ correc|;iQp^ tc^ b^ itorn aw9^ 
ffrom iti^ m^Wt9i oi ,«aints a^d. Ang^|s|, 
and ca9t. . dowa ainongist a gai^ of 

thieves, 
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tbieveSi sknderers, fiyrnicators^. dtutidc^ 
ards, murderers^ blaspfaemecs, BUBcte^ 
ants, and adulteitrs? wouMfisot this 
be to plnnge hiai into fadU-tn^Wte 
then can complain ^ too. shorit a:itf^ 
dfaoaidAed on all* 8i<tesi 4iy:6Qoit npw^ 
bates as tfaeser^ A goodrmaa; Honb 
thi# vikf wdrtd Kkeiapcftii wtbBicx^iMi: 
bow tmfit a place, tnyefimndi^'^r :oiie 
^ho i$ fit for bearvei]^ t such4i)^tottKd8 
not Mt^hmem ooiasrth^ bB:ii»:^iiere<a 
rtrmger, dje^lragv ta bcamiliMMDir 
If it pletse^O^d'to smd^hM^an^ii dotm 
«opi^^o«fi wtmt it^ woMbyiof ifhwfm 
fstinongst UB, ^P^fj'- tb^ sl»6tfer^^htwiwl 
takeeits o^riv the'beft^^P ^^^ ip^mne 
k ^iPtti^d to foUe a^ g<k]id #riefiKl^<yria 
•gdod-^ftektiott^fof' «v^»S *tM»Jfkwk 
about iis^, quit'Ottr sin$,^U>i^ftl»Qli«ii, 
and toake 4^teMpM4kk^Wihimmd 
ftteet ^hf to ^4ii heaven^ j^ '^wA - f«i^ ih*ill 
€eny, ([think, t%^t ^the ^onSi^ : thftfi 
%appei» tb my<>{ m^he^mief, ^idk 
hrinp nW «o the teci^iHi ^t^^n^ c^fifiy 
di8eDttrte,-thet is^ t<J say, a dpei^y fjife- 
' paration 
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l»(mt«Dti i» qmttAjag this . world of 
^elM^ fer/tQii^d, tbem is littit aua^ 
^Q0 liere s^^kt iia tlmn %€t om hoases 
in 4b4er,ftfaat*vhen<ktth*eopes be may 
4iid that Mre have notb^ to do but to 
goiritfa JiiM tt a' Qioiiieiit^s waraiog^ 
itfaftt^be -nitty find us ready dreascd 
for octf J0uniey and ^ waiting for^ bim.: 
'^ite,' ready dnessed-^^U our fiMiy^ sins 
casit^off, ttsA evU habits diicvded^and 
otir«#edd«ag ^an&entt^ up<m ms^ aisd in 
*tmi beist^fliri^ to nv^et the to'idi^rQom, 
«f^trkMitheSbtJf»tur€i speaks* Ikke 
;iK^ ta iir]^ irords, niy- good friencta, 
^Ijbffi^'^tt Uemo hao^^ baijk at thgt 
/tin^ gp^we miijst ^t^hethar ueebecjean 
'Of uile)eiyi,lwli<ther we be i^^ W^i^ 
^^gttnuiit'tfr m4irtyirag»« I^t^s^ dl 
/fesiefobcV' ibiM: ik> unclfim thing ^ 
efttei fbt pikl$oe*of beave« : if ^t *re 
"^lfr4i$i obr sins ^»6 «hall<>e fiting into 
^U fyom lb&^ra$bold of God's houid; 
'TS4w,^<xmei and Ikid us ^fq^piil<itp 
:flsaw» mtWkvdnassy we shstft bo dast^albr 
^ wbiirc^ neitiite star nor anh-Bght 
- ' reaches. 
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teathes, iafo a place wbefe th^ v^** 
•geance of the Almighty rolls in bfaick 
clouds of smoke mixed with eterdi^ 
fires : thus, indeed, the Scriptures image 
out the place of torment, but wfasrt h 
meant by the undying^ worm, and by 
the ever-buming flttne, we know not, 
but it must certainly be sometibing 
very terrible which these things ar« 
made ta stand for> a)nd a very faint re- 
semblance^ it is like, of the hideoo^ 
original, >vhich no man in l»is s^nBeft^ 
ond would thinkytwduld cbii^ f o s^ 
The,;c3ise iis tbi*:— *a man- may, if i^ 
ple^s^, eacape eternal pomsliinjefiit, ffe^ 
;may, if liehftUi a mind, go to beav0&& 
Heaven ^nd heilase lield <mt to 1^ 
ch(Hce: if he, by the sm\m of vic«if |i 
tempted into hell it fe hi8.Qwn)Attli?>iii^ 
by the jbupyanpy of ^virtue^iie is iraised 
to :beaven, it will be .set down tct^ 
m^fit^s^nd his^ re^afd i«4)l imgv^.: if 
(a i^^^Jwankcd. whether bs would:chii»e 
iieji fp^jhgayen^ we know ijis qmww^ 
yerj^ iwell; JNt-jbo* comes it to f^ss 
: that 
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i^t> he will ndt? put himself iiv the way 
tp get that thing which he would like 
t|^< heftt of the- two ? here- come in a 
ma^'s, siojBf'fw«i''pu6h'him oat of the 
nia4i and into hdl, whett he wouW.put 
b^H^lf cforward on the way to heaven : 
noij?, if^be is so great a £mlas BOt to 
ci^t^t^ mat^rwi^ his sii^, what 
i^')^ 4|iAt? to .«ay. that beaten is not 
it^M^a i^a^'s %htiiig fotf now tlie 
iKist |xrq)aj;?atiOQ fi^ deaths is^to. fight 
toailCuUy/agi»ii^ the devil, this is to 
^ght tlie good fight spokenofin Serip- 
tttiSB, ♦andit i&for metotyin this battle 
tb^ the>*cftoWQt also nasxiad m Scrips 
tui5e,is held o^t. » But tUe reward is at 
a great dislance^ we? may. say^and the 
battle Js at hatid;. yet we may say this 
withoiitbj^g at all able to prbve it, 
f6t " tlm ttighftioui' souls may be re- 
quired of u^/'j as thd Scripture says, 
and then the reward' is^ not at ^ great 
^i&tAOce, but very near us, and may' be 
^iUnearer fi)r any thiog "we know of 
the matter : a man, therefore^ who wiH 

not 
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liot fight 00 i$ a Iwl* or a cowajd».()r 
both, for the very conditions an which 
we take o^it exilteiico is to breastt it 
s)ttt hgfimt 4ifllQttlftie9» \ .dangers, : sin, 
and the dcYiL Wl^attgu idiot must he 
be who mll£ght, till be die), £c>r. an 
earthly reward^ which he must^pant 
with too, if he lives to get it ;; and .will 
not fight, tlti deiib. for abearehly xer 
w!ardy winch, if he gets it^ nothing .can 
takd from hinii noti even death its^^ 
even if he dies in the conflict^ w^ch 
would deprive him of the earthly thing 
which be fights fer to all intet^^.aad 
purposes; what an idiot, I say, n^t 
such a one be ! and who. but> s^ fool 
would call him wise i The hazai[d^. 
man runs by putting off his prepara- 
tion for death,x if ate all considered, 
would terrify tbe stoutest heart. Put 
the case tbus^ I am very well to*da]f, 
I never was in betiter health in my life, 
but yet I cannot count the value of 
one moment upon toi^mocrow, £ot^ as 
itbe Scripture says, /^ A man knows not 

what 
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what a day may bring forth:" yet, 
liehold, alt thiogslte about me at. sixes 
and sevens^ I drink, I game, I swear, I 
lie, luteal, I blaspheme, I commit forni- 
cation, I commit adultery, I bear false 
iKTitness, I fight duels and commit mur- 
der, and all this, when by this hour to- 
morroir I may stand at the bar of hea- 
ven witb ^ch a load of sins as this 
«pon my shoulders !— Why, \rould not 
a man desei*ve to beput int^ bell for a 
morjitb^ or fbr any given time, and 
thank 'any one whb would do it if it 
iri^td bfrin^ him to his senses, that 
t^buses^ fot it is his choice, to go on 
day after day in this manner without 
^taking any thought for the morrow,*' 
as the Scripture says ? " Sufficient for 
1^3(6 day ' would indeed be the evil 
thereof,'^ if a man were to be oasi into 
'heft; in it, 1 suppose, or he would have 
isuch an appetite ftwr evil that might 
Surprise any body 1— rWe are all of i* 
Binnbrsr we go on making' fal»e step 
""' ' '^'-J '' -• ^ ^ • «fter 
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lifter false step, and the very test of iM 
•can do no more than sin and repent 
by turns, and, as soon as our tiears 
have washed one spot away, comes 
another, and a blacker perhaps than any 
-yet repented o£--But yet, kind mercy 
receives the golden censer, with the 
-sweet incense of sorrow burning, at 
the hands of our great latercessor, 
who, if he sees us err yet sees uswepp 
for our^ errors^ propitiates him who 
sent him to save us : let us ^eep tbeni 
not for the dead but for the living; 
(which brings me to the third and last 
division of my sermon;) not because 
this good young man is gone to heaven 
so soon, but for our sins, which, will 
bar our meeting with him once again, 
and that pever to be parted. A t^r 
for the dead is au honour to his tomb; 
if it be a . debt let us pay it and haye 
done with it : tears, it is true, give eas^ , 
to the heart, but we must fight against 
the disease, or tears may fail to:cure it: 
fprrpw is an enemy both to the soul 

and 

Digitized by GoOgk' 



( 117 ) 

and the body, it is one of those pas- 
sions which we must meet in the field» 
aforesaid, we must oppose it manfully 
ifwelookto oppose it Effectually : it 
cannot long stand its. ground before- 
t^e true soldier; it is a foe that must 
be grappled withal j-^but many die of 
grief, there are some for whom^orroiiv 
i8 too strong, here lies before us, alas, 
a sad instance of it, one into whose 
brain grief brought a fatal phrenzy 
which pushed him on, not knowing' 
what be did, to self-destruction !— This 
istrae:— but it gives additional force 
to my argument, for the more potent 
our foe the stronger armour must we 
put on to meet him: if we are con- 
quered, and notwithstanding fought 
our best, we have done our duty, and 
rfitfll be met at the gates of heaven by 
angeis attuning this hymn to their, 
baips^ ^^ Oome, thou good and faithful 
serrant, enter into the joys of our 
Lord!'" 
tt may be a8ke4 how can we better. 
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show our love fi>r cmr friciid than by 
dur lorrowfli for, his loss i It were vdl 
to ask. iH: return vhether.he ^.kvst m. 
not?-^If be^ be, gone to ^heaven io^ne. 
canned well say tbat he klost^.vs^ 
QMist look ta be sure. that he is loat;^ 
ixr we may grieve when we ougb^ 1^ 
i^oe; if weareaiot sure.that h&j^ 
lost we gdeveatao imcer^uty : ..uomt 
if we grieve at the death of a. fiiend*^ 
we may grieve foi some change foe 
the better and not foe the vxmm^ w))ichr 
wereatf absundityi, because it is alwayt 
matter, of congrabUation* and not of 
sorrow^ . that .a good thing hatbv be« 
&Uen any of ow friends ;. our iriei^ 
are the. strings which tie ua to the 
earthy cords that bind us to^this world 
of woe, stHl as they die off lie. after 
tte.is.eut in twain^ 'till we ourselves, ge^ 
kk>A^ and wing our w«^y moi^e joyfully 
to heaven. ^ That is^he pJaxxwhe^ipin^ 
tfaeScdplur^s tell us, to .by oiur trea< 
sure up ; and^ tell me^ my good breth^ 
ma^ in what abetter place can we |mt 
( ^ ri out 
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onr'^iaDdr? : Btrt alash to lietr thct 
aeid beH toll fo)* a child that's goaev 
the jtiflAtkg pang the father or the 
motber Feels, t^e last ftnewdl, iht 
kiss, the touch of ttie^cold l»nd,^^the 
Tast look while 1^ fading eye' j^ 
balds its setisel fixed with eager |^aae 
and ciokitig, on thosedfriends it lo^d, 
fot^^Bfvet;!-^what ft'btttcr hour is such' 
atf hour is tfaii ! it is, and must be 
^itt^ did it would be sad indeed if 
bittiir things were turt wboTcsomc too : 
cmt' sorrows^ ^are o«f aohoolinastera 
here; tbejr «pare no wd aiid -nerer 
sfk^ted a obitd : they take much efH 
ft^m -tis' but never robbed us of any 
gdod tijing #hen put to ^heir righfe 
ih^ : ' fl^y take ^uch evil fVom u^ 
feribWow^is^cbddc to sinj it taloea 
a#iy arttan's af^petiteftr wnjced deedsy 
itIEbtrtes that pVtde •f heart Which fiti 
it'lfef liie worst of mischkfr^ sorrow 
£S£lonsit'and Itops* eoiruplmn iti it:^ 
jm^bw iS Ae sak of the sobl andkeepSi 
il'«#eet: u mkid'garrhMmed by>s6m 
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rows resists temptatbii ; why then, 
it may 1^ asked, if sofrow be of such 
use how can it be said that ^be shorter 
our soriows are, the better? It is an- 
swered that sorrow should be our medi- 
cine but not our food : too much of 
the best medicines wiH defeat the very 
end of medicine and bring disease : 
Temperance prescribes the quantity 
of grief, k virtue to be called in in 
this our case, and teach ^us by what 
rules it should he governed, how much 
may be taken to do us good^ where 
excess in it begins, and what nuist be 
its limits. There is as much dimger 
in the exce& of grief as in an excess 
of strong liquors, a certain quantity 
of the latter is a cordial, top much 
intoxicates and weakens us; a certain, 
degree of sorrow is only required ev^ 
in repentance, we need not always 
weep to be forgiven even of GcSi hiijn- 
sdf for our sins : — let us then, my 
friends, hold our hands a little in this 
sad caife; we must not weep longer; 

for 
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for the loss of a child than for the 
loss^of «ir integrity : for a very serious 
consideraljoii; fbjlows, sorrow too long 
iudulged^becoiMa a#tn, and/tl^n we 
must sqrrowf td be forgivaii; even for 
our sDfjr^iwai it isj vefy wi'opg in us to 
rec^v^ l^dispematJOBS of ;I^rQvidience 
wtt|}.|iinitiag aad fictting^ ^pd if any 
thiog iof thf» so»t'is an ingredi^t in 
our sorraH's itrls very blaroeable in- 
deed; a tender i»gard for our chiWrea 
is no sin^ > it ^we«e a tsault ia us not to 
feel it if they deserve it, it is one 
of those sweet sympathies pknted by 
<jro4 in our l^arts which is not only 
consistent ^th but strengthened by 
reason » and region : but be it re- 
membered th^t 'vm^ children are the 
frec'gi&of God, and we must deserve 
thetfi iftjf€r< w^uld ke^ them, but God 
may t take ithcm from i us if we deserve 
to keepj^tl:b&m too^f and tlm sometimes 
happens, as, I thihk, it does in this 
case: Jbe it remembered that, as in 
Abralmm's case who made offer to 
VOL. III. " G retuni 
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fcturn his only son to God Who gave 
him, we must willingly bid adieu to 
any child whom God is pleased to 
call for, with this consolation that he 
may be wanted to fill some place in 
heaven. I Would not be thougliti 
my dear friends, to insult your sor- 
rows, as is not unfrequently the case, 
by calling the cause of your grief a 
trifle, this is none other than to call 
a man a fool for his pains, and set 
down his sorrows to the score of weak- 
ness and folly : to lose a favourite child 
is one of the greatest of hunaan ca- 
lamities, but yet let us take notice 
that the greater any calamity is that 
befals us, the greater merit hath our 
resignation too, in our acquiescence 
to the divine will. "Let us make 
ourselves friends out of our calamities 
and misfortunes, that when we fall 
they may receive us into everlasting 
habitations." 

Gon>e then, my good friends, let 
us wipe away our tears, let uei^bury 
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Qiir sorrows with the deceased in the 
grave : if he could speak to us put of 
the clouds it would be the first advice 
he would give us, for such was his 
advice until his intellect became a ruin^ 
and his senses were destroyed : a ten- 
der regard to his memory I well know 
(that he would have us cherish, but to 
see qs nurse our grief, that scorpion €f 
the 30ul, would give him pain in propor- 
tion to his love for us : Let us set him ia 
our presence and do nothing that would 
grieve him if he were conscious of 
our actions ; he himself fell a victim 
to sorrow, how then were it likely 
th^t he should approve that very thing 
in us^^hich did him so much hurt? 
There is one thing which we ought to 
take notice of and that is, that the 
better a man is the better he takes 
consolation, the bad man, if any, is 
the inconsolable man, because he cau 
have the least title to the best of all 
other consjplations, namely, religious 
consplation: for religion, instead of 
G 2 pouring 
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pouring comfort into his wounds^ GlU 
his mind with terror and dismay, so 
much so that he does all he can to get it 
but of his thoughts as the most unwel- 
come intruder there, conscious that he 
IS rather a fit object of its vengeance 
than its consolation : but this by the 
way. To return: no man one would 
tlSink would deny that the shorter our 
sorrows are the better, because sorrow 
!s no very pleasant thing, and who 
would not get rid of an oinpleasant 
thing as soon as he could ? when I 
say the shorter our sorrows are the 
better, I mean no dishonour to the 
dead, or to say that he is not worth 
a tear, for then my advice were given 
where it was not wanted, for there is 
no need to tell any body not to mourn 
for what they do not care for : And 
who laments the worthless? there is 
no need to check people's tears when 
none are like to be . shed : by no 
means; — But when the good, I will 
not say die,* but come to an untimely 
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grave, we need advice, every comfort,^ 
and every consolation : it is then our , 
sorrows are most apt to exceed bounds; 
it is then our griefs want a check the 
most, and the more I insist upon this 
the better compliment I pay to the 
dead : The more we strive to get the 
better of our grief for the deceased, 
the greater the contest with bur sor- 
rows, the more we honour the de- 
parted, for it serves only to prove the 
strength and violence of our woe. To 
come nearer to ourselves, we see in 
the sad instance upon the bier, how, 
hurtful grief is to our bodies, and 
what ills it brings on them; it hath 
the power, if not checked, to seize 
on the brain itself, to overturn the 
throne of reason, and throw the soul 
into confusion : not to advert to the 
old topics that sorrow for the dead 
can be of no use to the living ; that 
no tear will recal the fleeting spirit, I 
shall now conclude with putting you 
in mind that religion is the only sove- 
G 3 reign 
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reign balm for the wounded heart; 
there may be other remedies, but this 
is the best of them all, and for this 
reason, it gives us to understand that 
though the deceaaed hath left us we 
have not lost him, that if we do our 
duty as well as he did here, we shall 
meet him again ; that this young 
flower, that only staid to show us its 
blossom here, is not withered and dead, 
but only transpMnted into Paradise^ 
Into which happy place that we may 
all be transplanted tody may God of 
his infiEnite mercy grant, to whom, 
with l^e Holy Ohost and oul- Savlt^ut 
J^sus ChHst bef asci^ibeci a!l lioclour^ 
praise, majesty and dottiinion front 
this tiitte forth for evermore. Amen. 

Tke end df Oid Crab's Sermon o^ 
John Cartland. 
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CHAPTER III. 

In Continuation. 

But we must now leave Harry and hi* 
mistjress on thdr way to Oaken Grove, 
and return to the party at Hindermark, 
where the reader may well imagine that 
the absence of her ladyship was not 
borne with much patience by Lord 
George and the baronet : and it grow- 
ing near to Mr. Grove's time for their 
tea and coffee, Genevieve and the phi- 
losopher, Lord George and the baronet 
all took different ways amongst the 
gardens and the shrubberies to loolc 
foi? Lady Charlotte. Genevieve first 
ran up stairs to her ladyship's ap^rtr 
ment, where she used at times to spenc^ 
an hour in retirement, for she had a 
way of getting a good deal out of so- 
ciety of late, but found the door lock- 
ed, which, indeed, was no new thin^^ 
for she always locked her room dooi: 
whether in it or not in it, and none 
G 4 kne^v 
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knew if she was in it, for she would 
not answer at times when she was in it; 
this Genevieve knew, and, after a 
knock, went away. 

Lord George said that he had seen 
her ladyship at her window when they 
took their walk after dinner, but had 
not seen her since that time; so the 
four persons aforesaid went out a-hunt- 
ing for Lady Charlotte, and it w^s 
Lord George's good fortune to find the 
game. He met her and Harry on their 
return from Oaken Grove. " How far 
has your ladyship been walking ?'^ said 
he, casting a look of some displeasure 
on Harry ; " you do this young gen- 
tleman, I think, too much honour to 
prefer his company to that of all the 
rest of the party put together." " Mr. 
Lamsbroke is a great favourite of 
tnine, my lord," said she, " and I asked 
him to walk with me to Oakeli Grov6 
this evening; and, to tell you the 
truth, I liked his company and conver- 
sation So well, that I shall certainly 
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take another wulk with him soon.*'-r 
*' If you do, madam/' said his lordship 
pettishly, " I shall take leave to tell 
that gentleman that he will please me 
better if he walks by himself." " Pray, 
my lord/' said she, " how came you 
by any authority to prescribe to me 
with whom I shall walk, or with whom 
I shall not walk? Your pleasure has 
very little weight with me, and, I dare 
say, quite as little with Mr. Lamsbroke, 
with whom I shall njiosteertainly walk, 
if I, please, without coming to you to 
.Sfty, Pray, my lord, will you give me 
l^ave to walk with Mr. Lamsbroke ? 
Qr, Is it your pleasure that t walk with 
Sir Henry St; Clair ?'* Upon which 
'^laughed in his lordship's face, and 
told him that he gave himself great airs! 
"Give me leave to say, madam, that I 
sfaoukl feel very little, interest in your 
society if I expressed no regret at see- 
ing it squandered away upon the un- 
disserving," said his lordship, " If you 
knew yourseif>" said she, " you would 
Q S not 
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Hot fed that regret, if you knew me 
you would take care not to express it : , 
but, after all, what can I add to yon 
by being with you, or take from you 
by being with another t"' *^ Yourself, 
madam," said his lordship, " whfchy 
like the significant figure, g'ives h cy- 
pher all its value." '' t heard Mr. 
Lamsbroke say that when Julia, in a 
frolic, ran away from Mr. George 
Grove; after what you have said of 
him, I am surprised that you can coiir 
descend to borrow his ,wit, and con- 
tract a debt which you will never be 
able to pay/' . " It gives me very little 
satisfaction," said ' his Ibrdship, *^ to 
hear you praise that young gentleman 
at all ; and, though you may s4y whait 
you please, I shall drop a hint in his 
tar that I will not hear him praised by 
you, madam, at tny expeiise." " You 
are a very pleasant sort of person, 
though not a little fond of quarrelling, 
if you make one person's commenda- 
tion the grounds of falling out \^ith 
• another: 
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auatber : yoiji are far eoougji, my Iqrd^ 
from being a wit yourself, it i$ true, 
but I did not know till this mament. 
that you had not good sense enough 
IM>t to be displeased at it in another/* 
** To have neither wit nor good sense," 
»aid his lordship, " ia certainly to be 
very much a fool, and your ladyship 
hd^ done me a great deal of honour tot 
tell me so, to ray face: but the very 
first moment that a woman finds a mai^ 
to be her slave, she will not stick to 
call him a fool when he can so very 
easily find out the reason why he me- 
rits that title of distinction. But I 
mu^t give that young gentleman, who 
has just left us, a little good advice 
about walking; for if he does not walk 
to please me, I will make him walk out 
with me where he will not be be^t 
pleased to. go!" added his lordship 
angrily. "This is very fine!" said 
Lady Charlotte ; " I myself asked Mr. 
Lamsbroke to walk with me to Oaken 
Grove, what he cjid was done at my 
G 6 instance; 
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instance; if I chose to take him in- 
stead of my footman, my lord, what 
have you to do with that ?" *' What 
an'otl>er man takes of your company, 
madam, 1 set down as a robbery upon 
myself." " A man must take what is 
your own property, my lord, before 
he can be said to rob you.; my com- 
pany is not quite that yet, and if I see 
much of these humours, is not like 
ever to be." "Delightful ir!" ex- 
claimed his lordsWp, kneeling down in 
a puddle, and taking her ladyship's 
hand, which she snatched from him in 
a moment, " if there can be any con- 
ditions upon which 1 could ever claim 
3'our sweet society for my own, name 
them, O name them, most lovely of 
thy sex, and not one change in Ovid's 
Metamorphoses shall be so sudden as 
mine from what you bate to what you 
love !" *' You had best go and get 
clean stockings, my lord, for you have 
kneeled in a very dirty place," said 
Lady Charlotte; "and then, I think, 
. I shall 
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I shall like you a little better." " Am 
I ever to be put oft' M'ith some cruel 
jest ?" said he ; " for heaven's sake, 
Lady Charlotte — " " And for heaven's 
sake, Lord George,'* said she, " why 
will you kneel in a puddle ?" " O most 
divine of women !" exclaimed he, " I 
would kneel in the middle of an ocean. ^ 
" O most divine of men !" said Lady 
Charlotte, " do you take me for a 
duck that you fall to courting me in a 
pond of water?" " I did not know 
where I was or what I did," said he — 
*^ what can Ldo? how act? what per- 
form to purchase me the smallest grace 
in that lovely bosom ?" " Why," said 
her ladyship, " in the first place I lay 
my injunctions on you to be civil to 
Mr. Lamsbroke; I insist upon that, 
my lord, if he walks with me twenty 
miles in a day ; and, now I think of it, 
I shall often ask him to Walk with me, 
since you have made such a fuss about 
it, on purpose to try you : in the se- 
cond place I must insist upon it that 

you 

Digitized by Google 



( 134 ) 

you send me no mo^re letters, my win- 
dow cannot stand open five minutes 
without having one scrawl or other 
thrown in at it." " A man whose pas* 
sion," quoth his lordship, " is so ardent 
as mine, whose soul would cease to 
think if not of you, a bosom" — " Well,'' 
said she, '* I have heard all this twenty 
times over, my lord, and I have told 
you my mind upon the matter in such 
a way that it is impossible to be mis- 
understood—I will not say that my 
mind will never change, or how things 
may be when I see ypur lordship in 
clean stockings, but if you come down 
in the mud thus, it were better if you 
came a-courting in boots ;" saying 
which she ran into the house. 

The irresistible influence of the 
charm had wrought such wonders 
in the constitution of the beautiful 
milk-maid that she had picked up her 
crumbs, as they say of the chickens, 
and was now grown as plump as one 
of her father's barn-door fowls: the 
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banns of marriage had been put up by 
Old Grab three times in bis church, 
and a month haid now passed since 
that ceremony: Old Crab and Mr, 
Orove had settled their plan of proj- 
TisioQ for their childi^n, the lease of 
Dairy-Mead was drawn and signed, the 
workmen had already begun to build 
the cottage in it, and the littte grove, 
famous for Julia's arbour, was to be 
walled in with the rest of the pleasure 
grounds ; all this was to be done at 
Mr. Grove's expense, and tlie young 
couple to take up their abode at Hin- 
dermark until their house was ready 
to rdpeive them : This became Mr. 
and Mrs* Grove's plaything, and they 
were always amusing themselves in 
Dairy- Mead when the weather per- 
mitted tb^m. George Grove was cha- 
sing Julia one day. in the shrubberiAi 
at Hindermark for a kiss^ when; Old 
Crab^ (joming to Mr. Grove's house, 
Btept behind a Portugal laurel and 
sa\^ i^hat they had no mitid shpuld be 
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seen ; Julia, to give her her due, had 
rim into one of the thickest shauks 
she could find; to hide herself from 
George perhaps, when he caught the 
breathless fugitive close by the Portu/- 
gal laurel that hid Old Crab^ and had 
Julia in his arms wJien the old gentler 
man popped out upon tliehi: ^'Yoii 
jade r quoth Old Crab, '' why did'6t 
you run into the boiise?" and caught 
her by the arm— George stole t^way — 
** Come," said be, " 'tis high time you 
fix your day, or I shall fix one for 
you, these are fine doings !" Julia 
panted and held her head down jto 
hide her blushes : name yoiif day.tkb 
moment, or this day three weekii ^hitU 
be the day ;: why don't you speak, 
wench T' '^ If you please, papa?'' said 
she. "Please indeed!" quoth OW 
Crab ; " I wonder you are not ashamed 
of yourself, romping about in this 
manner as if you were ntad ! a fine 
idle hussy you ^re grown and be 
hanged to ye, while I am foitefd to 
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pay -one to , do all your work for 
you, you hoiden !" " Indeed, papa, I 
should like to go a^milking again as 
I used to do, now I am got well again, 
and look to the dairy too— those were 
happy days, papa : but indeed, papa, 
I am very happy, very jndeed, and 
very thankful too for all my happiness,'^ 
falling pn her knees before Old Crab 
with the tears running down her face : 
*^ Happy," quoth Old Crab, "aye, I 
don't know what the plague should ail 
you else, romping abput with a band* 
some youpg fellow ! you shall come 
home and there stay imtil tlie cere- 
mony is over, and see no more of 
George until he comes to bring you 
(o church. " Julia looked behind her 
to see if George was in sight, but she 
saw no more of him for a long time, 
not indeed until her wedding-day. 

Genevieve had taken it into her 
head that she sliould not have any the 
least objection to be married oh the 
same day with Julia — indeed ?he sat 
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her heart upon it, and left no stone 
unturned in order to it: but, after 
some consideration, she found out 
that a woman could not well be mar- 
ried unless a man could be found for 
her husband, and this was a lucky 
discovery, which thing migbt have 
escaped one less in a hurry than 
she : Now Genevieve was so far from 
getting married that she had not got 
so much as an offer from the man on 
whom she had fixed her heart, nor 
had she any reason soou to expect 
one, dr, indeed, at all, unless she 
could court the philosopher in the 
shape of a Greek folk) ; she had a fine 
Grecian face, indeed, and that was 
something in her favour. That she 
was in love with Acerbus was a thing 
as well known to him as if he haxi read 
it in Aristotle, for she court)ed him as 
far as she dared to do, and, as hot 
things are apt to communicate their 
heat, she had so far- But hold, pro- 
portion is one of the graces pf acrchi' 
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lecture, a few bricks one way or the 
other are no great matter, a man may 
put them in his eye and see none the 
worse for them, he might grumble, 
perhaps, if he had a barge-load shot 
into it, and say they hurt his sight— 
we will therefore stop the trowel here> 
reader, and put the rest of our mattei 
into the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER III. 

In Continuation, 

We have left a broken sentence, but 
we will build to it, and fill all boles 
in due time: we shall now proceed 
to say how love suited Genevieve's 
high stomach — it lay very hard upon 
it, reader — and, what was worse, she 
could not get rid of it any way— no, 
it sfuck like a spunge and swelled 
there : finding this, how very wise it 
was in her to give up being mistress 
where she could not be master, and 
fall to obey where she could not com- 
mand ! Love is vastly fond of bringing 
down a proud stomach: Genevieve 
had queened it over the men like a 
tyrant, but her reign was now over, 
and it was her turn to be a subject and 
to have her crown cast to the ground : 
where she cast herself one warm day 
and Lady Charlotte came to look at 
her, as it hath been said : yes, she lay 
at her full length on the grass under a 
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green tree, fit posture for one so hum- 
bled, and confessed her passion to her 
friend : who, it may be remembered 
kindly instructed her in the way to 
catch the philosopher: and she had 
now practised what her friend advised 
her with much patience and some suc- 
cess : she had become entomologist 
and studied insects, made collections, 
and, her purse giving her great advan- 
tages over the poor philosopher, she 
had bought foreign beetles, spiders, 
butterflies and a variety of curious 
creeping things, and a grand com- 
pound microscope that cost her forty 
guineas : she fed caterpillars, toads and 
lizards in boxes, and gave up her mind 
with all diligence to the propagation 
of diptera, hymenoj)tera, aptera, and 
coleoptera : After some time the phi- 
losopher got scent of these things by a 
side wind, and he followed her up stairs 
one day to her dressing-room which 
she had turned Jnto a museum, the 
Sfglit of which touched the philoso- 
pher's 
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phefs heart to the quick: "What do 
you want, you great blockhead ?" said 
^he, turning round at her door and 
seeing him creeping up stairs after her, 
" what dye hunt me about for?" say- 
ing which she put the key into the 
lock of the door inside and locked the 
philosopher out: She then took out 
her grand microscope, which was made 
of shining brass and highly finished, 
and set it out on a table directly op- 
posite to the keyhole of her door and 
pretended to begin some exhibitions : 
The philosopher stood outside the 
^ame and put his eye into the keyhole, 
but in vain. Genevieve saw that the 
brass tongue had fallen over it, and 
put it aside; the philosopher tried 
again, and got a sight of the amorous 
Genevieve's whole apparatus ! He 
knew in a moment what it was and 
fell into a rapture at the sight of it! 
He knocked at her (Joor, begged and 
prayed to be let in — but in vaiu ! 
so the poor philosopher was e'en 

forced 
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forced to stand outside the door and 
see Genevieve and her microscope, 
through the keyhole. It grieved her 
heart to hear the poor man beg at her 
door, and she felt a sensation which 
she never had felt before at the prayers 
of any man : but she obeyed the artful 
Lady Charlotte's orders, and let him 
stand and peep and beg, and beg and 
peep for an hour. Poor Acerbus had 
long since been saving all the money 
he could scrape together to buy a 
microscope, and had not yet got 
enough to buy one of inferior excel- 
lence, but when he saw through the 
keyhole that Genevieve had got one 
of the very best that could possibly be 
bought for money, the sight of it 
made his heart leap within him. " Pray, 
Jenny, let me see your microscope," 
said he. " Get along, you impertinent 
coxcomb," said she, " how do you 
know what I have got?" She then 
took out a very fine case of outlandish 
insects, and held them so full before 

the. 
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the keyhole as to give him a sight of 
a collection that had cost her twenty 
guineas. The philosopher was in ago- 
nies, and. scarce knox^lng what he did, 
began to push the door. Do or say 
whatever he could, however, the cruel 
puss would not let him comQ in, but 
had the barbarity to run to her door 
and put the brass tongue down over 
the keyhole, and the philosopher could 
see no more. Upon which he took 
lifs book out of his pocket, sat him 
down at her door and read till she 
came out at it, but she locked it after 
her. Now he grew extremely earnest 
with her to be shown her curiosities, 
but she put him off. The philosopher 
Avas always getting to her keyhole, 
and, what instructions the artful Lady 
Charlotte had given her friend in the- 
management of her keyhole we cannot 
say, Genevieve, however, shewed the 
philosopher a great many odd things 
through itj and how could she tell, 
with a thick oak door before her eyes, 

when 
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^vbcn^^ic w»s at hpr keyhole ?rr-It w^ 

UQiPO^sj'bb^ for herjgarter cpmiD^lpode 

on^ 4aj» isjie tied it,.by some accident, 

^9jt .opp.Q3ite jto the keyhole, and 

^bpwed the.pbilpsopher, ajnongst other 

,qyEio;5itiies, jpne of tie most beautiful 

ankies iptlpie world! His. favourite 

.pjWlt«r#rP*W\^»;^hp was in Genevieve's 

dressic^-rpQjn, jiimped up at that 

moaM?nt, emsHsd his master and ran 

to .^he dopr ^nd whiqed. Genevieve 

caught :the*do^ jup^in her arms, and, 

^iyiipig him b^lf a dozen kisses, put 

him Qijtatit^ and said, "Get along, you 

nasty toad! I can't thipk what it is 

l;b^t mngs ^y/ou here!" Acerbus saw^ 

hfr kis3 tbp <log .through the key- 

boJe, ^d. was not sl little 3Mrprised at 

ithc diflference *of poor Pputo's treat- 

.,«^?pt.in;5ide and outside the door, for 

,be pfme ^ut with a piece of sweet 

,99^(6^9 , his mputh. The philosopher 

^jBPW^naf^ a |m$h^ wMber Geneyieye^'s 

.pSftt^y ^nkle ran in his head pr wjbat, 

crapflfgQt his body, *o sw^U ppe,.!?^- 

yot. III. H tween 
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fween the door and the door-post, so 
that Genevieve could not shut it again. 
Now such a great strong creature a^ 
she was, might easily have pushed him 
out and shut her door, but^ seeing him 
eager after something, she did not do 
It, and, though she called him a huir* 
dred blockheads, she would not have 
hurt him for the world : she gave wajr 
arid he came in, but there was nothing 
to be seen : he pressed her agsiin, witli 
more ardour than ever, to show hith 
her collections of insects and her mi- 
croscope, but alas, this was not what 
she wanted him to pres^ her for t yet 
it pleased her too to have the man 
whom she so fondly loved press her 
for any thing. Now when, one sees 
another fond of what otieself is fond 
of, one cannot help feeling a' little 
fondness for that person whose likings 
suit our own : Genevieve's excessive 
beauty often attracted the eyes of the 
philosopher, but he always had coii- 
t^Qted himself with a look, font now a 

Vigh 
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sigh escaped her, «nd there was a toft 
suiFufiioa in her eyes which might 
have beea more easily construed than 
a sentence in A^istotle^ ^^ My dear 
Jenny," said he, " pray grant me one 
thing/' She asked him what it was^ 
«nd for spme reason, dropt her chin 
upon her neck and blushed ^^ Nay, 
Jenny/' said he, *^ it is nothing to 
blush at" — She wished it had been! — 
He took her hand, but she did not box 
his ears as she had seryed others, but 
stood as still as a mouse and did no* 
thing but blush. ^< What do you 
want, you fool?" said she, gently 
twisting her hand as if she had no niind 
to take it away from him, " Pray let 
me see your microscope, Jenny ?" said 
Acerbus^ " What will you give me,'* 
said she, half yielding, " to show you 
it ?*• '* Dear Jenny," said he eagerly, 
" I will give you any tbing-^I will 
five you a kiss to let me i^ec it !'* 
-Now this the philosopher had often 
done at meetings and at partings, and 
H 2 \, thought 
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thwigbt tto Mone ^bf It ^Mi it4mt a 

Wfght do; wi«bdtet^di«ftn[yhig trf" A 
tlUsb: but Cbe 'fifelirbsO^ltt-'^as M»W 
tM^ht 4ityt(ruotte 4^^ 4M'ers -ftoai 
«wiother, a diferdti w^^Woh ^I^tiyry 
llittli tiot ^t «hd»vri],<iitid ArisfOtlefbW 

hid km, Oed^ie^e btuibed eiD^^tirfi^ 
Iwr fe^^dwtty^ whkb thmg put the 

'^' Wbdt's «he matter tidw, Jifty prwty 
J^iiny ?? '^aid he, hioM*Ag-h<r Aftnd, 
ifrtifeh wtt^twiwad foiiMvd ito hfe^ ^te 
turned Jier b«ek 6f>#)n Wtti, " y^m and 
3 'have ki&iM before td-day witfadut 
irtttkiog -any ^urfifeg Vmatter 4^ it" 
!^^)(Set lalong, you giteat fbal," ^i^d sbe 
♦wltto^ot taking her baud away, ** lim 
ifi»t iii«iy bumwirito'bekUsdd tio<ir:'* 
''MSV^dV ifittd he, " Aei mdwt yew 
amitx)^of€y and it isi h(o matter^ " Gt- 
beirie^^stialcUed^her '^baiad >oue ^6£ im 

j.i;j:.:v!:: '• in 
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hi a moment, and bade him le?ive tli6 
room. *^ My dear Jenny," said b)^ " I 
am sorry to have oifcndeA yoi," and 
following her to the end of the room, 
kissf d her cheek, but with some diffi* 
culty, as she did nothing but turn her 
back to bkn — yes, he kissed her check 
and brought away a tear upon: his lips 2 
no*v if he had kissed her month; J t 
might have watered and tlie moisture 
been very well accounted for, but. it 
came off her cheek and ran down from 
one c£ her pretty black eyes to meet 
the philosopher's lip 4 The philoso^ 
pher very : well Tine w' what ailed her, 
for he 'Was i perilous shrewd at the sol v«- 
jDg of problems, and a deep dog at the 
analysis:of compounds into primitive& 
** I lovB^you, my pretty Jenny,*'' quoth 
he^ ^^ because ypttlove, what.I Ibw^'^ 
and^ although he had his arms round 
Gienei^ieiiefs waist, she never 'oince 
knocked) him down, as she served XiOrd 
rtelainii^ or ^blonel Barpet^ no^ vot 
hoxeA his.msi,as shedid little.Cocky^s. 
H S *' Now, 
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" Now, my pretty Jenny,'^ said he, and 
kissed the other check*— the devil must 
be in Genevieve to bear all this ! — 
'*Now, my pretty Jenny," said he, " let 
me look at your microscope, and your 
foreign insects!" — Grenevieve wished 
the insects and the microscope at the 
dense, for she was wofully afraid 
that all this kissing came from the 
wrong end at last, — videlicet, curio- 
sity. " Let me go," said she, standing 
as still as a mouse, '^ let me go, you 
great ass !" and, if it h^d not been 
too cold, one would have thought she 
had been turned all into marble, her 
tongue excepted, which was the only 
thing about her she was able to move^ 
no, she was not quite as cold as a 
stone, though she stood like a statue, for 
she burnt the philosopher through her 
clothes. Now the philosopher never 
had had a woman in his arms before, 
and, though he had tried a great many 
experiments in natural philosophy, had 
not k guess until that moment what an 

asto- 
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astouisbing matter it was to have such 
fast hold of aBae woman : lizards, but* . 
terflies, moths, bats, toads, all the tribes 
of aptera, diptera, and coleoptera, and 
the grand compound microscope at 
their tails, all left his brains together, 
and he did nothing but stare at Gene- 
vieve's beautiful iace, and delightful 
person, as he held her in his arms : she 
tried to be very angry with him but 
could not for her heart; she tried to 
(Wt on a frown but could not find one 
that would stick for a moment upon 
her brow ! — no ! her eyes M^re as soft 
and as moist as the dewy stars of eve, 
and her heart fluttered like a leaf agi-r 
tated by the breath of the zephirs ! lu-i 
deed, reader, that is a very pretty sen- 
tence, we hope that yon are ten timea 
as much charmed with it as we are. 
But it is high time that the philoso- 
pher should release Genevieve; we 
think you must blush, fair reader, at 
the shocking situation in which she 
stands---no, no, don't Wush now, sweet 
u 4 one; 
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QDQ^ biuftb when your lover Mdsi yon 
jufit IB the same manoier as)Acerbuji 
held GctaevievB, a»d tha* will, make 
him hold you the faster.— But the im* 
perioqs Genevieve begiiftts ta struggle 
for lier liberty:, ahd auger at l^st cooie^ 
tah^aid, she fljuiig out of Acecbus'i^ 
arms in amomentv thue^w* herself upoa 
asiefa, and wept: Now the philosopher 
dught to have sat dowQvhy.her .^dr 
cridd : tt)6y but he bad :<xt>o littte of 
HerablituSi in him fbr that: : it : came 
iota Genevieve's head that instead 66 
buyinga trap to catch Acerbus, sbd 
badhid out her teoneyhi: buying imj* 
thing ]ti> the world but ntrais^ai^ that 
tbfe philo^ipher was iti love \vilJh hm 
insect^ and hcT- microBCi^po instead oj^ 
hep, fend so she grew atigry first and 
th€%i brobe mto t^ars* The philoso^' 
pher leaked at her aAVhite ias^ she -sat 
feaning ber fac^ npion her band with 
bfcrriMet^ye» cast idoWrftfp(»ii the Jldor: 
^:lM^hre\y fcihisiw4mani'^ - saitt he; 
^^ ^hy mt^m$b'^ lAim^f ' If ii ani-tbc 
' . 4 J cause 
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eaitse thereof th^ ciatise shall be re- 
nK>ved> and the effect wiU ceaee : but 
ati9ieer me** — ^ I'M anairer, no Bnch 
fool," sakl 5lie, '' Well," said he, '' but 
may not a fool sometimes ask a w4se 
question ?" <^ When you ask a ^is« 
question,*' said she, " you may expect 
an answer;" *** What is a wi^ quesr 
tion, Jenny?" said he. ** Not that; 
you gfeat ass," said Genevieve. *' You 
used td love nie, Jenny," said Aoerbus^, 
^♦do you Ibve-mc now?" *^ Another 
fool'^ question,^* said she. ^* Am I not 
t6 believfe It then, had not you rather 
wish t did?" '^1 have Ho Wishea 
about »uch nonsense," said she. •♦You 
thought the question worth An answer, 
however,'' $aid he. *^ I might not, 
and yet answer rt," said shfe. *^' May 
4iot you love me, Jenny, and be angry 
'with yourself for loving one that" so 
little dee^ves to be loved ?" «> What 
do you me^Ti by love, you blockhead?*' 
aftid Genevieve. ^* An eager wish to 
possesl^^^ some good thing, ^' said. hei. 
H 5 " You 
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'^ You have a fiDc opinion of yourself^ 
Mr. Philosopher." « Nay/' said he, 
** but may not you love me and mis- 
take me to be what I am not, and 
cease to love when you know what I 
am? Is not Cupid painted blind ?— 
Why, Jenny, what is it that makes 
you blush so much ? I pannot talk to 
you now. without putting you into a 
gutter: how comes this? — it liad not 
used to be." " Get out of my room, 
sir, you have no business here," said 
she. " Would you have me do wljat 
you would rather have me not do?" 
#aid the philosopher, " or not do what 
you would have me do by doing what 
you bid me do?" ** Get along, you 
great hobgoblin, and take your abomi- 
nable paw off my shoulder — I will 
throw the table at your h^d !— get 
out of my room, I say, I have some 
experiments to make with my micro- 
scope—you. grinning jack-a-napes."r-r 
:** Ah Jenny, Jenny,, sweet, toyely, 
frttty Jenny — " "You fawning fool," 

/ said 

Digitized by Google 



( 155 ) 

«ftid the, ^^ you shall not ice my micro- 
wope." — ** Come, 8ho\r me your micro- 
^ope, Jenoy, I will promise to touch 
nothing. — But it is no matter for your 
microscope ifyou will let me sit here and 
look at your pretty face* " Genevieve's 
cheek became scarlet at this ; to bide 
her face she leaped off the sofa, and 
taking her microscope out of its case 
j>ut it upon the table before the philo* 
sopher, who soon saw that she had 
bought a thing that she did not at all 
undersitand how to use. Acerbus was 
perfect master of the whole apparatus, 
and Genevieve was astonished to find 
so much entertainment in a thing that 
she knew no more how to manage 
than a cow. After having made som^ 
curious eicfaibiti<His, for the instrument 
was very excellent, " Jenny," said he, 
." you bought thia thing^n purpose to 
please me, and, but for pleasing your- 
self by pleasing me, it could not be to 
please yonrsielf, forismuch as you can- 
not be pleased with what you do not 
H 6 under- 
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-tiBdefstjuid.?' 'I' I Come, trtch' me 
thdtii" soid'sfae; and they ^ooafisU tt> 
tmictrmg togie^n But as the phito- 
Sttj>lier said very little biitrwtort atio- 
it^r mail mig^bt sty in. hi^ place, \^ 
^1^11 not put his^wo^rd^donrti hei^> &Bd 
ddd no more than that be c^une out of 
lGen^}eve'& museHim when tfee butler 
knocked at the door to call ber to 
^inntr, for neither of them heard the 
first or second bell, though the bell rang 
loud enough to be heard ten miles* It 
^tfs a M'H^ttder, wader, wa» it not ? that 
th^philosopher eame out of Geuevicve's 
•iwuseum without brokra bones. But 
^tei* all she could ©earce tell what to 
^ake of what he said about kvw^ if to 
^k« jtas %'fyrdpoial, or the kindn^srs 
^kMv^\n; att4 hero t^be Wood, poor 
woman, in •^^uel: doobt, thowgh he 
tdalJed; her fece a pretty one- She 
had $b far ivavmedi the philosopher, 
1)k)W€vei\ B^w f ut hiiw in thci h»ad of 
^wife, end he had sbin^ tad4^ vitii^^ie 
:fiitber and mother^ and Old Ctuh, 

upon 
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«pim the iutyecti for there was w* 
one eye ia th€ whok ftiiiiiiy but «tw 
bow Genevieve doated upon Aocirbtis, 
for as to eetiGaaling her love for him 
^he mi^t just ad welt look «e> conceal 
a bo^e Oft fire*. Old Goroical, who 
had a Reeling heart, said one day to 
him, " Ah Bu2zy, you will let poor 
Beauty /' for so he always called Gene- 
vieve, ** you will let poor Beauty die 
for love of you ; put Plato upon the 
sh^f and take down old Ovid, he'll 
teH you what to do with a poor love- 
sick «raid6n---sbe'll make a delicious 
Weeilieaft, Buzzy." *^ John," quotti 
the pWIost^pber, ^^ the maiden shafll 
not die."^ A few lijfcys after, Gene- 
viete, seeiflpg Acerbas come Intd the 
Igatdfen reading' the -dl44nePlato^s he 
walked, threw hei*. glove in his* way, 
and watched bim behind ti rose- treiet 
when' lihe phifeso^hier catncf- tb It he 
pic*ked *t up arttf put it intbHfe packet : 
waHcing on^ he praafentiy met Lady 
CharlbtWf Ol-b?f , who hrad been gatfierr 

ing 

Digitized by Google 



( 158 ) 

iog some strawberries fot* her mother, 
r— She saw the glove hanging out of 
his pocket, and fell a*la;ugbing. It 
were odds but he bad passed her with- 
out knowing it, but her ladyship's 
laugh awakened him from his Platonic 
dream, for he was deep in the Timasus, 
when hjB lifted up his eyes, and beheld 
Xady Charlotte, who pointed at the 
gloVe and laughed as aforesaid. Ge* 
nevieve, who had been watching them 
in the rose-bush, now came up. " So," 
sa|d Lady Charlotte, " our philosopher 
,mu5t certainly be' in love, look, he 
walks about with ladies' gloves in bis 
pockets!— I, suppose his pockets are 
full, see, onebiaogs, out for want of 
jopoi— I can't think whose glove that 
is; ppw." Gciiievieve blMshed. Upon 
which her ladyship bsad the boldness 
to twitch the glove; a^way, and turning 
dpwp the jac(n of it exhibited Qene- 
yievels n^rpe written pa the i^nside of 
it ,^' I have Ipngsinci^ had my sua- 
fiicions," saidsbe, " but when a jady 

gives 
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givies a man her glove to play with, it 
is a sure sign he may have her hand 
too if he pleases: but you will be better 
company without me," added she, 
ruitntng away, laughing as slie M^ent; 
a spiteful toad !— Genevieve and the 
philosopher were now left to them- 
selves, and one .looked blue and one 
as red as fire. " I am come to look 
for my glove," said Genevieve, in a 
flutter. " Hiere it lies/' quoth the 
philosopher, pointing at it as it lay^ 
for Lady Charlotte had thrown it be^ 
tween them on the walk. " How came 
you byit?" said she. *4saw it lie on the 
walk and picked it up^" said he. " Did 
you know it to be my glove ?" said she. 
" How could I chuse," said he, *^ whea 
your gtove is bigger than any body's 
glove that I know?" "You might 
have let it alone, I think, and iiot 
made, us Jook like twbtfook,'^ said 
she. ' '^ Did I looK like.a fool P^said 
he. ;*M feft.as if.I did,"iaadshR; tis 
that any. pri)of that I Ipoked Jike a 
:, fool?'' 
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fool r" sg^idv^e; ^' capiiot you look Kte 
a fool, Jeony^ if yon pl^ase^ witl«)ut 
ii^y looking like a. fool too for com^ 
pany ? What was there in this thing 
to.mafceyoa change cbuntenatjoe^ a^ 
why did you pot yoin-Wlfintto thccose^ 
biieHf " ' *' What d'ye mean, hy that^ 
$ir?" 8aid Genevieve inconfosion.-^ 
*^ Mean !^' quoth he, " why, I saw yoa 
throw yoiiT glo^e on tht walk after 
you Jooktcd which way I.was camingv 
Wd then; bide^yq^irieieiF in, theilMisis^^^ 
iwiwv po-ythae, iroji prdtty oousih, Ivbat 
cottkl you mean by tWfc ?" Getiefievt 
"Wbisiio a^iufckar, and bifc-her lipfe tiH 
fcbd blood: dnoptfnpbh 'iier; tbi^soiit^^ 
^SWbll, ^wll,r cditimied) he<. Mil .iri|| 
aOJSwer tte quastumrfhr J^^buymy/prtity 
l^iftft^Yiomftn a jioufitfe i^iUing ti jbe 013^ 
iTli^c^ ^ncV make; tigna df what yoi| 
fiRipini^t fipeiki :i coliic^^ prirtty Jenhyj -for 
{lidded Ii think, ycsu t^rflttyi, yiou' ifaaii 
te^y. Inatetiiouii I!mll bi^y^ul* mati^ 
tbf pntty)ikiiis>tokiiaa^ asidi )Wi Will be 
jpiari anid) linM togdtfaar. i I ^a^e folmd 
" ; t out 
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out your, lone, land vriW give you love 
for love:: 1 have broken* the matter to 
my father ami my mother, ami my 
good luiek Battholomew, and my good 
auQlr^ and all think, well of a wed-* 
dSag betwcetn m ; and so my sfwrejt 
prfetty Jebny^ I wiJl kiss your s^wct 
Hp^ if you please, upon the bargain.'* 
Upon which he made a ma^k with his 
diu^tb^anC. in: Pi«lo^; lest, he lose his 
piaice) wfltiereilie.'ikf^ off: reading, and 
shutting^ r^ the/fblio, put/ it liipon a 
Utilb bench, jfhen folding Us Sitma 
fcsnid; Genenevefs want ga.ve her a 
hbarty kiss upoti her lips;. after wl^h^ 
taking uprPlato, and opening the^hook^ 
h^.wdUcBd off .reading Greeks and/lefrt 
Genevieve ito: her meditatioiils; Now 
if she had knoiim what an impudent 
thing dieipbilosbpber was going ^pt do^ 
siie acertainfy iwould hare bo(xed: the 
phflds^pfaer^sieaorslike a Fury, while ho 
wasi marking his book, witln hb thumbs 
nail,r and putting it down on the scat ; 
but fadwcouldjibeknoiv it? Ste could 
^(..j ! not 
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not help standing still to be kissed, 
when she did not know what it was 
that were coming. It were very well 
if every lady had so good an excuse 
for getting kissed as she had, for many 
get kissed without any excuse at all, 
and that is very indecent, sad toads ! 

Now it is no very easy thing to de» 
scribe the odd way Genevieve was ia 
when Acerbus left her, as aforesaid, to 
her mieditations : in the first place her 
lips had never been kissed by any man 
before, so that was quite new to her, 
tnd the first thing she did was to fall 
into a great passion at the philosopher's 
impudence, and threaten, him vehe- 
mently against the next time he should 
take^ such liberties with her august 
person: as: soon as that passion was 
o very she fell into another with herself, 
fyr not falling into a passion with the 
philosopher sooner, which might have 
prevented the said liberties ,' as soon as 
that was over, she fell into another, 
and that was with herself too, for not 

being 
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being more angry than pleased to be 
kissed neck and heels in such a man- 
ner ; and then she fell to spitting and 
wiping her mouth with her handker* 
chief, as if she had touched poison ! 
She had not done yet, but still out of 
the frying-pan into the fire, she fell 
into another passion because the philo* 
«(^her had found out^ what she would 
mtber have him know, and had taken 
all the pains in the world to tell him, 
and that was that she was violently in 
love with him : then she fell into a 
passion of laughing, and then into an- 
other of crying, Aod after some other 
falls of the like kind, she fell back into 
the passion of love, and, what with the 
beat of the day, for it was a very hot 
one, and all these hot passions put to-* 
gether, and the last the hottest of all^ 
Genevieve would have taken fire and 
been burnt to the ground, if she had 
not run down directly to tlie bathing- 
house and thrown herself into the lake. 
We jnust.now put an end to this chap- 
ter-— 
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ter— *b»t hold, we promisfd in our bU! 
of fare at the head of it to say some- 
thing about OldCpmical : — ^Now tbcw 
was a lady io the^e days-. »amed Mar 
Awx France? FuustaU, wlv) had a dMk« 
for her father and adairy-waic^for her 
fliotber^ and Iked at: ft neat little houa^ 
IB a, village called PiUies^piddlp : Het 
H,obk f^her, :$eeing §hP waB/ftotlitee 

>v;h>ch'^b^^hs^ laid Qttft Jq:/» puK^hwe 
of ta hou^ and gardfiUi w<4 IW'fld upon 
the iutewrtfif the reoiftin4« yjl^^agent 
tlewaman ^f 6g»r<)}i»Qvr(«hb>*a»:veFy 
con$id€irate injws/grate^/fiof k wortan 
witho^ife fcetuity,iand iriitboufc m<fns^ 
majy get up before sunrise au& lookifbr 
a hu9Jlifind till 'lis dbrk^ and! then go to 
bad iwithotttiDui^j sAk fbi*^Ueautys Ma^ 
dmi F{«(nstalL;had.4ibt>hfi'>inucb;as.islid 
OOUldcovei^iMiithihefihaDd; whddhiiira^ 
so aitoll^ ahdoherifio^rsiso sboort and 
thick that she eouUl :m^ihiit it; she 
kadlthexduk)e!s(;iB(iae 'oqly?/ alli4he rest 

belonged 
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fadohged. to Jthe detifcyf-wjench, it wa* 
md dnd (bnami>Aiiii looked Ukisftr^jtof 

>8Uiiimer Mhfer £a<3e ^tfdiis^a >lllack oljvq, 
» tfotuud as a crioktejt b^H^ ibeff : i^;)r€$ 
•black as pilcbi Jier ey/e-biwiw^[<t^iqr 
blttdcisnd vei^r BrDad laiid covei^^d, thfi^? 

as a IttDtrse'a tail, uriiidfa shet^^ tht 

^rength of her censHaitiUiMl ;i>htr jbody 

^was short .and iri ehafjie libe'>a/briclwi; 

^r logs wore: alfea i khort, ^addiher i^c^ 

^poad butb Hkejadqdkb, atid.^lle;^^ 

:Hk«;aidti&kruafatodi£rt^iijg^^st4 wf^ 

died las she walked ; b^r i hdwsora: .was 

^ktrcmely ftoitkincni \ ai^ f lai^^: isrt^d 

whto isbe suei^ledheri (first 'difrldi^ike 

ImuI diilk enougH.todpabedbiinakpAw) 

pounds of butter a- week, wbioh Did 

Comical carried .to market, whom sbe 

married, as may be saidj she \va8 forty 

years of age when he came a-courting 

to Dillies-piddle, spirited thereto by 

his brother's death, and, not only 

. : -> * coming 
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coming io, as heir at law, to all hid 
property, but lord of the manor aho of 
Cock-a-doodle, which was enough to 
make Old Comical proud, but he hated 
pride, so he still served Old Crab as 
baiKff, kept his place as the clerk of the 
parish, and went to market with his 
master's com and otttle as of old time^ 
but would no longer take any wages : 
his master took him in when he was in 
rags, and he would not leave him, he 
said, because he had got a new coat 
lipon his back, if his honour would let 
liim keep his old place^ though he was 
now by far the richest man of the two : 
so he still held his place as bailiff and 
clerk of the parish, notwithstanding he 
were worth three thousand pounds a- 
year, and lord of the manor of Cock- 
^a-'doodle. 



mm 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Old ComkaVs Jirst Visit at DiUies-piddle^Furtker 
Accounts of Lady Charhtte and her Lovers — Fur* 
ther Accounts also of Genevieve and the PhilosO' 
pher, — Old Comical moves the quill. 

Old Comical was smoking his pipe in 
the porch at the farm, as it was his 
custom after his day's work was done, 
and drinking bis ale, when Julia came 
running to him, and said, '^ John, 
papa wants you in the little parlour, he 
has got some very good news for ypu, 
he. has, indeed, you look as if you 
thought I told a story." *' Why, Rose- 
bud," quoth Old Comical, ** you are 
grown to be so full of fun now you 
have got your old sweetheart again, 
that a plain man scarce knows where 
to have you." " If I were not happy 
and merry too, John," said she, " hav- 
ing so great cause to be both, I should 

nol 
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not deserve to be either one or the 
other." " You begin to see how things 
go in this world, my»$wce|; rose-bud," 
quoth he, ^' sun and cloud, sun and 
cloud make up our days here ; and, as 
for our nights, if a man can't slefejifbr 
the tootli-ache, or a matden for think- 
ing of hersweethe^^# .^by,. they nmst 
e'en lye awake, or get up and hang 
. th^fielves ! Ah, ^macfata, ypti^wiU 4>e 
a great li^y ^soon, and i mudt tmll yi0tx 
madam." '*^»if I gdt prbutdiartriwjmgfja 
^reat iaity,">(isMd Julia^ *' I.&faall torm 
groM^ t6 be a veUyJittlet6net-^tO!Jkdl1l, 

witfe'aiiewfaoe I' flwH Jae^very^sarny 

-evtrto'feavfe ifkcd^yojir dldiowr: jDCtu 

were 6<> kind to vg^p^^^itliim^ipiti^^iL' 

*ble**h6t I-isbillvahviaisit^ iavjejyoU iftr 

it i biit^ou musi'be iv^hat yeki lamd $o 

he for ttie <td tove ymi aB<I^lwisjsTi8dd 

to doi yow ^©tt «iyfbcartii»lipa tiwTfts 

{a Kttlte'girii ^Jotiri J •<vrhen^yQji'>iD6dd>to 

iii'rngcme preffcty AAM^g^Aom^tfar feics, 

- riba«(fe/'^' p4tet«y->beads^i«»d giiqgcr- 
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bread-nuts, and do or say what I could 
always paid for them all out of yout 
poor wages. 1 shall not love yoti, John, 
if you will not come to my fine house, 
and' call me your rosebud as you lised 
to do— no indeed, instead of being 
pleased my heart will aclie every tiine 
I see you if you use me like a fine lady/' 
" 'Sume rhy body," quoth Old Comi- 
cal, "if I am much given to throw 
my waters out at window, but you 
have such an odd sort of a way with 
you, Rosy, that you make water come 
out at k mail's eyes in spite of his 
heart; but let us have this good news, 
Itosy, let us hear the good news !" — " I 
don't know what it is, John," said 
Julia, " but my papa said that it would 
turn your brains ! he did indeed." 
^* Well," quoth Old Comical, "if a 
man's brains lie the wrong side upper- 
most, the sooner they are turned the 
better, Rosy; where *s master? in the 
little parlour?" " Ves, John, he is just 
going to take his afternoon's nap — he 
vox. III. I ha^ 
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has worked hard to-day— go directly — 
I am glad he has got some good news 
for you, because it will be good news 
for me tdo." " Ah sweet, sweet Rosy,'* 
quoth Old Comical, " the next time 
I m^t George I'll bid him give you 
h^,lf a dozen kisses for me— aye, and 
stand by and see it done too, and if 
he does not do it well I'll make him 
do it all over again : 'sume my body 
if it does not do my heart good, Rosy, 
to see you look so fat again — when 
you were so ill and looked so pale, 
'sume my body if my heart did not 
feel just as if a man had it in a lemon- 
squeezer!" "Gome, come, John, do go 
— my papa will be out of patience." 
Upon which Julia ran out into the 
cow-pastures to meet George Grove, 
and Old Comical knocked at Old 
Crab's little parlour door: "Come 
in !" quoth Old Crab, " who is to 
wait all night for you, ye chattering 
scoundrel ! what d'ye stand gossiping 
wit^h my wench for when I send for 

you? 
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you ? Come in and shut the door you 
rascal — d*ye know that you are grpwn 
to be a better man than your master ? 
you will go mad, or to the devil, 
for your good luck will be worse 
than the gallows!" "To run mad for 
good luck, your honour^ will make a 
merry race of it: what's the matter?** 
" Matter, you dog, why, your brother 
died last week while I was in Northamp- 
tonshire upon my aunt's business : I 
called at his house and found him at 
his last— he has made you his executor 
—there's the will-— you come in for 
landed property to the amount of three 
thousand a-year. He asked me if I 
were coming home, and, putting his 
will into my hand, ordered me to give 
it to. you ; when he took leave of me, 
and the rest who were in the room, 
fell into one of his fits and died." Old 
Comical turned pale at this intelli- 
geuce, which was no little change for 
que who had such a red face, took his 
brother'3 will out of Old Ci^ab's hand, 
12 and 
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9flbd mn out of the little parlour witlunit 
SipCiAking oae word Whereupon Old 
Crftb: t^ok cff hit wig and bung her 
upon, a candle branch ; wrapt his hea4 
ii{> in ooe of his wife's^ ^nnel petti- 
qoatl^ and forthwith took his after- 
sooo's. nap.. 

WlMiiiia parddn is.brougfatto a rogue 
at the foot of the gallows, a surgeon 
is usually seat along mth it to let him 
blopd upon it, lest, the good news 
coming upon him all on a sudden^ 
should prove as fatal to him one way 
as the halter would another : now Old 
Comical, it is true, was not going to 
be hanged, however he might deserve 
a bit of string for some of his old 
tricks— see what comes of letting a 
man alone in the world — who knows 
what turn a man may take ? what if 
poor Old Comical had been nipped 
in his bud at the gallows ! aye, just 
before his honesty began to bloom 
like a rose under tbe very nostril o 
the. devil ^ there would have bfci^ a 

fine 
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fine example lost of repentaticfc, watery 
repentance, and reftrfmation ! — Old 
Satao would have snapt at him Uke a 
eat at a bit of bacon-^-yes— iikie a 
cat at a bit of bacon, if he had 
been hanged before his guardian angel 
pulled his ear and gave him a touch 
with bis elbow, as mnoh as to say, 
Eiimd your P's and Cl% old man: no« 
DO, Old Comical wte not going to be 
kang^ as we were a-si^ing^ and so 
&r,good«ewfi might be the less dan- 
gerous; it brought him trouble in 
his inward parts however, and what 
might have turned another man's brains 
turned Old Comicars stomach into 
confusion, uproar and astonishment. 
Adszobksj, what a rumbling and grum- 
bling, what a piping, what a squalling 
of the bowels ! what a quarrelling and 
noise, what a piece of work there was 
in his inside ! he felt as if he had 
swallowed a great rebellion and they 
were fighting for a new constitution 
in his belly ! but he had no mind to 
I 3 run 
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fun mad for all that; for then he 
would have been put into a dark 
room and had his money taken away. 
" Now," said he, shutting Old Crab'Si 
garden door, " I will sec if I can get 
in time to be chief mourner at my 
brother's funeral, but as for crying, 
every body knows how littie water I 
have to spare that way ; folks will b« 
disappointed if they take my eyai 
for a pair of water-squirts : what ! 
come into three thousand a-year, antf 
put my finger in my eye ! A very 
small bottle will hold all my flittings. 
No, — as for weeping, we will leave all 
that to be done by all such as come 
in for nothing by the death of the de- 
parted, they may weep with a better 
grace, and never be suspected of hy- 
pocrisy :. no, no, — no weeping, tears 
have nothing to do in the matter, for 
my brother is better off, and. so am I ; 
then what occasion is there for crying 
when there is no harm done on either 
side ? a good friend is gone, it is true, 

but 
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but when he has done us all the good 
be can do, and left a world of troubles 
for a better, he would call me a fool 
if he saw me fall a-crying, and tell me 
90 to my face, if he could speak bis 
mind. — Upon which Old Comical shut 
Old Crab's garden door, as aforesaid, 
put on his best suit, and sat off for 
die manor of Cock-a-doodle. Now 
having settled all matters to his mind, 
paid his legacies, settled the widow 
in her jointure house, and put a 
good tenant into Cock-a^doodle hall, 
he gat him forthwith into a post- 
chaise, and galloped into Old Crab's 
farm-yard with four horses and two 
postilions, a tankard of strong beer in 
his hatid, and along pipe of tobacco* 
in his mouth) with the end thereof 
sticking out of the post-chaise , win- 
dow. Old Crab, hearing a gi*eat 
noise a^iong the pigs, and a cradking 
of whips, as he sat in his Itttle parlour, 
came forth at the moment Old Comical 
drove up to the backside of the house, 
- I 4 for 
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for.i^e h^^ tpQ ;{nucb\ii!)odest|y .to <^i^ 
lip to tl^e jgra^jd entr^^ice. **\rhy, 
you scouiulrd !" m9^ PW Pr^, " J 
ejected ^ou tjo x\ui nfad, (m|; 4J^if 
i3 pott Xh^ ,\v<ay tp ^cdlaoi, what tl^9 
plague j^'y^ ^im i^efe for?" V,tm 
wh[ch QUI ComiqftI, polling hi^ jhga4 
a^ud shpulders out of tt^e ^apj^ar^ (qr 
it >Tas a fli9^istfO)^ j)ig, b^ ejfffuf^ 

fpr^a ,m«n to Mw ip ?^> ^ii4? " 1^>P^ 
yoU; paster, I jun ^ ^c^ yg^r 
MUuSi/tc Sir vauv tu uuiSiSSiib» oa iciciv 
for &U I «n lord of the raaBor of 
Cockra^doodle/' Uoatu^ a itmg pillar 
of :^mokie out of his mwth throng 
the chaise »v^iodow : ^ yioiu hanre jbecft a 
noUe fi)^$tef to we^ /took loe in iv:tifiit 
I h^d j&^thing but rags u^mi my ^ck 
and raiw Jtomifvs in uny hi^y^ fed.lnie 
aad clotteed nii^i a^d '3ume my Iwsdy 
if I eyer le^ve your farm as lotig as you 
will let me work fop yp^! no^ 110,'t^Qii 
wecemy friaid ^rhen i had not p. sikr* 
pe&oe in my pockety and 'siosnetmeiif 
I ev;er.for$ake yott ndw I tovje dnree 

thousand 
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thousand pounds a-jeai^ and am lord of 
die manor oFCo€^a-doodIet"---Upoii 
which Old Comical gave his tankard 
to the post-boys, and a crown a-pkce 
to comfort their constitutions, on the 
road) as : he told them, threw off his 
eoat atid waistcoat and went afi^kt 
with the next empty Waggon, for OlA 
Crab was in the middle of his wheat 
harvest ' And this brings us down, ai 
it were by n regular flight of 3t<ps, to 
Old Comical's fir$t visit, as a larer, a^ 
DiUie$^piddle : It was Suiu^^y morn- 
ing, and Madam Funstall sat tackled 
out in her best apparel at her breakfast 
table, when Old Comical rang at her 
gate with a calf's heart in his bandi 
a great skewer stuck in it, and th? 
blood all trickling through his fingers i 
Madam Funstall cast her radiant ey€3 
through her window, as she sat sipping 
her tea and brandy, saw, and knew 
him in a moment; for Old Comical, 
long sin^ hcu" ardept J^v^r, i^iscd tq 
stick b^r pig^ gind.sijDgf her i>acon and 
- , I 5 never 
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never told his love: and how should 
be dare) when be vi^s a day laboui^r 
on Old Crab's farm, at a shiHing 
a-day and bis victuals ? He, had .been 
fain to bide till now the slow-con- 
suming 6re, till fortune smiled; of these 
her smiles, however, Madam Funstall 
of Dillies-piddle as yet knew nothing : 
Kow Madam Funstall had a maid, 
whose name was Keziah, ^*Cazy!'^ 
said §he, '^ go to John Mathers, be 
is at the gate, and tell him we never 
kill pigs o'Sundays : — we shall have a 
porker fit to stick on Wednesday next, 
bid him be with us at six o'clock in 
the-morning ; stay, now I think of it, 
he was not paid for the last, here, take 
him his shilling and give him a horn 
of ale, I dare say hie is come for his 
money." During this talk. Old Comi- 
cal, feeling a little indignant that a 
man of his appurtenances should be 
made to stand at the gate, gave the 
bell t'other touch, when out came 
Cazy, ** Vou had best pull the bell 

dowq, 
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^own, had n't you, you hang-gallows 
rascal !** quoth she; *^ what the plague 
d'ye come to dun people for your hog- 
money o' Sunday mornings ?— I have a 
good mind you should be beat off with- 
out your ale, though my mistress bade 
^e^draw a harn of the sixpenny ,^ tear- 
ing at the bell as if you were a lord or 
a duke, you frightful old plague!" — 
saying which she fl ung a shilling's- worth 
of half-pence directly into Old Comi- 
cal's face, some of which flew into his 
mouth, which was open to make an- 
swer, and some into the bosom of his 
shirt, whence they slid down into his 
breeches, ** 'Sume my body," quoth 
Old Comical, "lam come for no horns of 
ale, or any other horns, here !" spitting 
the half- pence out of his mouth— which 
he disdained to pick out of the dirt, 
where the saucy baggage had flung 
them in her passion; "you, and your 
ale and your hog-iponey may go to 
the devil for me, I came for neither 
the one nor the other, nor for ill words 
I 6 neither, ^ 
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wither, ;ind I'll te^qb you bow yom 
ought to tftlk to your bettw prcseutly, 
or kick you out of tbe bishop's juri^-^ 
diction !" ** My betters ! who are you ?" 
quotb CA?y— " my father's a leather 
breeches maker, aad my mother ^^dla 
black-puddiogs^ tripe^ ^nA sausages, 
znd pray wb^t ditch did you come out 
of, you hedgehog I The parish has 
put a new suit of clothes upoo your 
back and turned your b^d upon your 
shoulders, I think." " Ah, you saucy 
slut;," quoth Old Comical, " this comes' 
of your mistress'^ trusting you with 
the key_ of the ale cellar; a^miap may 
stand at th^ gate, add ring his heart 
out, while you are swilling at the cock, 
with the spiggot in your hand and 
your mouth at the fosset ! I remember 
when you first came into this house as 
lean as a ferret, and as hungry as a 
weazel, when your father and mother 
kept you upon old leather breeches 
and the skjns of biack puddings, and 
sent you to the horse-pond ,to wash 

down 
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down your diaBei* ! tlien you were thin 
and civil, and now, after a year's 
keeping under Madam FunstaH's drip^- 
ping^pan, you are got as fat as a ball 
of gneaae and as saucy as the devil !" 
*^ I dina upon old leather-breeches! 
I eat the skins of black-puddings 1'^- 
qiioth Cazy: '* what d'ye mean by 
that, you lying old ballad-singing 
rogue? what have you picked up at 
the parson's ? Ha ? what did you bring 
to his doors besides a bag of bones, . 
and ballads and a three-legged stool?. 
Ha ? what had you upon your back 
but a bundle of rags, and what in your 
belly but turnip-tops, rotten apples, 
cabbage-stalks and wind ? " *' You, . 
prating young minx," quoth Old Comi- 
cal, pulling his quid of tobacc<) out 
of his mouth and putting it upon the 
gate post, " have you forgot that I 
can speak the English tongue as well 
as you ? If you have I will put you in 
mind of it presently in a gentle whis- 
per, sweet as the breath of eve, that 

holds 
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holds soft dalliance with the summer 
rose, you termagant, youog draggle- 
tailed gipsy! rags upoij my back! 
yeS| I had, and 'tis more than you had 
when you came to Madam Funstairs 
Jcitchen fire ! Had you a rag on your 
back when you came in, as naked as a 
worm and as hungry as 4 kite in a 
hard frost, to lick Madam Futistairs 
greasy plates and dishes ? Ha, breeches- 
maker's daughter ? answer me that ! 
Who clothed your carcass, washed your 
face, filled your belly and killed your 
vermin, ha ! answer me that, my ]d^y \ 
How many, hundred thousand did 
Madam Funstall hire at once when ishe 
took you, and your lice, into her hog- 
sty to serve the pigs, scour her yard, 
wash her fore-court and backside,* an- 

* Scholium. 
Backside.] — Applied, with decency, to di^ 
posteriors of an human creature: figuratively, 
a yard or court behind a house. — Rider's Die- . 
TioNARY. The word is used by the author in 
tlje last seose. 

swer 
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swer tne that, cows-tripe and chitter- 
lings ! rremcmber when you ran about 
her house as rough as a rag^mop and as 
lean as a broomstrck, when, the cook 
could scarce keep; your head out of the 
porridge pot with the kitchen poker, 
when you dashed at the mutton fat and 
beet*drippiogas hungry as a hound after 
a day's stag-hunting, when you woukl 
seize the meat on the spit before it 
was half roasted as ravenous as a starved 
ravage, and not content with that 
sopped the cook in the pan and eat 
her, clothes and all ! "~" I eat the cook I 
*tis a blazing lie !** quoth Cazy, " I 
never ate a cook in my^Kfe, I'll tak« 
my oath on'tt**~^*^Ah, ye false young 
baggage, you eat Mrs. Veal, aiid 
Madam Funstall, hearing her roar^ 
ran out to see what was the mat* 
ter, and found nothing left but a 
piece of her checked apron hanging 
out of' your mouth; when will you 
leave this sad trick of telling lies^ 
you young jade ? "— " If I did I 

am 
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am a*4nttTderery and deserve to be 
hanged/' quoth Cazy, bursting into 
tears : upon which Madam Funstall, 
who stood listening suid kughing at 
her window^ tossed up t3ie sash and 
asked Old Comical what he wanted ? 
^* Madam," quoth Old Comical^ pulW 
ing oiF his bat to sl^w his respect at 
once and his new wig, and bending his 
body to the earth, " I am come to speak 
a few words to your delicacy, should 
you but vouchsafe to lend an ear^ 
Madam, sweet Madam Ftmstall^ to the 
v6ice of your admirer, slave, and ser- 
vant." Madam Funstall, well enough 
acquainted with Old Comical's oddi^ 
ties, hade him go and sit down in the 
kitchen, and said she would make an 
end ^f her breakfast, and come to him 
there, aiid repeated her orders to Cazy 
to draw him a horn of ale* ^^ I had as 
K^ dmw him a horn of poison/' mut^ 
tered Cazy, as $h^ marched towards 
the tap ; "I cat Mrs?. VeaJ, indeed ! a 
lyiiig old rogue !"— So tJtie \ord of th<; 

manor 
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fyrqed to t^lge hh old place in the 
kitql)^ an4 dripk his ale, notwkh- 
st&ndy;^ Ijie w^ *n paq^iire and worth 
upwar^^ pf three thai,isaiid pouxids a- 
year, 

O^d CJonw?^^, it is tr^e, wias oftea 
invited by Mf. Deoastro to dine at the 
(^^t\c, ap4 that too at his own table, 
no^ p«|y foir t;^ iiak^ of hi« oddities, 
•iUt »P9» the wft^i^emtion of his &- 
umy, %^hidi !5V/W certfttily one of the 
first clafis >tind copiieeted with many of 
the fiiUrsitik ; but, liowever this might 
be^otftiensHladehhn kiiiowhi3 dista^^ 
iiotirithBtandii^ he was a gentleman's 
son, and had beeoi bred atan umver^y;; 
for the honoucand respect of the world 
it dfa^wB by gold as inon by a magnet^ 
and tUs acdoufitis for Madam Fimr 
stalt^ who was as proud as a peacock, 
puttisig Old Comical into the kitchen 
aad diere he ^t in the settle, dripk- 
iog his ak^ asid Jfrttting brimstone at 
Cazy, when Madam Funstall came into 

it 
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It With her nose between her fingers, a 
custom with her when she catne inta 
such filthy places to speak to filthy peo^ 
pie : Upon her entrance Old Comical 
rose up out of the settle, and present- 
ing Madam Funstall with the bloody 
heart aforesaid pierced through with a 
large skewer, spake as followeth: 
" Madam,'* quoth he, " I am come to 
offer you my hea;rt, pierced, as you see, 
with a dart; and dripping with blood 
to raise your tender pity !-r this bleed- 
ing heart, which is a calf ^s heart, is an 
emblem of my owu pierced too and 
bleeding too like this !— behdd this 
iron skewer, it is an emblem of CufMd's 
arrow^ with, which iny heart is smit^ei^ 
and its tender substance divided i" 
Old Omiical then flong his- ;W^ upon 
the bricks, and kneeling down upon it 
M^th one knee poured out his. soul at 
Madam Funstall's foot. "Cazy,':cpxoth 
she, " what beer Imve you drawn for 
John Mathers ?" V A horn o€ the six* 
penny, Madam,' -quoth Cazy. '^M^hich 

hora 
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horn? the great horn?" "No.niadam, 
the little pint/' **John," quoth Ma- 
dam Funstall, talking in her nose which 
she still held fast betwixt her finger and 
thumb, ^' are you not ashamed to get 
drunk on Sunday morning ?" ** Ra- 
diant star V quoth Old Comical, "put 
your longest spit into my body if I 
am drunk, or half drunk !" and gave 
her a look that made her doubt if he 
were in his right mind ; **^ Madam,'^ 
continued he, '^ id whom all virtues 
and all good things are mixed up, like 
suet, flour, brandy, plums and sugar 
in a pudding ; I am come this morning 
to unbutton riiy waistcoat before you 
upon a certain matter, and lay my bo- 
soni' open, spicy sweetness, to your 
vi^w : there you sit, have sat, and 
ever will ^it like a lady in a lobiter, 
heaVenly queen, enthroned, command- 
ing all that is within this body and , 
without ft tooj my Ifverand my spleeni 
my mldVift^s^^'^^readsj patldreas, giil^ 
and heart ! O Jiladani Frances Fiih^ 

stall I 
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stall! apple of this world's eye! O 
fruit of Heaven ! the very gold on 
this world's gingerbread ! but^r of 
Paradise ! angel in woman's flesh and 
petticoats, hear my prayer !" — " Why, 
Jolai," quoth she, holdii^ her aose 
oyer him as he knelt on his wig at her 
feet, "are you mad?" " Not mad," 
quoth be. " What then I" quoth she, 
" in love," quoth he. " With me?" 
quoth she. *' With thee," quofli be; 
and forthwith laid bibs bald pate uj^on 
her foot, and groaned. , "Hey-day 1" 
quoth Madam Fuiis^U< "you hav« 
&t\xck my p^gs to .a fine purpose, boJb 
you ^all stick nothing more, in a^ 
house, I'U tvarrant you !— you dare to 
mak« love to me that work for person 
Deoastro for twelve-j»ence a-day and 
youJ victuals !»-Ca»y, go this moment 
and fetch the coa^able and half a 
down stout fdlows directly, we'll have 
him ducked ip the first horse-pood, 
and sel up in tlie sjtt^ to, dry l" 
" What J" quoth Old Comical, leaping 

up, 
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up, " will you duck the lord of the 
manor of Cock-a-doodle in a horse- 
pond ? Read that, madam,*' added he, 
putting his brother's will into her hand, 
" and then say if a man of my person, 
kidney, and appurtenances does not 
deserve; to be washed in better waters 
than the stale of a horse !" Madam 
Funstall took the will, and presently 
her. thumb and finger from her nose, 
for OM Comical soon became sts sweet 
as a roll of pomatum, accepted his 
present of the calFs heart, which she 
ordered the cook, in Old Comical's 
hearings to boil in cream and spices 
for her dinner. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Continued. 

Old Comical returned to the farm 
as gay as a lark, and soaring quite as 
high upon the reception of hisf heart, 
and his successes at Dillies* piddle. 
Passing by Hindermark on his way 
home, he met Lady Charlotte? Orby, 
, screaming and crying out for help as if 
some sad thing were the matter. " O 
Mr. Mathers," said she, wringing her 
hands in agony, " run into that shrub- 
bery, they will kill Mr. Lamsbroke ! Oh 
run, run !"— saying which she fell 
down in a fit upon the grass. Old Co- 
mical, who had got his crab-stick in 
his hand to go a-courting to Madam 
Funstall, ran immediately, without 
seeing what happened to her ladyship, 
into the little wood, as he was directed, 
and found Lord George £. and the 

baronet, 
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baronet, , each with a stick in his 
hand, beating. poor H^rry Lamsbroke 
without mercy, who lay on the ground 
at their ^eet. Old Comical, who was 
a rough sturdy fellow, as soon as he 
saw what was the matter, spit in his 
right hatid, and, grasping his cudgel 
in it, gave the baronet a touch there- 
withal across his shoulders, which laid 
him at his full length on the ground, 
and, straddling over Harry's body, was 
in the act of offering his lordship too a 
taste of his stick-liquorice, but he wisely 
ran from the crabstick while it yet 
hung in the air. It is surprising to see 
how a man will run away from a good 
thing sometimes. Honest Mathers, 
having cleared the ground of his ene- 
mies, sat down, like a conqueror, upon 
the stump of a laurel, and, taking poor 
Harry upon his knee, began to rub his 
back, which had received the fury of 
the storm ; when Lady Charlotte, who 
was recovered from her fit, came into 
the shrubbery, not a little glad to see 

her 
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her lover in such safe hands; he had, 
however, been very severely beaten by . 
his two rivals, and was so lamed by 
a blow which he had received on his 
knee, that Otd Comical was forced to 
put him into a wheel-barrow and wheel 
him away. When he came to the cas- 
tle Dr. Grosvenor was sent for to look 
to his wounds and bruises ; and no two 
blacksmiths ever hammered a horse- 
shoe with more fury, or less remorse, 

Tlie proverb saith, " After sweet 
meat comes sour sauce :" this will now 
be seen in the account of this matter : 
Lady Charlotte had so managed affairs 
with Lord George and the amorous ba- 
ronet, that they not only did not sus- 
pect her of any partiality for Harry, 
but were led to think that she really 
disliked him, for she made him her 
jest and her scorn in public, and car- 
ried matters so far as to induce them 
even to take his part, which they both 
often did, when they thought her 
raillery bore too hard u^on him : she 

told 
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told them that he had taken the con- 
fidence to make her an offer, and treat- 
ed Harry, with such derision upon it, 
tliat Lord George one day said he 
thought she used him very ill, and 
that her conduct towards a man who 
had confessed a regard for her was 
really barbarous; and, although he was 
of a temper to bear a rival as ill as any 
man, yet he must needs say that a civil 
refusal were enough, and added, that 
he did not like to see a man that had 
even paid his addresses to the woman 
whom he loved himself, treated with 
cruelty ; and in this the baronet joined 
him, jealous, perhaps, that his lord^ip 
should carry all the honours of a man 
of fine feelings and generosity. " I 
think, my lord," said Lady Charlotte, 
" you speak as much like a philosopher 
as it is possible for a man to do who is 
none at all, and certainly like one who 
has great command over his passions as 
long as they do not dispute the point 
with him: as for this girl ip boy's 
VOL. in. K clothes; 
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iAotkt»f (meaning Htrry^) to tell yb«i 
dte «ratii, hen a wry gt^t favo«rt« 
of mine, ^tnd I only laugh at him ift 
|>ublic to covc^ itiy desighs upon \v^ 
bskd deceive ottoeHs : yeu may think me 
m je8t> and tiiiiilt Mr. Lamsfaroke iU 
used, atld ^Ude you c«ll for quarter fot 
him, I will ma^ f^y adVaatag^ (yf it^ 
and Mr. Lam^^br^ke shttll Walk With 
ttietothe castle to-fMrmw mbrHitigfmd 
attend itae t4> c^ureh, cmd w^ wiU go 
by ourselvesy too, and tfien we shall ba^e 
a better opportunity of saying tendcft 
tMngs to each other:" upon which her 
ladyship pqt her hand kitidly on Harty's 
arm, and, giving him a Very femd k)^, 
which was notun^feratood byany {)>6Won 
present except himself, for every body 
thought she was laughing atthe poor fel^ 
low, said, " Will youjwalk with me to thfe 
castle to l^eakfast to-morrow, and go 
with me to my uncle's church? Nay, 
Mr. Lamsbroke^ you look as if you 
thought me in jest, I am in earnest 
now, I am indeed ; his Idrdsbip and 

the 
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the wortihy Wotiet think I bate iiaei 
you ill, and I ttiiv willing <» :«i4te 
jo\i Bomt ^M^ndif ; I hove a giddy mny 
Willi Hi*i but I am really sorry if f 
have saW er done any thingJto.of&iiil 
yott."^ Hatry bo.We«i and Iwfced ^ 
Hotas, )ike tme \Vh<^ had heeoi niadle a 
jest of i!6o ^heti «iot to mBp^ct^iic 
here. " Well, sir,** said L^y Cham 
lotte, " I am stirethe pleaftteefy*4u'4f*#te 
in going to church \rfll, ifriothtftg ^I* 
•can, induce you to walk wkh nie- I 
hare-not the vanity to reckon any tHirig 
upon the attractions o^ my company 
without so strong a motive, Iiriight bb* 
moreha|>^y, perhaps, than you imagine 
if licould do it without any.** ' H^y 
bowed again, and said he would '^ 
with her; upon whic^ the fedres re- 
tired into the drawing"room,''tfeis talk 
having taken place after dinner at Hifi- 
dermark. As soon as the ladies were gdrie 
every body took Harry's part, and con- 
demned Lady Charlotte's conduct to- 
wards him unanimously. ^^ Upon my 
kS soul, 
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fcQul, Lamsbroke," said Loud George^ 
S^ymi must be a fellc^w of ao spirit to 
b^r silch usageifYom an angel, and, if 
there ever was an angel on earth she is 
•one : you are my rival here, it is faru^ 
andy though Sir Harry and I have enter- 
ed into an>agreenieiit to keep the peace 
with each other, I would challenge any 
n^an besides him whom I suspected to 
Iwive the smallest prospect of success 
with her; yet, upon my honour, I must 
say that I think her treatment of you 
is unpardonable." " The least that a 
woman could do," said Sir Harry St. 
.Clair, " is to use a man with civility, 
at all events, who has offered her the 
ci vilest thing he can oflFer on his part: 
,i am astonished, Lamsbroke, that you 
will oome to be insulted in this man- 
ner; she has rejected you, it is true, 
and laughed at you into, the bargain, 
but she is willing to keep you in her 
tiain by the lure she flung out before 
she left the room."—" She is full 
of these accursed snares," said I^rd 

George ; 
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George ; " what a spite it is that so 
much wit and beauty should be put 
into the hands of such a lovely inhu- 
man creature!" " I do not think she 
means any ill thing by what she says," 
said Harry Lamsbroke ; " bnt one might, 
I confess, construe something in one's 
favour out of what she said last." — 
" Speak not of favour," replied Lord 
George, " for, upon my soul, sir, 
from the moment Lady Charlotte Orby 
only lihows you the least, she makes 
you and me the greatest enemies on 
earth, or on fifty earths: thus much 
is^iue to my passion fot her; still sir* 
I will say, that she uses you extremely 
ill to hold out hope to make you more 
a jest, as she did when she left the 
room." ** I don't thmk,'' said Mn 
Grovcj in a whisper, " that her lady- 
ship has now any wish to change her 
situation, if she had she would not 
do any thing that would make a 
man afraid to marry her ; for what 
must a man expect who marries a wo- 
, K 5 man 
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nmri of wit,, whose mdk^ is at }qa$t 
equal to het abilities to gmtify it ?"" 
"A great deal would depend upon tl>e 
templ&r 4nd maai^gemetvt of her hu$» 
band," said hislortUhip* '^As to ma- 
Bagement,"^ whispered Mr. Grove, " I 
don't think her ladyship would allow 
her husband to take much the trouble 
of that : I^ for my part, w^uld pot jnapry 
such a tongue upless I bad ,^ ipind t^ 
show with what patience I CQuId bear 
to be flayed alive ;, I think I had ratifier 
marry Miss De Roma^f th^ twQf for^ 
if we disagreed, she would knock my 
brains out at once, and put an end to 
my miseries upon the «pot." " It i« 
Fell laid out in Miss De Boh^ to sol 
her cap at the philosophy". 5aid Sir 
Harry ; " she may knock him dowi^ 
without his knowing any ^apygal si\ 
about the matter," looking at Acerjjus^ 
who satnexjihim ip ,a browt^ .stui^y^ 
Harry touched his friend o»i |th^ ^hoi^ 
der, and fsk^d him ifj ^ l^f^M^hs^ 
the baronet had said ? The j^^lpftophej? 
. . , started. 

Digitized by Google 



/ J9* ) 

stvb^^ud repli^, " The Ivpwiwt muat 
ei^er havespQkq;^ yffH of il\, or n^ 
tk^r : if well, it wiw ap muflh.tba bet* 
l»c ^ iiim, if iU it wfls s^ much tkit 
better: f<ur »9 whof di4 Wt h^r liim, 
^nd there W9^ no harm dcme if he 
^poke i^eitfcer the orn^ «or thQ other,'' 
a^t^iog which the philosophy shut ^p 
his eyes ^igain, ainl retu^.^ to hit 
brown st^dy, ^Tea ^ftd cqffi?e w-^e 
DOW carried into thf drawi^^gnjoffpiii 
upon whic^ Mes. prov^ who o^ver 
^oke a wcwd if $he oou W h^flp it, er^t 
c^ a finger to the butler, her m^ual sign 
to him to call in the ^Gntlcmtj^ who 
immedi^itcly left their wine^ithgr^t: 
gallantry, and came when thf^^^i^ 
feid ; and it would be well fpr tbpflfi if 
they idway^i did so, for the world wft^|4 
not he so bad .a;^ ft is if the ladi^. 1^ 
the mapagement, of it; fyut ^h^^ ist 9. 
^rea* secret, _ 

While they were at: tea GepeyiflYe^ 

who had lost the philo^pl^er, gi^lqpaj 

p^ the gate ow horseback, and was very 

K 4 glad 
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^lad te find him safe at Mr. Grove'», 
sitting in a corner, with his eyes shnt, 
as usual. But nM; to digress Lady Char- 
lie, upon Harry's coming into the 
mom, called him to her, and bade him sit 
next her ; " She had a mind," she said, 
^* to recover hercharactcr, ind would not 
be called ci-uel when, in her heart, she 
ioved Mr. Lamsbroke/' Upon which 
she said and did a great many kind 
things which certadnly would have en- 
raged the jealousy of Lord Greorge.and 
t^e baronet, if all had not been taken 
for a jest ': so that she and Hariy mtele 
love to each other in good earnest iB 
the &ce of all, without being, %*he 
least, suspected by any; and her ISfcdy- 
ship carried matters so far as to give 
Hal-ry her hand to kiss, and told him 
she^ would teach him how to make love. 
Upon which Lord Gteorge said, warmly, 
" her favours mu^t be held very cheap 
indeed by him, if he shewed no emo- 
tion a:t that being given to andth^- 
which he tnight beg and pray for in 

vain,'* 
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vain,'* and, tihntisting himself betweeri 
her and Harry, brought his chair in 
after him, which wedged Harry oflf to 
some distance. ^^ Never mind that, 
Mr. Lamsbrok^," said she, " to be forced 
apart will but increase our love." " You 
may crack your jokes as long as you 
please," said his lordship, " but no man 
shall take \^hat I am refused as long as 
I sfet any value on your favours," and, 
offering to kiss hier hand, he got a box 
ow the ear, which did a thing which no 
box on the ear ever did befbre, per- 
haps^ behol#, it turned his lordship's 
teiir into a wig all on a sudden, and it 
ifell at \m f66t on the carpet, for none 
had a guess that his lordship put dff 
another's hair for his own. His lordship 
was very angry and greatly confounded 
at this discovery, for his head wis as 
bald as* a wig^block; he picked up his 
wig and went to the other side of- the 
room in a^ loud laugh, in which every- 
body joined, except Acerbus, the phi- 
losopher, who sat in a deep reverie 
/' k5 with 
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with tbe IdycIj Otncflem aJt fai^ aU^t 

w:faQ c6utd kiot Iwe 'out aihh rsigfal^ 

{ffld had cetme to Hiivkrmark at^p/at^ 

pope to be witih Wm : Aoertntis was a 

very odd mortal, but, in iuidikkp. to d 

fiB9 person, ww a goodjdiid wortivjf! 

mm. \ ' ' 

^ If would b^ wdl if historians, as it 

iwould if others, wot^kd d<^.tliclir dbty) 

tod they are apt enough to nic^ect it 

jm4 thei^fiEMfe we Ithink fit to giYii our 

'bfethr^u a jog m tiufi fdaoe, ji^ eitck a 

•J% ^ Old C<unic8l gave^atiQim iwt 

day who knocked im» A^wtat to frnt 

hiuin^mi^dof ^ thmg lie weie like 

^ ^^t }^«HM>-^ toiM^iQ$i t)^ eU)0Wj 

to pres$ the moml of th^ii ou theifr 

reader^;, as they push the jpem ^loiig, a^ 

we 3hail ,]M>w do in xegf^d tx>i^]oT^, 

shi^ and bis wig; hifrfh^e ^nd coo^ 

iiision came, you see, jread^r, firotp h^ 

attempt to deceive others : now, kx^ 

you^ reader, if you have a false nose, 

a )% whii^ istiot^^ the £i?owtk of 

yow OW9 iprcy>er body, m a wijg, puU 

them 
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tke^ off.flft, o^ce a^d shew; t^e»:b» 
e^^i^ body, and t^E^jf Jfon hRVfeth^ 
c^i^MSO^ to flrpp a 906^ Of, a W^gii^ w.Ul 
jbjfiget pit:y and coinqiis^ntioni ^a^ 
.»(ity as in hi^ lor^sbip'^ ^909, pai^t^pi 
ap4feqghter. . ,. 'j 

To r^tun^: Genevieve 9^ tl^e ^Ipr 
sppher must needs be thrusting in their 
he»4^ but we cannot attend to tt^eijn 
^^t present ; w^ have got^ I^y Cbai^ 
^te brby in our hands and must prf$T 
iftffid with hjer:-T-sh?j thougnt fi$ tQ 
ji^s^ke |in -apology to Lord George I^ 
ficv ,^^iting off. his peruke, and hi$ 

ioicdsb^ 1^^^^ J^^t ^^ .^ l^^I^ t<30 
-ftngfjy to speak : after which there wap 
a great deal said about wigs, and knock^ 
on the pate, which was all very pretty, 
an^ ^9f^ extremely subliipe, quite 
.equal to the iughest flights of the hi;- 
taric, inuscj but we must beg leave tp 
let the matter p^^ss. . 

ITie next morning, which was a 
vpry fine one^ tbe 23d of August, new 
s^U^ Harry Lamsb^ke arose and put 
K 6 himself 
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hioMelf in readings to attend Lady 
Charlotte on her way to the castle; 
^he ran down stairs with her cheeks 
glowitig like -the rose to meet her 
love, and they sat off together: whe- 
ther Lady Charlotte put her clogs on, 
or not, we cannot find ; some say -she 
was in too great a hurry and got wet 
in the feet, while others, again, assart 
that she not only put on her clogi but 
drew a pair of water-proof boots on 
dver them, which she borrowed of one 
<jharles Cabbagestalk, Mr. Grove's 
gardener: — But as in other histories, 
«o in this, mattei'S of the- greatest im- 
portance must, at times, bcleft in doubt 
for want of documents. 

To proceed : many private meetings 
having taken place between Harry and 
Lady Charlotte since we gave an ac- 
count of their conversation in the- 
meadow, fear and reserve had jBed ^ 
the approach of love, and all those 
cold forms and ceremonies which keep 
ladies and gentlemen at a distance 
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from each other were discarded hf 
Lady Charlotte and her Harry, but yet 
it was "Sir,'' and "My lady," in pub- 
lic and before fblks, while dear Harry, 
and dear Charlotte, were whispered ill 
the private meadow or the lonely grove. 
The lovers had now come to a little 
shrubbery in their walk that bounded 
Mr. Grove's plantations which ran on 
towards the lake arid the ferry, when 
Lady Charlotte, for some reason, sat her- 
self down upon a little mole^hill— she 
could not be tired so soon — but, how- 
ever, not to make a fuss about it, she 
sat down upon a mole-hill, and Harry, 
not to miss a good example, sat down 
close at her side upon another, which 
the moles had made on purpose, close 
to it : Harry then took her hand, a 
pretty little toy which he now used to 
play with, and began pulling her rings 
oflF and putting them on again, and 
presently he put one of them upon a 
certain finger, which made her lady- 
ship blush and sigh at the same time; 

"My 
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** My direst Charlotte," aaid he, put* 
)4»g jiis arias rouip^ ^^ w^9i»t and ^ 
iilgj Imp eyB$;^fl^ l^jrgtowiiig ftpej 
>' hew Vwg l??uirt wr Jk«p t>wr love » 
P(?gf€t4itup? YoUrfali>erlwat5oijsOTte4 
.l?y lgtter,,by our wiiop, and yow miN 
tber, though a little reliict^ptl y , by 
IK^W' ^i^efi her copsent, uotwithstamilT 
iog Lord George E. i« so Diuujh lior 
favourite. "~" Your safety^ W ^^* 
.JHUrry," said she, foadly ap^iUmg in hip 
^yes, " is the only thing that xewubo^ 
jto he consulted Jn thb matter; you 
h^ve two veiy dangeraua. rivals whip 
will )rtick at nothing to tak^ yonr life 
^a^ $pon 38 th^ know how ^much J 
J^feyou."— " But my devest, of all 
disftr things on ^arth, even pjy life it- 
iself not exc^5?tad," said hf,. " they 
flfiftrt know t|i}s or we remain iw- 
haj)py:-^let us i^e if ith^s, cannot be 
j^ontrived; kt us ait -here a Iktle smii 
coi^^lt about it, weavexpuje a good 
ntf^f on our walk, and We some tiaue 
tQ Spare j if we ^n keep ouf love a se- 
cret. 
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Lady CSiwhHte^ mmd^ w;t»«h IfAnjtf^ 

^mmiBoii ;— " WteJb . utopteditiK^it: cfr 

iririQ* y)0¥. hftwe jcwrt rived ]to giv/g bt^ 
an insight .iiilcr the imtouJ^ 'st^t€{ ^f 
iijI'dChBOTge?* afiains no longer sUfids 
«if> linr Ms friend with j^;Bni^ upon 
/<biit gtoiAiid, )ift» :gi¥to me fa^s^ cmiient 
to ttmny jWu-^^jOmte^ toy di^^lrj^sjt Ipve^ 
Jfl^ it^^)cie4;b]3 ^dtice, I kt^w a friend 
w^ba wiU»: iipm ^copet; te$t^mania}3 of 
the^^tms^t; of att p^ka, imit^ Us w^- 
jcwjtj^--^a»fd,\ the .t)cteli»>n^ oteJe oven 
^yitoenaifeB may i»akd thf berttof itH<> 
iriy iWv^e^tert love,*' aatd Hft " «ay it ^hati 
be to/' tad €l9^p«igh^ia hia ann9 km- 
^^JA^ two Qt three ti«ae», we cannot 
-lAjtjWbi^, Wt it Ai4ik6hi3 kissed her a^ 
)<H)g aa she would su^ saph hEutlm- 
rcHW wagp.*^At that iBomejut, JLord 
Gepige ^ the barPMt, who had 
dpggcd jfhe iovers, and, fCOBOfaling 
J them- 
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themselves in ti Imsh at hand, over- 
heard thcil- conversation, rushed out, 
and ffeH upon poor Harry with their 
sticks without mercy, and it were odds 
they had left him dead upon the spot, 
if OW Comical, hearing Lady Char- 
lotte's cries, had not come in with his 
crabstick in time to save hisiife, - 

Now some may object to this his- 
tory that there is^ too much kissing in 
it, but if men and women will do such 
things who'ca^ help it ? When a love 
story is a-telling, what will 'die ladies 
say to us tf w* do not con^ td particu- 
lars? What brings them into court to 
hear trials for adultery, if ihey donbt 
wish rather to be squeezed to death 
than not come to particulars ? If the 
ladies think a kiss is' a good thing, 
will they not say, **^ I>ear me \ what a 
pity it is that a good thing should be 
lostr If they knew that no more 
kissing were t6 come in it, would they 
not thr6W our history down and read 
no more of it? ^ Well," say the la- 
dies. 
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dies, '^ if there is any harm in kissing, 
why do such grave folks as bishops and 
archbishops marry pretty women? If 
they only married ladies to put them 
into sermon-cases, ]s,wa sleeves would 
not be quite so much to their liking. — 
Stuff and nonsense! An archbbhop 
may take a lady in his arms with his 
lawn sleeves on and kiss her, and no 
harm done-^if she be his own wife. 

To return, and travellers must step 
aside if need calls, Harry Lamsbroke, 
to give him his due, when he saw Lord^ 
Geoi^ £. rushing upon him with his 
stick raised, ran in to him, and would 
have wrested it out of his hand, if the 
baronet ha4 not come behind him and 
strudc him to the ground with a blow 
from a loaded cane — he then, poor fel- 
low, lay stunned at their mercy, and 
was e'en forced to take what they 
pleased to give him, which amount- 
ed to a very severe beating, brfore 
Old Ck)mical capnie in and diverted the 
gentlemen with his crabstick; and a 

little 
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little of it^ent a great way, accordiog 
to the custom of very good thdiig&. 
Now. as soon as 014 Comical had 
cleared the ground. Lady Oh»jilottb 
un to poor Harry's assistance, aJijd 
found him stretched out upon thQ 
grass sadly bruised from head to foot : 
this sad affair befel, at a little^ disitaiioe 
from Genevieve's cottage, where Old 
Comical got a comfortable wheelbarr 
fow, laid Harry up9n somes^Faw, and 
wheeled hhn awfqj^, for go he deainotj 
the thing to be, wheeled him bw^ to 
pastlei aijd it; was very wisely don^ 
for ther^ he knew his enemies could 
not get at himj for when Lady Char* 
lotte was thpr-erMr, Dfecastro had r^fii^ 
sed them admittance. Rut they wei« 
iia|: like to give Han:y any furtiher 
tjrpuble at present, here ot: lany wher^ 
else as^ will be seen- : 

Now it cam^^ to jxass,;a^ the route lay 
through Old Crab> grounds, Old Crab 
met the procession, " What the dtevii 
haive, you got ^n tli# wheelbarrow, 

John?" 
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Jobnr'*iq|u(Hbb^. 0j)j3n whidi Lady 
ChaH^tte, ivho wii3 walking iu tear9 
by the rifle of foor Harry's litfer, told 
the story. " This ccfiBea of telliog Ijes, 
yciH .you»g jad^" quoth Old Crab.**- 
^ Teilii^ lies, uude l" ^d $he.-'- 
'' T^IUi^ U^, uwie!" ^u»g Old Crab 
tJi^pnghj3^# nose—" ye$y telling lie$^ 
you hu^y r " Ti^UiBig what lie^ uii- 
cjp?" fi?id ah^ ;"; YovVe'a qrafty slutj" 
^^H'tix Old Cmh, "ai|d dqiierre to^bQ 
\img^i if th^y hftd ipeat^ \a» braio^ 
^Bt^wquW ha^ t^e^iywr fault; you 
^^;bee»)pla^qg a p35?ti^»ainc, y^ 
yewg tpa4> ^»d thciy would have 
serv^ you li^t if d^ey had brok^ 
your boBws for you^* paiM;,\wh^tjbu»t* 
H^ h# you, ye.youugjpipx^^to keep 
tw4> focfls at yaujr tail for your s^4:t, 
an(4 be hauged fp,you r^ what could yoi4 
cpcpect wbeaa l^qy &mnd out the cbea^ 
but to get Harry's bq^ea br9sken? 1^ 
h^Tie. stood by a^id Jooke4 at ^^ W^.^ 
md expected how it }vqi|14 eiidi;?? 
wi'gh they.hftd -lajd^t^e jQifdgel ou th^ 

right 
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right back ; but perhaps you are worst 
hurt than if they had banged your body 
instead of Harry's." Lady Charlotte 
had not a word to say, for she found 
Old Crab to be In the secret; so she 
stood one side of the wheel-barrow and 
cried. " The devil owed you a shame 
and I am glad *tis come, you deceit- 
ful young gipsy; if my wench had 
played such pranks, I would have cut 
her head off." Upon which Old Crab 
dropt his eye into Ae barrow, i*d 
seeing pooir Hiriyhleed sadly, helwidc 
Old Comical make the best of his wi^ 
ix) the castle ; and, mounting old Cropi 
rode away to fetch Dr. Grosvenon— 
Upon the doctor's arrival at the castle, 
he found Harry in a.ikinthig fit occa- 
sioned by the loss of blood, his head 
being ciit open in a terrible manner.-^ 
Genevieve soon heard the matter, and 
came instantly to the castle to cotnfort 
Lady Charlotte, who, upon finding 
Harry to be in danger, fell into great 
trouble. Old Crab called at Mr. 

Groves 
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Grove's house on his way as he retura- 
ed| and told the story, though he had 
not much t^me for talking^ for it may 
be remembered that it was Sunday 
morning, so away went old Crop with 
Old Crab upon her back, and a sermon 
full of weighty matter in his poeket 
As soon as Lord George saw Sir Harry 
Jcnocked dow)i by Old Comical, he 
took- to his heels and ran for his life : 
and it c^e to pass that when he could 
run DO &Jtherhe stopt — ^what are an- 
ether's bones to 4 ttmn when his own 
are in any danger? Not a straw — a 
man cadnot get l^'oken bones mended 
for nothing— it is devilish dear work — 
and 'tis best to take care of them : so 
Sir Harry thought, who crawled away 
as fast as he could upon his hands and 
knees, for Old Comical made a qua- 
druped of him ; yes, crawled away into 
a great wood of stinging nettles, for 
he expected that Old ComicaFs clapper 
would strike more than one upon his ' 
bell metal : but as good luck would 

have 

Digitized by Google 



{ 214 ) 

hiave it he was tfto much taken tip with 
poor H&tty t6 look td any thing fiit<- 
ther tiian clearing the ghJiind of hfe 
enemies. After lying hy at leas* «* 
hoirr, Lord.Qeorge had the htevery ib 
tettim tt) *he field of feattte, and poking 
MiliMe out of a thick hoHy-bush to 
«ied If thfe eneifiy hteld powes^ion of it, 
the ooa«t beiig ctear, be can^ on te 
4dok fbf the baronet's b^y, whom^ he 
supposed to be de&d from the great 
thump jie heard igive*! ^poti bfe Carcase. 
He presently found his hat, which was 
a sign that the enemy did Hot look fer 
pltt-ndca-, and presently saw the h«ad 
that belonged to it raised ab6V43 thfe 
ringing nettles to see if the foe weife 
returned to the field, and found afriiend 
instead come to Ipok for the wounded ; 
and ifa good time, for he could iK)t rise 
without help, hardly indeed with it: 
not knowing what might come of the 
beating which they had giyen Hany, 
they called a council of war, and agreed 
upon a speedy retreat : leaving a spy 

upon 
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lijxjn the enemy's ground to bring in 
mtdfligencc how matters were like tor 
he, th^*^ fell back to an inn on the 
public toad, atnd lay by till he brought 
th*ra sdttie acGoimts of Harry's situa- 
^btt which frightened thert out of the 
^noith of England, I1iey were forced 
to hatlt, however, in the first town 
they came to, and get a surgeon t6 
look to 'rtie baronet's body, who laid 
him upon his fece^nd rubbed as mucli 
rar* stuff irito it as came to five and 
t^ieiity shillings, which some may think 
was nwJrtthah tJie ca!rrron he had about 
hftti Was wbrtii kltbgether, ^The barb- 
tee* said he nfever had such a bfow iij 
hfe life, and if it had fdllen on his )ieaft 
li6 Would have kept that a secret; for 
to Itiiock a man's brains out Is one way 
to stop his tattling. Lord George 
escaped for the present, but he had a 
bill to pay which, like many others, 
he did nc* expect to pay. In regard. 
to Lady Charlotte Orby, Genevieve 
sard, she could very well excuse any 

trick 
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trick being put upon such a couple of 
coxcombs who both pretended to be 
friends, and yet both pretended to be 
in love with her ; she had no doubt, she 
said, that her ladyship's money was 
their object, and that they had formed 
a conspiracy to plunder her between 
them; be that, however, as it might, 
her friend she could not but say was in 
fault to bring an innocent person, and 
one whom she really had a regard for, 
into such danger. Old Crab stormed 
at her scandalous artifices, fraud, and 
deqeit, and said tlifit a lie in conduct 
was worse than a lie in speech. Gene- 
vieve, however, hurried away, jmd so 
did Old Crab, for he scarce got back 
to his church in time, though he never 
put poor old Crop into such a perspira- 
tion in her life : but the old m|u:e hap- 
pened for once not to be in a family 
way, which was a fare case with her, 
and she carried Old Crab over the 
country as if he were galloping after a 
stag. Genevieve was quite in as great 

a hurry 
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ithm ^ Ms^iti^.to the e^iatte foirod 

QmMsimTfh^ anidrthirt Htfiy'«ftuW 

>0fctUy*'jft«>!$«dl>>wft wttaiuly not 

Ji«|d vWiait? ry»ix l*^,/.vanci. cprtainly 

w€s l«»i|ght 'ft> J^iid Geargf$ imd'>tibtft 
barolieit by ^ p^wu,ieii\ployied .^r tbat , 
ISMrppfif?, amdi %key m^e ail speeid loiit/ 
of tJmj^ p9rt of tUe wodd and ^U other 
_ pMj:s that were within a hundred mijes , 
of it, , Poor Lady CharJ^o^ ha(d.lje§n 
ob; th^. W4l^€h. t<>0> and pii^kjed up th^ 
s^4 n^ws aJt Harry's door^ wli€^. ^ 
pU<^ heradf to hear thie doctor's oipi- 
n^H.fif Harry's, Cpnditipfi; hut her 
h^rt wasjtpo full to stay there auy : 
lc^er9 a^d she; ran jt^o her apartm^t^ 
wh^P Genfyjeve fi|und;h€r whe& she 
came to look for her : |liie docfr; of it: 
wa& locked, as usual) when she o^ipe 
tQ it, aflid Genevieve knocked, aiwi 
: VOL. III. L called 
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MlledfMifl called ^hphkitmr^ nei^ 

When the doetop <Aiie tovmt H|ii«y 

^t IMy Chartottehfldl^ickedherseli^ 
iMi lier rt>om^ MTfi^uMadiilM ni^|)ist^ 
ao4 had neitli^s^«itei)t M<^r d^ok ^e 
whole di^. Tbe isbetcit daid she mm^ 
be attended tio^ and )ier doot'imlMhe^ 
ftrded i^she refused^peiopte aidwiSbanee; 
upon whioh, a$ $oon aa he hkd dmie 
with his pM^t) h^ imd Oenevieve 
went to her rooffit^^ h«rt all kftoddng 
smA' calling weie in vaift ; he ordered, 
the dow to be forced, when Genevieve 
sM one of her vast she^lder* ^AiMt it, 
s0id sent it at one piu^h into^ the Mom^ 
and its lock and hingei^ along wit^ it;. 
Now the first thin^ they did wheM they 
came in was to look for Lad^p Gh«rlotto;^ 
Genevieve nndrew th^ bed curtdiinsi^ 
found the bed in great disorder, bttt no 
Lady Charlotte! Poor girl! there lay har 
hat torn in two pieces* on the bed, asid* 
several large locks of her ppeMy hair, 

which 
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wfaickcAie bad ^ted <^ ber head uk 
Iter dfetresa! blood, t(H>^ wbb iwitttf 
upofl the bed dethes) the sight of 
wWcktomedGene^eve.pale: altocMSl 
iv«ry part ef ^ mom was searched 
which cotihl conteal a mouse, hut kl 
ram, aid the dbdtor, suspec^g Ihd 
worst, opeiied the >fttdovi^ to see if sfee 
bad thrown herseJf out a* it, not thiufc- 
ing, at the mcfmeiit, if she had tha¥ 
ahe might not be aWe t» come back to/ 
ihuttt. Mr. and Mrs. Dec^tm, Julia^ 
and !Lady Budemicre now came into the 
Toomi when Julia, aftermuch wonder 
had been cxpirssed at her getting out 
of th6' room and leaving the dooi- lock- 
ed^ turned the door over as it lay on» 
the ffoor to lo6k, which the olAtcrs did 
not think of, if the key were inside 
theiock, and to their greater astonish- 
ment it was found to be there: upon 
this tSiey all stood staring at each other 
without speaking one word: Now Ge- 
nevieve, who stood at the foot of the 
bed, which was a very large one, anc^ 
12 had' 
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]i^diq\^tm^f^qri'^t^xge enough far the 
Iftaiu-sail pf a seventy-fpur^ iiJianced tx> 
t^Jce a step back and felt son^thiog 
l^ge through the curtain, which she 
^)inediatcly pulled aside and discover^ 
p(>or Lady: Charlotte clinging in a half 
f^useless state to one of the bed post8 : 
her eyes were fixed, her face was pale, 
her hair in disorder, and her bospm; 
bare: licr neck and her afms and b^^ 
clothes were spotted with blood— she 
took no notice of those who stood 
round her : the ladies hurried out of 
the room in terror, all except Gene- 
vieve, attended by Mr. Decastro— 
when Dr. Grosvenor attempted, with, 
Genevieve's assistance, whose tears i^aji 
down fast into her bosom, to get Lady 
Charlotte away from the bed-post: 
Genevieve used some force, but de- 
sisted through tenderness. It was in 
vain to speak to her, she took no no- 
tice at all of any thing they could 
say, and appeared to be in a kind of 
stupor: Dr. Grosvenor said that she 

must 
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must be taken away, when OeneVieve 
unclasped her arms by main force and 
she made no further resistance, but suf- 
fered them to place her in a chair, and 
the doctor endeavoured to get a flood 
of tears from her, which he said must 
be done if possible: she remained, 
however, unmoved ; Genevieve wept 
over her and said, she was sure she 
had lo^t her senses. The doctor agreed 
that she was in a dangerous way, and, 
begging Genevieve to stay with her 
till he returned, left the room: In the 
doctor's absence she took all the means 
which the doctor suggested to bring 
her to weep, but in vain ; she raised 
her gently from the chair, and carried 
her about the room, and felt as if she 
had a dead lump rather than a living 
creature in her arms : she then tried if 
she Could get her to walk, which she 
did dowly, but she soon ceased and 
hung upon Genevieve. The doctor 
now came into the room, and taking 
Lady ChaHotte^s bloody gown off put 
L 3 another 
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another on her, and after <Jenevieve 
|>y his onier had gathered up her hair, 
composied her dress, anid wajshed the 
ipots of blood off her ^ace and neck, 
Jioth of which she had wqu^Kled with 
her nails, her 1;)reast e^cially, the doc- 
tor said she must be brought into Har^ 
ry's room, who was grown a great d^ 
better than he had>expected to find hufi : 
Upon which, Genevieve, knoiRWg 
Lady Charlotte's temper; said she had 
best be carried there aed left aloM 
with Harry : of which the doctor flp* 
proved,^ ai^d. Genevieve took her i|ito 
her arms and carried her yxto Harry'a 
apartment : As soon as she pame into 
it, the doctor, who narrowly watched 
her, took notifce that she moved hef 
, eyes, which she had not yet done^ afi 
if to look for something : the doctor 
said it was a good sign, BSid presentlty, 
leeing Harry hold out his hafid t0 her 
^ he lay on 4 sofa, she gave a faint 
scream m4 pried out *' He*s alive ! he's 
alivc! t" and dropped her h^ad o^ Ge- 
nevieve's 
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Btti^leve'^ iil»»ikter; poor Oenevievt 
had ai»d tktte of it^ for ske wej^ at 
if slke woiild iHMtk focr heart: Haor^ 
uxI^heikibcliMr did all thcycouUto 
oMitfbrt )hetv When Lady Charlotte 
inoved her head olf Genorieve's ^Ikimb- 
dtoiand^tHfiied it^tnte h)imd, as if tp 
amrch for. Hahy : the doctor then back 
Cbdoi&vihviK pttt bou wpon the sa& Hreat 
Harry /ami teft the l-odin: but Gene- 
vieve^ kntdad of gehigjoiit wttk Dh 
Gvosvetlor^ dUpt belikul the bed cut^ 
tains to /bO'Tipon the watch. Hany^ 
who \tai a godd dial reco^ed^ not 
Imowiiigafi^ ohetobe m his rootn but 
thtmg^div^Sf.ffnt his arm. toimd Lady 
CbasUitteb deefc^hehad bait one he 
MttU^se^ poor fdlow, {uid she fixied 
her ijms i&^a sort of dead stare on hii 
fiice : Hai^ theh kissed her lips, 'whicb 
stymied to #oii$e her like an electric 
sbock^ for she cried out " O my love! 
my i6vei" ai^d broke into a flood of 
buffs. oa^his bosobi. Poor GeDovieyi 
sdbbad.qinte loud ^aough to be heard 
' l4 by 
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by any fevto&iin idx^ytoixaf &Qd^ 
^h^shelo6llId shecmiU itt)t Yestraia 
heTsdf ; isb^ . fbdind^ thai th«iy 4did not 
p^iiceive k, ho>k^ev^t and) «tlll ^la^ oa 
th^ watch, ^gtad'to-finA Lady Chadkftte 
^sDiied /4:ear8, whidi ^he now did reiy 
plenitifblly : Haity, who was ^the onijr 
pisirsbn in the-wecld at all. like to^cmn^ 
forthei^ said be ^^k^gtptit^eBiib^ 
ter^aiid thought he :sh(lUkl come ^kmk 
staim and bceakfa^^ ^th her tho^neict 
4ay :-*rthere was a' gl^ i^nith some 
P&S ^nd wine next him jwhich J>e^ perr 
ftuad^d her to diinlc ; die^seemed/to; he 
thirst^^ for ishe dmnk itr.aUr^fewa9<tJiii 
only nonrishment . she fa?d tekeoi the 
whole) day--rrwhea she jhad t&kca:^it 
^Ik icame blose toilkrry^Q^ leiikiiig 
hcTiheadidn hisishbulder jreceked and 
reiiiqaed' his kisses with tenderness and 
raptiue.. Genevieve coold stand, her 
^HMUid no lodger, hut stole unpo^ 
ceiinedioitt (ctftbe jnoom,: aiid4:old Dr. 
GmsviOMt not all she had seen and 
heard, but as mtwch iosjhe^wpiited. to 

know. 
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know. The doctor now came and 
knocked at4lie door, Harry palled him 
in, when he found Lady Charlotte re- 
clining on the opposite end of the sofa, 
quite overcome by the wine and egg 
which she had taken. Upon Harry 
telling her she should come again the 
next morning she willingly left the 
room, when Julia assisted Genevieve 
to put her to bed ; the doctor followed 
to leave his instructions. Lady Char* 
Iptte owed a great deal of her agonies 
to her odd temper; she had piqued 
herself upon concealing her affection 
for this beautiful youth, whom she 
loved with all the passion and tender- 
ness that the fondest of all female bo*- 
soms was capable of, and the discovery 
of the cheat, which she had carried so 
well, stung her to the quick; Mhis, 
added to the shame she were like to 
owe upon it, and her terror for poor 
Harry's safety, were bringing her apace 
to a frenzy : the doctor said she had a 
L 5 narrow 
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naitow escape— forbad the subject, ro 
any the least allusioli t(^ it, ta be 
touched upon in her hiring, and jOfave 
lK>pes that alt wo^ld be weft ift'a short 
time with both of them, wiien they 
Ought to be iinitedy if possible, imnie* 
diatdly. As the doctor said so it befel j 
in three weeks time all was well again, 
bnt the bruises which Lady Charlotte 
had given her bosom required tlie doc* 
tor's attention almost as much as poor 
Harry's wounds. Now we axe on. this 
subject 'We will add that as soon ai 
Harry and Lady Charlotte were well, 
4hey both stole away iii the night and 
not a soul could tell or guess which 
way or whither they yrete gone : her 
ladyship had put oa great reserve, 
talked hut little to amy but her Hariy, 
and seemed to have something more 
than common on h^ mind i-^on \mxug 
called one morning to come to break* 
fast, she, Ha»rry Lamsbroke, and her 
ladyship's maid were not to be found ! 

Gene- 
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Genevieve said she was a very odd 
girl, and this esci^ was quite of a 
fkot with ^^ jfefitip1{]hpr eccentric 
etmduct: it was supposed that they 

again t)tiediy df another. 
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CeiMmtfj;«iirf tic fi^kmophnr <ime. agm ffi #4f 

Stagt — an,^if<&Aad toJidr ifattcrt* , 

The sad effects of deceit appeared too 
plainly in the last chapter to need any 
furtlier illustration ]p this. — We shall 
now turn our style to another love af- 
fair — surely the ladies will have enough 
of it :— one word to keep the dogs from 
barking — it is no disgrace, but an ho- 
nour to the most modest woman in the 
world to be in love, and to be pleased 
w ith love, N.B. as long as it is inno- 
cent. 

The philosopher could see that Ge- 
nevieve was nui.ch in love with him 
without so much as one eye open, and 
he broke the matter to his father and» 
mother and Old Crab one day as they 
sat together. " Buzzy," said Mr. De- 
castro, for so he used to call Acerbus, 
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"we do not at all wonder that yon 
have seeiDi tilis (tbk^ with your eyes 
Uiirt, it ha»' limg nmce been yisible 
esoogh to us whose eyes are open, and, 
to tell ymi the truth, we have just been 
talking' about it before you *came into 
tile room ; and brother Bat says, it is 
high time his ward wtere settled in the 
world, for he tells me, which J eould 
scarce believe, btit time steals away, 
that Jenny is now three-And-twenty 
years of age ;^ she has had a grieat many 
lovers, drawn, as die iieedswill have 
it,. rather by the effluvia of her gold 
than the smeH of her merits, and now 
declares, that unless she can imd one 
to whom money is' no temptation, she 
will never marry : as this is the case, 
I think she will scarce get a lover to 
W mind, unless a philosopher takes a 
liking to her." " You have found ou^ 
at last," said Mrs. Decastro, " that she 
is in love w;ith you, have you, Buzzy P** 
" Mother," quoth he, " in good truth I 
have." *^ Well," quoth she, " but how 

do 

t Digitized by LjOOQIC 



( ««9 ) 

4o y«u astand dff6cti^ towwds hfa^?'" 
*; Verily/: qif^ tkkf^ip^^ ^^I 

loye-pretty J4«¥jjr."j?/'fCortiQr ««* 
Mr^ Decft9tf<>) ^' $^ 'fflor &U gpes W dAf*? 
wliat 4'ye thjjik ef thk,* lMi9t^ Bit^"^ 
" Why," qiioth Old Cnifc^: *> I-lhMt 
the jade wuits a hut»bUi(4 bufc^dieB ii 
turbulent toadi I <!»n hardly reeom^^ 
mend \iet — Buzzy, ^yon wil\ get yom 
bmi»s knocked, out^'^ " Wel^" xpMadk 
4i)a philosopher, ^' I am cioiueibt y^f 
^vk^ aKMl will ajct under yaiii^ diroo 
UoA^ ; if' you thisdfc ill of t^ matter I 
will return to the Umversiiy; if well, 
I will; tell pretty Jetiiiy lay mind wkh 
a loving kiss the &^ tictKi we rxetct : 
what ^ ypu tlmk; of tfaisi mttter^ 
nnele? sfpeak.** *':Yott dog^v- quoth 
Qld CMb^ "yoti will get your boaei 
broken ! — camt relish matrttndny, dcst 
tiiisik, with a eudgd by \tny of mmt 
to it? ha, Bnzzyr ^ If so it be,"' 
qaoth the philosophCT;^ "that pretty 
Jenny Will give btofcm bojws and 
the k9O0kii^g oi&t of briums by way of 
^ proofs 
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proofs ^f^er lore for a'lotoni I will teU 
hCT, at first lltoji, th^t I wiU take h^r 
k)rve forvf^mittfed, witlloiiit putcki|^ her 
iifott th© l5ro giving atty Mfih 

testimft*^ of* the matter: it will be 
tmr; wheii.i{ dak Jenny if she love$ 
mcj us if I doubtetl it, for her to come 
ill wJrii her proofs, and break my boiief 
ID order to convince me of her affeQ<- 
tion; but when a man admits a. thing 
to be thus, or thus, there will be no ne^d 
of any argument to eiiforc* the belief 
of that which is alrwdy graiitedv-^ 
But, if it so he, that I am called upolv. 
for miiic objections to })retty Jtxmf^ 
njy main objection is hcf money," OJd 
Crab sucked up his cheeks at this, and 
Aln and Mrs. Decastrofella-laughiog, 
** Very good, very good, and mighty 
^vdI/' quoth tlie phitosoplicr; "but 
dmwe^ md^ boiBoured sir : edOk that be 
^ good thing that puts a woi:se thing 
in the place of a bfeiter thing, and 
tta^s out a good thing to make way 
%t a bad tbing?" *^ Noy certainly^" 
quQtb Mr. Decaatro. ^ It ia well,** 
, quoth 
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quoth the philosopher, ''it i^ very 
well : — but answer me, if a man be.a 
good thing is it a bad tiling if he foe 
taken for other timn a good thing?'' 
^* Certainly a bad tWng," said Mr. De- 
castro. '^ Is a good thing turned 
out to make way ibr a bad thing if 
a bad thing be put in the place of a 
good thing ?" quoth Acerbus. " If 
Ae good thing be put out," said Mr. 
Decastro. " Is any thing better than 
life?" quoth Acei*bus. "No," said 
Mr. Decastm* ^*Is that which is a 
dearer thing a better thing?" quoth 
Acerbus. "Certainly," said Mr. De- 
oastro. . " Is honour dearer than life r* 
quoth the philosopher. "It is," quoth 
Mr. Decastix). "Then if what is 
dearer than life is better than life, there 
is something better than life," said the 
philosopher. " Brother John," quoth 
Old Crab, " thouVt an ass." "Come, 
I confess it," said Mr. Decastro ; " Bu»- 
zy has such a twisting way with him 
~but what's all this to the purpose?" 
"Is honour a better thing than mo- 
ney," 
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Qtjr/' said die pbilMopher, orisauney 
a^ better iSkk^ than hoooor?'' '' H^ 
mn^ must ncttds be besV' - it v/sib aiir 
sn^md. ^^^.^']Ki0n.if itnourf 001*0 in 
0Md' tuni ''honour :ow^ a worse thing 
^ts omfc aivi takes piaoe of abetter 
thing eteii than life, or howT '' S^ 
it sppeani'' sfud Mr^ Becastio, '' ftmut 
ivhiit hasiliwen graiUcdl" .^^ If honosr 
hm^^ igood j^smgiinriiat btia^^ hurt to 
hcntouj must be^ a bad thing-+*i9 thtt 
true?" Mid the' phileeopUer. '' It is 
wrytnic^"saidMr;Deoaafcb. "Howr 
«tiddieipUoaophefy '^i» mone;^ a bad 
mUig^r^ Mc: Ddc^stto >ataried^ aiul 
md^ - No/' »>' Can any love be good 
love which, hi^ any othei( ihan^a g^xid 
^hing for its object?" stud Acevbus* 
'fi, €ei«|kinly not,?' ^ said Mr. Dc«^flfstM>. 
^^Js tfaata bad. thing or a (good thing 
diat brings J^e motive finr aman'sJove 
in question?^ said < the philosofUxer. 
<^ It is a bad thing, surely/' said^ Mr. 
Decast»). ^' Will nqt sMKiey do tlii*^ 
laid Aci^biis* '^ In a marnagie suit it 

certainly 
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« bad . tUng," said ,4be. -pfeilasojifan^ 
'" btrt we dns cMtnmt.disttied itito 'be« 
^»d tbmg/V^' Stt faivrao far," iiilotli 
Mt. DcctttbOy.Tubb^ )h0 ftiaihead«<^ 
fcat; but, btot"—" Yon look^to iw in 
dmht;' said dl6 phOdKi|iher; '^ let us 
aM.iriiart can UAtkmefer^Fou: caoi.a 
flPttdtha^W Jubad-tiiiiigtodafpofld 
thing at-timnniB tine t'^ .'f.Whjr^ iMh" 
aaid Mr. D^imti&, "^I wHl sWear to 
tfait" ".iiiurriuid -^erfan^ ''.is 
hot niMMj (food to .doe «DdjpfisH(^.te 
bnetlv^? a«d<^^ M(6, aH toe iaqd-tiie 
tame thnei" " Wbyj, tba^'^ tent ^ig^a^' 
iM^ Mr. Deotetro; "QaOi I did nol 
tbitik x;lf thftfe" : «< Trtee I" isaidthfs .pfav- 
.lMt»{dm-, '^j|6W<aii t^hatibeF'i'fttttil^ 
^ giiHiiai doirn upoiii tUs tlaUd*^ ^rhat 
is ddat^lmd, pedaon, dp aguifMa ?* Old 
Ciab gsTs:iiceL-bus lai leolc, nptm wfaicb 
he said he xnhadsxQ >t^ thing, but to 
shdir jifke oiniequetices of . ^anQonii- 
tismd mMweat . ".You im i^u^hiag 
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9i y4MT father J you <k£," quoth Old 
Ciab, *^dV<eiaUthatiK)iight-thiiig? Jf 
you are wise your fadier will be ; k^t 
if a 8on bath a fool.for bis filthier, l^ i^ 
the^wesAest foo^ of the two if b^ ppo¥€|s 
it to his &c€." '^ Came> come," $^4 
Mr. Deoastro, ^^ I kaow Btizsy 's 4 ;goo4 
boy^ acnd J love to hear bim chop \qspf\ 
thmr^h, I ^wnit^ I kaow notUi^i^ 
eil about threiqiii^r t. but, I doet't ki^ow 
hd^ it is, he always mak«a neaK g^ddy 
^ Ji goto0^ CofiK)r 3imy) what has 
J^ofty tf do with «a tiaiar " Why^ 
wy I fspdi flp'tak^ a step back, her an^ 
^My 3S}ira^ TBy alo^ectioa^io hei*i for what 
kimgsk a good thiiig into doubt xm^ 
needs be so iar a bad thdng, and put 
out a:good ^ling to make way for ^ 
bad tiung^ tor it puts out q^edit to 
make x^omfotr sw^picicm, for vfko talqes 
a rich wpfe that will be thought to ^S&Sr 
likt her moBey P and who tfaat.^e&a 
poor otie will be thought tp tell a lie 
atthe altar? aqd who will not pvt a 
large fcirtfine ai^oi^ tli^ just causes 
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and impefiimeirts wTiy two persons 
should not be joined together, if a man 
must needs pufchase a wife at the exr 
peiiie of his honour? I knmV pretty- 
Jenny loves me, and I can love pretty 
Jenny; but what can we do witJi all 
thisinoneyT ^^Come, Buzzy,'' quot^ 
OW Crab, *' take it as the old philoso- 
pher took'it when it was offered hf«i— 
^not for myself/ said* he, 'but to 
shew folks the right use of it.' " « Ve- 
rily, uncle Bat^'' quoth the philosopher, 
"you are iftaW that JetiAy s§M>iild dib 
i>rfbre hhe is miarried, and all Her monlg^y 
come to you, for so it stands in her fifc- 
ther's will, you say.'* "A plague iip<» 
her money !'' quoth Old Crab, " III 
have none of it — I have as niuch as I 
want^— I wish the tead were married 
once, riiough I dont want to see t, 
poor fellow's head knocked off his 
shoulders." ** She would not have h^ 
so much ihoiiey if you had held youir 
hand, tincle Bat ; you made it more 
than it wag at first," said Acerbift. 

<'WelI," 
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'' Well," said Mrs. Dacjutro, ^^ thi^ ii 
the first tiiBc any lover olgected tx> 
bis mistresfi, because she had one Hmh 
itod. tliousand pounds to her fofftime^'! 
!^As I live," quoth the philosopher, 
yfew peoj^le km^w thajb more iU than 
99od.cM0es.of mtudinidiiiey; and this 
l could pnove by a vari^ of deduc^ 
^s, but I: am loath . to spend your 
time. "— '^ ft!other Ba^" qwth Mr. 
Derasl^ro, ^' what cati . be fione in this 
aiae ?"—" Why," <iupth Qld Crab, 
"^ Bui$zy mullet the jade alone if he 
wiU ^not: take hqr and her . money for 
fetter foi: worse: then if she dies- 1 
^baU be pHigMed "with it--and some 
qsay think I keep her unmarried with, 
an pye to it— Conie, Buzzy, if you like 
t})9 \fama9i take her, and we will see 
if we can tie her money up/'-r-" Uncle 
Bat," quotji the philosopher, ^^Iwill 
havcrwything to do wit^ it, my father 
allows me plenty."—" Well," quoth. 
Old Ci^ab, "suppose we tie up the 
nusney in her own apron, if she hath: 

no 
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m> t^e6tioE~Qiid she vM\ acdi. stick 
Mt ^A9 like >--^tliere. we ie^ wamaat 
hmtuMf;hd eMuigh. to get ifae cocih 

rd Apidv ai^y upon t^ 4KXire^ ife^ig 
wliat the seii^ will be etemal^ cfawkig 
for tbMgfa tiieir huaband^ eym lie m 
tfetir Way to it. V' Well, well,'* quottt 
tiie phllodopber, /^ tf ytm cau kee^nie 
out of the* way of it^ timt is aU I 
want'* ^^ It can be^doi^ as I say and 
left under 'hev diiectiob and appohilk 
iii€nt,"<jw)tb Oii Crab. •'Mydear,'* 
quoth Mr. Decastro to his wikS^ 
*^ Jenny is in^the libimy, waiting fer 
BuflUBy th^ie, for I saw her go into it- 
after she hunted all .ov^r tb^ garden^ 
^him; I ha^ve been much aiQused^ 
witii watching her—gO' ta her «ad telfc 
her there is a, young' man ready to pay 
his addresses to her if her money caa^ 
be tied up so as not to bite Mm: gO' 
and sidund her, but name no names.'' 
Genevieve at that niDraent eame int6 
the room, for the tea and co#ee were 

brought 
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Q£lA]^1lfi|M0|ihcrv''^H<JlIme bere^yoa- 

lUttd tO'' lie niarnctt tf : jhmi can S^Ai^ 
mkayaaiicmiUbbe ght^ ii> eat up at a^ 
]|^li]4MtlbH' > r^iloam m like ta esttiar 
mil' as t» marrf oMe/'' '^Md she^ ^m: 
ha^i^ my mpdi goe^ in the matisr/^ 
+.'Why,n.4piotkOi*'Ci«b> *^ ithere i» «r 
iban wlioito ^KSfti co^d^ be glad to swalK 
len^ ^xieiaiid a^l, i kncMr, if you cbuld; 
get a foil? gulp at him 1" ^ O my dear 
UBole/' siiud sbe^ crinK^edorier fafiad 
and earn, ^bow you talk*— Lerd r*'^*'^ 
'^hotdl aye, hcxd indeed," muig Oid 
Qab^ threngh die nose, ^ if you aretk't 
iti'kPde lil be iumged: cdtte^ I caa 
find' you a hisibandifyoa can agree to. 
kei^ aH your moitey ^ youradf."-^ 
'V%e,'* aaid ifas^ 'Hhaiis the trask tiiey 
areall aftcr''-^^ Youlnwty steti"quotb^ 
OU'Cmb, '^liearasaauspeak and be 
banged!— he m\M haTe your money^' 
-w* Then he shall not haire it, norwiU 
I^iiaue him, unolc^" said she, ^ and so 

I will 
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<^ Ah, ye chattering •baJsp^fFcvtliK^^ 
OldCrafa, 'fwHl^o»}Utiti«;lM«rbaiire 
got to sfff' onwo'irt fehTht mknmbtMi 
have your i»im€y,.piit oiitLofjbiflcJseadi^^ 
tiodt: be txm^ sa^e his ctedit mi .A^ingr 
siidi a lieh #psy an afiw :f what d?yei 
thiokof ditt ? chuned ^ fw.be^faate^ 
mcmey m he hates Jthed^l^ ^fmd: wMSd^ 
sj^eak his mind i£ your gi^eat' faag ;dt<l: 
notr.batig. in tfeeii^^ay." GeoKrrieve. 
vseiy well Jinew thcr philosophises mind 
about taone^j i^flch leas one thingihat 
TBftde her soi fond of hkn; she had'&e 
^da£ityjtocast an ^eat him as be^at 
op^jfiite to her, but his eyes were ^i^f^f 
and his spirit ^raBwaUding in tbegimrea. 
of Acackmtts. ^< Oni3le^"'«aid sh^, */tfc« 
is strange DewGM--3iMi tftt came ftjoma^f . 
other I should take it*for a jest."* ^^iSteh 
you conseaftt ?" said Old Crab. ^^ Pisqr>;: 
my dear uncfe/' said dae, " who damj 
this be ?" " Let him nanie bimsdtf/' ! 
c|uoth Old Grab, " when you see b»ij 
and if you don't see him it will notiie' 

for 
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for vfitit pf looking after him, yod 
slut, you make good use of your eyes 
that way."' Upon which Genivii^vc 
hailed the philosopher a cup of cof- 
fee, jogging his elbow at the same time 
to caH his senses up, that were most 
of them fast asleep. As soon as Acer- 
bus opened his eyes she darted her own 
bright stars directly into them with one 
of the sweetest smiles that ever chann- 
ed a man*sheart. " Aha, Jenny," <)uoth 
he, "how long have you been here, 
wc liave been talking about you :"— - 
€r€nievieve*s face was as red as scarlet, 
for she took it into her head that it 
m^ht just be possible that the philo- 
sopher was the man: this put her 
into a flutter, and she spilt some of the 
coffejB upon his hand. — It is supposed 
when folks are in aflutter that the ani- 
mal spirits dash through their pipes 
into the muscles by spirts* and jerks 
which breed those irregular motiohs 
that make people spill coffee upon the 
flesh of others that lie in the way of 
VOL. III. M that 
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thfl* very tejriWe l^guor^ a& it oaw^hap*- 
pened-— fpF^^qxuck !»3 tUe philo^pher , 
got tbe bsKfk^ideof bb Mnd scsjic^d ;; ^k^ 
might have kissed hw h?uid ^ndmiade 
it urell^ but she wastoa. proud for thstf. 
. — Ofle. ]:()ason whjr pride is called a 
viee i& bepawe it l^i^^ wfwi^iL feop 
iIqw^ impudwt thiogs^ ^ tba4; i&a 
pity. " What an aukward, two^h^Q^ 
j^e iti^/'quQthOld.C^b; "lyho'sto 
buy caipets for you.ta^poi?" " J^/ 
4;^ un.cle/'. said ^e> '^ au ^t^^cideot 
may h^ppeu ta^he Qi;aces.'W" 1 1^ 
ver beard of their spojlipg^.pe^p^'s 
paipets," qi)ol|h Old G^b, '^ |xo|; I, of 
bso.vght in aa. a sayipg cl^V^ ^ ^ 
clumsy cow,"-^OUl Cwb^ was.in Sbpte*- 
.sauthuiflQur this ev^nmg.^ Tl^ phi- 
losopher arose with, great digDfty^ a»4 
t^iug a foBp edition pf Pl^> W«l^ 
by Marsilius Fici^ius, walked ijato.tlie 
shrubbeiy- " My dear auut/' ^lid 
Genevieve to Mrs. Iiec;a^ro> f ' ]{ vpw 
)[ have qjuite forgot to gather your 
rosesi I will go. and get thw^ it^vifi I 
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think of it,^ and out she ran after Plato 
a«i lihe philosopher. And now the 
imfousca)d6 in the roise^shes was Ii»d, 
a»id tlic gteve thrown in the walk witfi 
riu? hope that the philosopher might 
pick it np and cat it : this was a tlup; 
it was^^ but 2t glove : rery true, it 
Was"obfy a gteve: it was^ a great 
pity she did^ not pull t)ff one of hter 
stockings and throw it in the way: 
hut of this thus fen— Hereafter Acer- 
bus paid his addresses; as we havesaid, 
^^made Genevieve so hot that she 
ran into the- water, as hath likewise 
been said— so fiir this matter is topped 
Up-. Very gobd*-*-ycs topped up sa 
far,- iynt we*Tnust leave the rick to 
settle, it w^in take another load by-* 
imdlby. 

©enevieve, on her Way to iSife bath- 
ing-house, overtook Juha, who loved 
ifirater like a fish, and was going- to get 
a dip:-^50 she^ told the pretty milk- 
maid that she had a proposal ftom the 
philosopher, and said she should like 
Wstly to be married the same day with 
u & her^ 
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ber, but did not know how to bring, 
the thing about. " My day drajv s very 
near, Jenny," said Jiilia, " ^d I ant 
frightened out of my wits whenever I. 
think of it; it will be a terrible day, 
Jenny, don't you think so? and yet I 
look for gr^at happiness in it; for it 
will make my dear George my own 
for ever." — " I believe it will your 
George; for Acerbus says, whom now, 
Julia, Twill call my Acerbus, (I am the 
hapjpiest woman in the world ; I will 
not even except you, and I think you 
must be as happy as any, indeed I do."]| 
•^" Well, Jenny, but you don't tell 
me \rhat it i^ that Acerbus says of mjr. 
lioney— sweet Georgjei'"— " Ph,,I hjid 
forgot; — why," said Genpvieye, /* he 
says that George is a very good young; 
man in a moral and religious sense» and 
that is the surest ground for a wpinan, 
by marriage, to make her G^org^ her 
own for ever; for there are a gc^t 
many Geoiges, my dear Julia^ t}iat 
marri^e will not makea woman's pifrn, 
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as you call it^ biit ever}'^ woman's 
Georges that will have them/'-^" My 
dear Jenny/' said Julia, '^ how can that 
be, when my papa says, that if a man 
n^ames tviro women he will be hanged, 
if one do not die before he marries 
another?" — " Ah, my dear Julia," said 
Genevieve, *' the thing is too shocking 
to b*e explained ; I wi3h Ldid not know 
half that I know of the world ; and 
tiiat you may never know a fiftieth 
part of the ill that is in it."—" But, 
jffliy dear Jenny," said Julia, " tell me 
how this thing can be, will you?" — 
" N6, no, Julia, it is too bad : wait till 
y6a areTOarri^ and ask your husbatiid.'* 
^* If there is any thing very bad in it, 
I dbn't think he will be able to tell me," 
said Julia; " Why," said Genevieve, 
" it is good to know what ill is, in 
some sense ; but yet I think it is best 
to know noiinng of it. I wish I knew 
as littte of it as you know of it, Julia, 
and had Uved^as you have lived, among 
the sheep and coWs, whofec innocent 
M 3 lives 
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Kves pu4; man to the bfush, a»d raiw 

the beast sJbovehumtuity : I sincefdy 

thank heavai for the escapes which I 

have had by its kind feelp sit^oe I have 

been made a show of i» the w<wW : I 

hav^ ever wished, J«Ua, to be maraud; 

woman is made to be married; butof all 

the TuJbfeish of the icr^tion^ ^we- »^* 

of fa$hmk as they aiie <atte4 thatjawp^ 

iB9de me oflfem> ttot om iiamc fijrwtod 

biM; ♦jjded it cait loasd, m has torn, ^ 

«ydete6talaott'of*hejC3i!^Iidiiifi(t«v«r 

^fccelrt: poor Srti^ but I hiefe trifl ywi 

his jsad story :— itlast b^ dfcair Acetfaus 

nUifaes me ameiida fai ailiH-Oh^ 3wli^, 

I evi^ knrcd him-^I wikfutmy jumd 

into hit hand ; he^ I am ^axey wilLmafce 

it eternally haippy." ^ My cbusiii h i 

hwdsome yoong man, Jenny."— *^ II 

is ncmsense, Jnlia y beaaity b but a Aa^ 

6(^W-«-if yon lore Oeiarge heause he 

i» b^dscmne only, ycmbmid your famise 

ii})iMi the sand/' *^ f d^^not,'' said^she; 

** but when Gmrge mg^im to marrpe 

me» I could W glad to ate ]^im4briiig 

h» 

Digitized by Google 



( <4^ ) 

fab beauty along with him too: our 
beauty, Jenny, will be something for 
George and I to ^y with while we are 
young, and when we grow old we will 
t0lhe*(^0|«r^t6WBS^— Ah, Jenny, yod 
think so, as \^etl as I, I know very 
well.'^' Genevieve said, with a fine 
bhish, 'VWV*J»Jiui,Idonotthink«h6 
worse of my Amib^ h^tmmmh^ id a 
han€lsome man; I like him all the bet- 
ter;'— « Ah, Jtttiyr said Jiilia, and 
hughe^. - ** rn dmwn you, you toad, 
I will,** said Getoeviev^, and, takmg 
Jtriia in her arms, for they were in th* 
w^^, takhig Juiia in her arms, gave 
ker a good ducking. 



m4 chap- 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Tke Earl of Budmere's Return to E^ghf^i^ttikt9 
a House near Hindermark — Am sudden Death — 
Genevieve and Julia's Marriages — Genevieve meets 
with' a sad accident — the Philosopher retires to 
Ojtfbrd^Sir Jokn Lamdrroke comes to Odkti^ 

, €rao€^a^^fWtd^iki$igb^iUsJtaia. 

It would not be, perhaps,,, wwthp^r 
while, if we had tiine, to inqi^e hoy 
it is that men of laige estates come to 
be, for the ijiosit part, sad prpfl^ajaes? 
—Well, but who should. J>e if those 
very people are not who haye it liwi 
most in their power to be ? Are .tJ^py 
not educated with great fuss and very 
little pains? Are not all the school- 
masters in the world afraid of them? 
Who dares flog them when they are 
boys, and who dares to correct them . 
when they come to be men ? We, our- 
selves, bring the character of the Earl 
of Budemere with fear and trembling 

before 
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before liic pubKc, in ordw to be a 
warning to men who, like him, walk 
upon the quarter-deck of the world, 
lest they, like him, make a false step, 
and tumble overboard neck and heels 
as he did, fished up indeed by Old Crab, 
i>ut almost drowned.— So, my lord, if 
^Hiohance to read this, our history, 
take no such whim into your pate as 
that we hate great folks, and at the 
very moment, too, when we are doing 
them the best turn we can.— Pray, why 
are a great man's tutors and masters* 
paid to be quiet and let hini have 
hish^ad ? If they check him why arc 
Aey turned but, and others of better 
tempers, and more willing to piit tHeir 
pay into their pockets, and give.th^pi- 
selves and their pupil no further tr(Hi- 
bte, put into their places ? Thus it is 
ttwe young geiitieman gets, ruined, and 
who ^an help it, if the gardener is afraid 
to. pull up a weed, Itet lie get turned 
out of his garden? The Earl of Bude- 
ntere,.of wlK)m we Urc now to speak, 
M 5 was 
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ma brfitd in tiii& way ; hi] cm^ icdtoNl 
Autmnadf &rty liboitiaiid poim^ ^ 
fQxs at tile old. lord's drath^ and.t«>ok 
a)l his^ &thfir^fi honpiurft when hb&tiieir 
oottldkoep themnolangec: he. bada 
good, coostkutbi^ and thought thait 
one of the Urt things he sbould-wtrnt 
would h^ healdi : he had a good ostaAe^ 
and thought tliatqsie of the last tfamgft 
lie should want would be uu^eyc so 
he laid about him uoftil he found • he 
^as mistaken in both cases. When he 
was ono-affidi^wBUfty beJaad a woman 
stuck into bis; bosom lr^;his filends, be- 
«tAUse Ihey thcmght it jfitiang th^ he 
i^ould marry^and knew better :tbaii^li& 
did whqmh^ otightto cbuie, «i4<^i5 
iacfy vms one of Mn B^oaa^o'^:i^st«»»;r 
he was civil to her^ apid i^e was eivU 
to hkO) and that \i^is something;; but 
they nevcr^loi^ each othe^, ^nd^MCoiild 
have been^ Ae )m* peopfopniearth^ pet- 
:haps^ that wouM have conv; ^togcitfaer 
if they had been left to chiise Sot l^iem^ 
sdv^: naw> when Locd Budemei^ 
' could 
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home whtimhe^edi be li^oked for <»M[ 
in aiie!dier9#hs^:wte likely €douj^ and 
not at' all tenatiHfai)^ attd l)is loidahn^ 
to gturehimhis due^ "vrsift 4 gpod 4«9l 
apbil the look^mt hi thit wi^, 4^> :^ 
thinks hath alreadj beea pr^tQr iraU 
«hown: lie never had more ^laa one 
^tM by Lady BudeuMte^ the beautifiil 
Lady Charlotte Orby, of whoifi Hiuob 
hatb been itlready said, ^nd mudi wMf 
miiy be ^aid : if he had had mofe, pi^- 
hapis^ he would have been legs extx^riirr 
gant; a» matters fell out, however/ h^i 
caine to he f(»rty yeans of agebeiiocf 
he^httd ^oite ruined himself, and ther* 
^Muf^Mme economy in that, .when ht 
iiaA^fong^t bis. affairs> into such coxir 
fmnm thatt he really did not kno\f 
wiiat he e6uld call his own* Uk loidr 
ship's! matters beittg in such a sic^y 
state, k was hi^ time to callinUie 
f>byBicia% and Old Crab, whose pixv 
Sessional skill W3s wdil known, was ^ 
plied to in tiwi case, a^ w^ hav^ saids 
M 6 which. 

Digitized by Google 



( 252 ) 

wtikb, indeed; diflbred so Ut^!fr6m 
Mr. Decastro's, that we need not come 
to particulars, any further than to say, 
that Old Craby who spoke wfell of 
nobody and did good to everybody; 
iifter a torrent of abuse^ undertook his 
lordship's <3ase ; but when lie canieto 
look into his ai&irs he found a very 
.d^peratc case indeed; if money could 
be got it was taken on any* terms ; he 
found estates mortgaged for as much 
as they were worth, leased sold, timber 
cut down and disposed of at any price, 
Wrip and spoil on all hands, money bot* 
f©wed in every way, and in the worst of 
tpvfery possible Avay; in short, Ao stone 
left unturned if a six-penCe could be 
fcund, or could be expected to be fbmid 
under it! OW Crab got into an oceaii 
oP hot water in this business, and cwne 
to such a quarriel with Sir Johii Lams^ 
broke, Harry's father, ab6ut a New- 
market debt which fell dile upon soxn^ 
ixMrse-race, that, upon being strti^k l]y 
the baix)net with a whip, OVSt femb 

took 
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took him off the ground, flung him 
down a ataoK^ase^ and broke-hu ann. 
If OM Crab, ind^d, had paid ail that 
was ctemanded, Lord and Lady Bude* 
mere might have come to the parish for 
their bread, if they could have made out 
asettlement; OldCrab, however, fought 
most nobly in the breach, and what by 
making large deductions from sememe- 
mimds, wholly refusing others, plough* 
ing up two fine parks, turning them 
into farms, and letting them at good 
rents, pulling down great houses for 
which he could get no tenants^ build- 
J^g le^s, apod kttii^ them to the beft; 
advantage, and other the lake measum 
of prudence, fifteen thousand pounds 
ary^ar were saved out of the wreck of 
Uiis noble property, and the £imily.dis^ 
ehtaogled from the world. When he 
looked into matter^ he was not a little 
astonished to find Lady Chark)tte's 
fortune not aboard ship when mattm^ 
were in a sinking condition ;.J[>r Old 
Crab knew that Lord Budcimere had 

the 
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Charlotte was a bvHittii^^ b^ggag^ 
and, like a rat, tioEt jMt >f:'$ Aiiing 
bcmae, and UhAl bet 'caid^,abwg/vi& 
htr, for some reisoBs. best luHNnrn.to 
hetdelf; and^aB goodliitt^MWiitdhaif^ 
it; fihe cane of %e' just)i]i .tiiiie: tfae 
inonc^^biick in hia loldship'a haad 
lilbepitoh, but ^e brought sos^ aod 
aand> and a lawyer by wtiy ^f ^cmb^ 
bhig^brush, scoured out ev«iy pennjs 
4ttd.left his lordship's hands as white 
as'snoWt^^-what a nice thing it is to 
have clean hands!—" My fether €km*t 

«tnt money, sir/' said her kulyship t6 
e of his creditors, whom teeth aad 
nails qould not tear ont of iiie hobse ; 
"^ be has just paid * me {fifty tl>ou8and 
pounds:— Mr. Pettycraft,*' said «he^ 
her lawyer, " shew *t»^ gentidam ihe 
letter of attorney t if you «^ vmtj" 
added she, " you will he^ esiiFil aad 
leave tiie house/' This was oniK of the 
eolidittops between the sly poosa aad 
her ftther: Mr^ Petty^raft kmeuthib 

cue, 
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cue, audi teldlihejafoTesaid geatlemsQ 
as mudi aft^madeifer hia pui|»c^ who 
$temodto tbiBkliiatamtii must beridi 
inpho oould.pay ^tty tboosaiid'pouiids, 
aiMl'WW so dvitfts to. Iwwe tim houiK; 
fi»r feariof offending his letd^ip, \12fao 
gM^ to be a vvei^ tertible man out a 
sttddea^ l4uly Charlotte was certai^ 
m> the rigl^ to get hold of heribituis^ 
but ui9t quite so righl^ some may tfaiiuk, 
i&.tbemeaii6id)etooktQdoso« Money 
k the salfra 4^ tbe deriL — ^Afier agneiU; 
^eal of tnoubk and a great deal of 
quarrdling) Old Crab did much mwt 
thai% any one eyer looked tohedtrng 
ibr hinH indeed he mked bis life 9 
his loi)dshi)^^8^ s^rvieeV f^y '^ he was 
re^wnimg -to London but of B^kshire^ 
laie wa« way4aid^ and shot at by one of 
t^^pedttorsy whom he killed on the 
spotwt|th a blow struck with hislSst 
vnfon <lie manls heart; a Imllet w^it 
-through Old Crab's wig, mid carried 
^half his ear along with it. Vpoa^hk 
reQum inio thejieir^ afWr lie' had 

paid 
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paid all; and counted what mohey was 
left in the bag, he said to Lady Bude- 
mere, one day after dinner at the castle^ 
" You may send a letter, if you wiir, to 
your husband, and tell him we hjave 
Ht of bread. left for him if he hath 
a mind to come baek to England and 
eat it." Upon this he flung a serbll of 
paper into her lap as alie sat opposite 
to him, that contained the totals of re- 
ceipts and expenditures, with the ba- 
lance left in their favour, which ap^ 
peared to be fift^n thousand poinds 
a^ar. As soon as Lady ^demere saw 
k she kissed the paper and wept.^— 
fl^jon getting a little siejf-com^and 
she began to^pour out abiliidance of 
gratitude? and thanks :*4-" Aye, aye,'* 
quoth Old Ctab, interrupting her, " that 
will do, that will do, the less you say 
about it I shall be the inore pleased : 
—there, get along stnd write to your 
.husband, if yOu thibk hito worth the 
trouble;— doii't stay here and set all 
the women a^snjyellhig;" whkh, indeed, 

was 
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was very much the case, lor Mrs. De- 
castro, and Mrs. B. Decastro, Julia, and 
-^fw. Grove, who were preeent, Gene- 
vieve had left the room to walk .With 
Aristotle and the philosopher, came 
down with a great deal of salt water 
upon the occasion, and shed tears 
eiKH]gh, if all bad been put in a pond 
toge^r, to swim a brood of ducks. 

Lord Bitdemere was then at Paris, 
and, upon the receipt of his wife's 
letters, came immediatdy to England, 
a»d joined the party at the castle, took 
a house, beloisging to Mr. Gxaye, near 
Hi^dermsurk, and, in imitation of Mr» 
Decastro, had a mind to live retired 
ftom the world; but, while the house 
was getting retfdy for him, he retired 
from the world in a way he did 
ijot expect, for his lordship died of 
an apoplectic £t| occasioned, as Dp. 
Growenor said, who was called in 
when he might as well have been called 
to York, by the excessive joy he felt- 
upon the news of his affairs being so 

well 
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weil AMtted, mA ktma^ and til Im 
coacetiis 4tflosiJtneiled fitmi %be wc»^ 
We are numii^ a tittly^ before 4hk .tiopfe 
bca^ but mmt 3»y a few "wwd^ md 
beg the reader t^ e^use their eomiic|g^ 
^ little out of ofd^t iipoii tbe jne^kiog 
betwecni^ his lordship andMn Groi^ 
The Hiiidermii^&m^ limfis qn ^ viistt 
at. t^ cartliv if^m JUmlc Btukmem, 
who c««ie ii!9mB|tri9fM«ii>«tta$ l^got 
the hettet of an tIhM4Si which^^bdd him 
theiesef eeal^Kvi^^ ^u^rivfi^^^ot^iimsh 
yectedi fer he had iVMied^sld^^l^^^hMi 
the.fk^t f^T9m h^ Smdhk f^ym^i^ 
amk^ into tl^ ]ifi0m> was MrKOr^iiC 
•Pac^ whitx faaive heen hptd ioi joonrls 
wiU meft the 4evil hintf^lf w^th^ftit a 
sign <rf wy emotimi; km loidabig paid 
his respects to ail peQsoiMSr present tWkh 
that ease and .elegttnc«t vfhkk gfwi 
breeding gives a man, atxi coming. to 
Mr. Grove h^ qffejQed him hk ban4 
which Mr. Grove ]:efuaed> making his 
loidship a bow in silence. ^' I think, 
sir/' said hi$ lordship a little aogiyi 

*« after 
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^* after iwiu^ k^pened at fiatlv tbe 
ienst 70U oottld expeet ws attjr offer 
of divMity mi my part; themoineat I 
slw^ yon I came to a reaolntkm- to be 
^StsAufoA i^ zhd taicev perfaaps, a £^ 
^bor cif»pei1iuiky tegetyoBr usMo^^ 
al^ bebarridiff liieie explained tor vu^ 
btit I confefls diact^ fbr aanie iusodb^ I 
anr inot sui&eiartly master of myself 
to trait fe^TiSfxk ripimwrtin cL beyond 
€be|«)«s»entiiiAini!B^ impbinyQiirifa^ 
rupi^epiirtiire/ so^ aadyowr itt wase 
etf sne.'Bi^ jo of fimfl y I'^-HJpon. "vrUdb 
3kfr; Gmtv{ wts^ouB^iiig his bm^ as 
lti$ ^stom.'was, up to faai todibip^s 
taty m Qfdtt to dciiwr «i little whi^w 
into it, whea Loid Budemete stept 
l»iik; ferivlKfi a man is angfy with 
anoi^r he has «> ^omA te cone iiear 
liiita, unless he meaoas to kaoi^ hmi 
^wu— ^ Speak out, sb, that all may 
h»r tl^t apology which, I am sm^e, 
there is hobpdy present but must nefds 
expect me to call for." ^' Did yout 
loidship see M?- ikttycf&fty' swd Jtf r 
^ Grove 
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XxTovc in a low voices which was littte 
else than a whisper, " before you Irft 
Bath ?"~" what if I did not^'' said the 
peer.—" Then, my lord," resumed Mt. 
Grove in awhisper,— " Sp«ik aloud^ sir,'' 
interrupted Lwd Budcmere ;— " Pei?^ 
haps, my kHrd," continued Mr. Grove, 
still whispering, ^^ your Iwd^ip may 
think even a whisper a little tOo Iou<^ 
should I communicate the conlimtsiof 
that paper," putting Lady Charlotte^ 
aQ^c^ymous letter into fab loidship's 
hand, in the lowest whisper man ev^ 
gave bireath to.— Lord BudenHti:^ rdbA 
tl^ letter, and turned a^ pate as death': 
— ^he immedialdy made^ some exqtise 
to speak to his serrantv and left "die 
room.— Evetybody present was anxious 
to know the contents of the. ptqier; 
but Mr, Grove said, in a whisper^, f*- It 
was some secret matter between Lord 
fiudemere £^nd himself," and put the 
paper very coolly intolus pocket.' The 
butler presently came in with a mes- 
sage . from lK>rd ftademere to Mn 

Grgve, 
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Gboye, who immediately left the room ; 
what pas^4 between Mr. Grove' and 
his lordship we never could find, any 
fipthcr than that Mr. Grove promised 
hiH} not to reveal the contents of the 
letter; and his lordship could not have 
found a man, if he had picked out one 
d^imb from his mother's womb, who 
could keep a secret better. His lord- 
ship and Mr. Grove presently returned 
with, easy faces, and the rest of the 
party, coming from their dressings 
rocms, all walked into the dining- 
rcKwn, and s^t down very sociably to 
dioner, — But these things befel some 
months after the present time, to which 
W!5,must now return. 

We fear that we shall be deemed 
inexcusable by some, while we shall, 
perhaps, get heartily thanked by others, 
for omitting some very pretty love 
scenes between Genevieve and Acer- 
bus, and. some sweet love letters be- 
tween George and .Julia, who were 
cruelly parted by Old Crab for romp- 

' ing 
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iHg together, and only ialiowedto^wiite 
to one another until the day came to, 
be married, when memorandums of the 
fbmier, and copies of the latter iid^' 
lie spread before us ; but as ^he letl:6f ^ 
would fill a world of pap6r, arid tife 
memorandums another, we earriesfly 
beg to be excused bringing them '&tt 
in here, notwithstanding they are vety 
full of kisses and other sweet things. 
Should they be very eagerly call&d for, 
however, we will' keep them safe tirid'er 
lock and key, arid publish them alT in 
two volumes, or twenty-two, if they 
hold out, by way of appendix tb this 
burhistoiy. 

Genevieve, after she had tumbFed 
about in the water till she was cool, 
dressed herself and left the bathing- 
house; but, instead of returning to the 
castle, where her old apartment was al- 
ways kept for her use, instead of return- 
ing to the castle where she would be sure 
to meet Acerbus, she bent hef steps to the 
ferry, and, passing over, walkcd^iome^ 

medi* 
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modibaliiig nfm^ what had l>eAAlen« 
XbeLwldof sft of the wat^r and lapse of 
^^1^. kouffs^had mow, ifi somi^ degree, 
•tt^yedthe tuiiii»k which the phik>BO* 
phei:% i|;iexpected aMaek had occasion- 
tAfB^ after a Jittle fltt<rt:eiing upon it, 
dm l^rougbt bofoeif to a mind to let 
himi mamy hctr as soon as he would, 
bat was not wkhotit her feans that he 
Wfrald be yery sU^w in his approaches, 
ind }|^ s^me alarm t<>o lest he, by the 
ttefct^ day,, might fbfget all about his 
offisn. She went to bqd in such an odd 
iray that neither Lucy, nor her old 
mirso^ 9<Hild tell mhsk to make of her, 
^ Moi^timt^ thought she mi^t ha^e 
bid a ^Mrr^l at ike &8iie wi^ft she 
^^. ;dinQd tiiiat^y. Lucy asked her 
jf jfifa^ 3»d .got the cholic, and Old 
Mwc watched her^ Qye& to find if she 
WW& g^ng mad. Whatever were tiie 
matt^ wiA her,, however, they were 
SUM she had. not Imt her appetite; for 
she ate up tflro cold chickens, with four 
piattt ^ ham, pnd drank a qu^Mtt df 
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strong ben*, befitre.' abic;.we0t-tfi^.\mL 

9Dd ^ung all tb^.iKbUe l4ipj$'flr«pf$4 
her;.,a9 4(^n.a«sahe.b«ii.doiNSr{li(;(»tjpM 
who ,wa9 jetit-^. h« iptpi.^fl'^ joy^ sbt 
toolf I^wey hy^tfWfu^ifmA^fifMafi^lm 
QhceH, and.toW h^^-^kf. wm^ «wi 
girl, f»r ibe.Mj!|9|t|^^,4ijb()fr%J^«- 
a^oiep pi|W intp^rvili t^i|iB#.fhe 
wa3.di^flfiipg b<i r^»^^ W ^^'"^. 
l4^y:s J^|9im}« ^g^^f^soj^. se^im %r 

8h(e dr^ssfjj. %^t^3J^e,Jw|^|^;^||)9^ 
sat,.d#wp-tPt.h«r<bi|9rik£ifit;a^j^#« 
first. dWi«£,ti^.tfi'h«r: lipf^^ wIMr ihte 
ttell liuigj and mc9m» tbe^^hai^Nflitirto 
pay bcrJUs.fitstvi&i|>p«.'A]A^ «i^p{l^ 
Jen^y;? said^-hs, .^4W3^ iffwifcijBwet,: 

I see th(Ke JC|S(ei^ how y"^lfei"-j-«8«9«n« 
which^he wottid.baTe(kiswd:^l^^<.isut 
Genevieve, .\irh9^.i^)i^^.a|i'<hfi^ g«tc 
him a great: piiah whidi ^d .1^ ^i- 
losQp^er at bSa full length on tb^ carpet 

—The 
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-"The philosopher, however, junqied up, 
aMa tteverstoodtoruhhis elhows, which 
i^Wfethe first things that came to the 
^tdti, but re-Attacked her with great 
^^,'%ori Vhich she called him an im- 
fnAeti^'cdx&rtnh, and asked him to stt 
d«S^ and 'Breakfast with her: he told 
IftJHie'haCt affcat^ Wfc^fested, and, aa 
h^icd«W not stay Itmg, wdnW telt her 
HtoSftfratod itf ftw words; and, taking 
ti»' Htdiad, said, "^My pretty sweet 
WiWJr, wiliyoir marry me on Satui^y 
i»Jl«t >?"- Gctteviteve dSwpped her &ce 
ufWH her botofn juid Uuthcd; raising 
it1*««»»itly she gave him a kind look, 
a»i 9^ > that is Julit*s wedding day." 
—•*fHw«fe got a ring arid a licttce," 
quoth the philosopher, putting them 
<teWtt upon tfce table; come, « we four 
wMI fliake one day of it : say the word, 
my sw^et ieniry, will you marry me 
OHSaturday?"^" I will,'^ said she:- 
''thfea thus;" quoth the philosopher, « I 
pkim you for toy wife," and put the 
rot III. jT ring 
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riQg:u^<>aihe^£t^r to.^sec^if. ttfijbtrd. 
the pretty. .tMiig'it'.wa^ xnade for, asul. 
i(;nia4e^'tiiisleji,istasif a^iKSktie'.bftd^ 
stung, it. Now 'when, twa people wba 
ave' going' the ^arn/e^- way tQg;6tfaer,r 
happen both to rbe in ^ h^rry,' it 
fflfe auft wdl 'enough: this dj^. w;^. 
Saturday;. SO: one week brou^t that 
two weddidig^ together. Chir pMlo- 
sopheT) who difFered fitim ^very-bodjif 
dge, in, every t^ing else, di^re4; 
froi3n other £pik« i^thiB tl^«ig .%|fn0$^)flA. 
oth^sv; :fo|, whete^^, itiort fpen eo^iif; 
a woh>&n : first, ^d then ge^ her eoo* 
sent to b(B ; marrii^d af5terwerd»:' the? 
pbHosopher made siuer work of it;, 
he got her consent to be nwHtied first^^ 
and courts her 9itmw^%^ .wbich;. 
having. raad iuolc) hook^how^wg^ 
able a ihing ^a ,w0man js^.^iay be ^^ 
best way. lEherfc wa^ no fe^r of Ge- 
nevieve, holweYer^ wjiose iftinAtfici jiWh. 
losopberknetf very well alre^, JikiW,*' 
rcaaei, we wowtdgi»e^ p^fty.%9^ know 

. whQ^ier 
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wMi^ j^^i^TuldHchuse^ rather to 
it^ ^fi4 dpAG: with CLent^Tieve wd Is^ 
^GfipabAf^hvefffy w^ vfix^ ms to thfi 
i^, ^iuiii.,$ee with l|op^ gw^ ^ 

aii^^tr Julia bCHre. b$r. lover's banii^ 
9ieiMik 4»r iTUR* 2#erl«dyi (nlmrlatte and 
QajEi-y (#9B|«}irakei4ii|i #0 A^)iat«»eiui8 
^be^ n)i|4«*:h^rr,lov«r for ^1 tb§ hatd 
rub%4^ ^ft4 suffeifd £pyr }sm^ saki$ hikl 
i|^ m^st letr)them ^uii M^^re thi^ 

say nothing more obf^t th^n^ at.lasit 
at present; and, indeed, any reader of 
common sagacity may guess what it 
was that they ran away for: they owed 
one another a spite, and were willing 
to be revenged, . and, when they re- 
tinmed to the pf^^ti^Xhey brought a 
pretty littlje boy, with them as a proof 
of it. Bi^t Sir John Lamsbroke, Harry's 
father> g?|;ting intelligence of the affair 
between J-ord George E. and his son, 
came to a quarrel with him upon it, 
when a duel was the consequence, 
in. which Lord George was shot 
N 3 throygh 
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tlirough the Heart Sir John stood hb 
trial upon the matter and was ac« 
quitted: hearmg that «ome clown, who 
worked on Old Cra Vs farm, had as 
good as saved his soiiV life, he sent 
Old Comical' a /present of -i^ hundred 
guitteas, which Old GwHcal how? 
ever r etum^, wi^ . his l*it ; ,com- 
pHmmts/ gi^if^ Sir John to. under- 
^iMmd^ at the ^amo 4iQM^ t^t h^ W9f 
a*t thejmii'.whidi SklJ^^ Xams- 
btthetookhinvf^. - > 



v/ v^.r 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Cln CmtinuatuM,) 

lirii^A^ \#hAse weddingKlfly came on 
a{KE(eci, l^^afi iiitich engaged in making 
\^t weddmgt^othes, which she hegged 
to b^|)drm^ttie(l todoynotwithitanding 
the remdBStntiices of the great £unily 
iilto i^bidi «hte^a& coming, and if she 
had brought as much money as she did 
excellence and beauty into it, George 
Grove would have been as rich as any 
man in die world ; but there was no 
lack of money there, and Mr. Grove 
made his son such an ample allowance 
that Old Crab crfijected to it, and said, 
^ it would turn the young people's 
brains :'* so Mr, Grove took Old Crab% 
advice to increase the allowance by de- 
grees as emergencies might require, 
wiady judging it better to sink 1^ 
weight of money upon the yowig man 
by little and little, by which he might 
N 3 be 
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be the better prepared, and, too, the 
better enabled, to bear it. Julia, re- 
siding so lon^ at the *tastle with Ge- 
nevieve, Lady Charlotte Orby, Mf- and 
Mrs. Decastrd, and other fine folks who 
dame there, got so pdl«hc8 Sflfl refticd 
as to becbtne, with grt:c65^fni fiiglWsta- 
tion which she ticfw^wasttsihg io^khS^ 
to dmuse'her inindHn^er*ffi$tr^,t)0<Ii 
Genevievd and ^M&y 'fHtaHStfe IM 
faughtiier tiikiiy^fe^ Witidt^tife 
sidefed" t^ be ?iidisp^ii&Wtrin^dietiftS 
m thfe clegam tfompiwiiibnHjf ^"gtiiMe^ 



wbtnan/ 



Genevlfeve, a« sootf a:^ the- philS^ 
pher left her,'scnt^her^erVaift*ritfi two 
notes of inril^fidn^O'HWddffnaii^ trite 
to * Gcbrge^ GroVtJ io ' eonrt tiW iwtfrt 
RisiKtroi fife^pHilftioplSf'attiif^^^ kid 
fhe otlter^o ^s-. 'Kwry l^atekledrac*, 
hts'oW tnaaffefrtakint, whd'^^^'iccmid^'ta 
Hriittermark' t# be-preseiHid* the iitrp- 
i^s etPhei^^ephew 6?eatge^^«hisf.i»vr- 
ta«dnif*aascH-fcheoW ^ka^;^ei^ 
wWloVfed,^«he *iiGj tcisce app^arstticiar 

saved> 
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saved, and a little prudeoce ia young 

women; for Genevieve made no secret 
^f Acerbn^'s addresses, but told her the 
-Story at jfuU lengthy leaving out the 

kisses, which . gratified tl>e old virgin 
.with being made a ccmfidant : so at four 

,o'4?jQcjc—Genwievc dined early insum- 
-mer for the sake of a walk in the even- 
.in^,T^. four, o'clock the philosopher 
-smd her :Qther guests arrived. Now 
* we have>IOQl(jt4 ixMxx :all our documents, 
Ihiuts, recocds, and ^lemprj^ndums, but 

cannptfi^ what; Genevieve Jaad for 
dinner : this i^ ^very vexatious ; how- 
;eyer, .we^ mu^t content ourselves with 
^m^yfifkg ^t dhe certainly liad some 
.din^QTi because, w^ fiwi it said that, 
-^ur dintf^^iMfs^ KetrytTacklecFack 
^Jj[e^)WS34imiwrt:ivc of K^eiihappiik) 
:$p9k€^^aL^ follows:— ".Yon have a v*iry 
;prc)tty <eotife^gs here. Miss De.Rwis^."rt- 
','f Yjes,tMadwu"~r" Yoinhaw.fumidwi 
it^ndaiaid<>u^th0'gard$i^>M^th gixeat 
«tMtQiai«l.el^aBce«!' ^^ I.amigladiyou 
tfaiak^^y-madam*^' .^^ .Uadjrou^l your 
. . n: 4 furni- 
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famiture from town?** " Yes, madam." 
" Were you your own architect?" 
•* Yes, madam." " You have -shewa 
great taste in your choicp of spot."— 
" So they s^y^ madtE^n^"^~" Yes, in- 
deed, and with very great jujdgmen^ 
because I think so; lam a, great critic 
in thecie matters,, and have grefi,t exr 
penence in buildi^^ furnishing, P^^t~ 
i^gy laying out land,fand m^jking wai- 
ter; but you have tlie lake ju9t^hefore 
you, so you need n^ibe ao water, and 
that is a luck;y tb^i^gj for t^re arc 
situations amd places )wlieiioxi^ cannot 
make water, if one wpul^^ t? saye f ne> 
life, and no place i^n^b? pi^^t^^ wi^ui 
water in it, or ne^^^t^*^ . *V Y^I ^^^j, 
madam," 4)UQth Gfii^eiyi^t^' ^^ \)oy!^ 
water vastly/' ^Tbie^ ape jsa^ qdgoy 
pretty spots here t\^ I ,|hm]^, y^w 
mutt begntatly pulled wti^i^ to cb^s^* 
b«tt you cannol s«e a> b'4 of ^e castle 
fipovB any other: hereyou get andfaow 
of it, an angle, and that determined 
yoq?"— " Itdid, madam/'— ^ Lawk-a- 

daisy, 
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daisy, well, I thoifeht so, if I did not 
rilbe whipt/' Upon which Genevieve 
and Mad^i Tacklecwfc reared to the 
dcawing-Toonv and left George Grove 
and die philosopher to drink a glass 
of wiae together, aid toast Aw 
sweethearts/-^As' so6ii as they got 
hxto the drd^ilg-robm,'Maditoi Tackier 
cracfc w^nt ofF again :— "* So, j^on will 
h6 lilaVrlcd iett-^S^tui^day, Miss De 
l^iii^?*^ ^^ P«fi^Hi' Wcfeiit.*^— " Lawk- 
a-dais^ ! 1 ;^eH; 1 thinklcoiild never 
bring 1*13^ mltodito be n^i^^ ^*Why 
nbt, jiia*tti?'*^^^^0, why; Ixatft.abide 
^Kytogiaiildirdfti^^dif I^erfe tb^narry 
I sl^iild '.Uavd jWty*-^o ybu mean to 
tttcfWe? I dare sdy you will he able to 
do it^'— " Gdd^httVena!'- tnadtai.— 
^5<Jtiod1ieiyeiiW-^wTiy? the men can't 
liear usj w^ niay talk^^ver dnr own 
xlM^bipfei; \iiAtiy' r it « a woman's duty 
to silclilll, ail* if sh6 dotes not iucklc 
•hfe iv^ te^e ilo Itiek witli her chil- 
dten : it is unnatirra^l in a woman not 
to jSuckle; what's her milk sent for? 
¥ ^ Not 
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!?dt ' to^ W * physicked • aMray-*^ ^Irope 
yoti Mie^if to ifti6klfei Miss^De iHrt*fei.»' 

i^^ l)eat' fnidliTtf !*'-A^^A*\>w<rirh'<atti^ 

\^iH ri^t^iroxiklii^it'f'Bulf^Mt Mfl y«(a 
i9or'#klit jcmr httkl«if»d''witen ytWi'haTiE! 
g6t hitii; bfing^ttini hferer'^^¥fes,'mai 
aatri!" *" Yi*' hare ' detkett ttutf yoW 
brida! <ihartfber Vefy -prettHy,- f-wftrfaait,' 
will yoaletthe see h;?'"*f'es;mad&m; 
these tioore u^ill'^assyou ratoit."i::?*<i 
yovr rmiit Cbhtc^and^xplain 'thmgs t-^ 
blfess me, whata|>rttt!y bfed! 'DtSai^mir? 
These^mw-lbTeikAoK are'tierypfetty, 
very "[Jtetty,' ihdied'," well,'"om' Wrich 
^dcf'ylll yoa put ycitt^ ho«bandr;-h^? 
I dare say/lidW-i^yatfiraveit iir^ttlmtf 
on 'vrhich side- 'you *^iH put -him, 
haef^Yoti mtist'ptitiihtrxjtcyirtit'ltft 
side; idd thdiJ hfe 'wHl"li€"De*t yodr 
hcalrt.^'-^^'My gb<jd tnaifiitt P^«W«]i 
\4rel?,''W«H,'Arlmt a-Svifee^'pfei^ ^tiilt' 
^'Wliktisthis,^(v%tAtfe'thi's?' themar- 
riagdbf Cupid-ifld' Psyche iipbnit}— 
As 1 iJreyoxt'A'illiioHfe-uridef'ttlHhese 
^''■' ' blankets? 
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WaiilceM?-£WeH, I ctcver saW a"*fVrwfc'8 
ehambcrso^'ptrttily ftimiihed'^ii-Wdl, 
bttt ^hidi' is to be your Imsband's 
flfcssrng^rdbm?; he ^cairt* drc$s^ before 
yoir, ycfxtknoWf ^at^^xm't'be dccetft?^ 
-^ Here ft? is; ^madam/'^"*^Lawk.ai 
i&^p4)f ho vir sweet itid pretty; but 
Whjtih is'the^de's ^closet?' ^ This is 
my^dressitig^^room on diis 8ide,madami 
if you meaft that/'-^" Blue tmd gold, 
Tasdy^eat, indeed; but stay, I doii't, 
see any* fkisses about your bed; don't 
you knowr how to make kisses' out of rib- 
bands ?'* — **No, indeed, madanl; luever 
heai-dof such things/'— " O dear, dear, 
dear— i*a bride's bed without any kisses! 
-^Xnfever knew such a thing; I will 
make you some kisses and send them 
ttwnorrow— here— they must hang just 
here, a long festoon of them — bless-my 
heart'aKve ! I was sure 'I missed some- 
thing f-^Well, I will send you «ome, 
but you ittuit be sure to tell ^6ur 
husband 'what they are, * hse. Miss 
De Roma? You must promise me 
N 6- tfcat^ 
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Jh^fjtr. I will »pt slwK you h^rw i0 
mj^axiy^ I jy^'t .M«ed;^%^«9 

aft^.th€4n^Hi96$ come A/ejioiible 
]Usf€^ 4D4.th(Q^ DAust^li^ Wef and. 
tbw after thc^m/^omea^tlbft.tassel,^^^^ 

gptli^ji:t.ajti4 jthat nm^ hrag^faen^ just/ 
heri^, Qvctr . |jtlde^C|)pi)dV heady tbat .is> 

$W^et Ihc! ^W€8 mid the .pigvioiiette* 

well, you have a. groat deal of: taste! < 
WhAt^^9ti£ul : f wnii^iirel ^Haw. ele^i 
gwtly disposed I" ^' Madw), yeu do me 
fj^pe^ive honou^v but teallyj, :if .you 
^appose tbeee apartnienta..wejDe fitted, 
ibr the pu«poae .which yott h^ hinted; 
at, you make fr mi^take^ insbed^ tb^ro^ 
w^ i^t tvt^;.£oi it m)Sit}mimoTVkr: 
mg^ BO knger ^ipee, J asai^e ^u^ wheu 
my lowr and J fixe4 oaour weddipg- 
day.''— " Fiddle foddle," said Madam 
Keny^ " I know better," and upon this 

they 
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. }iyf)iHr^t tejBj ;^ 4«fti- j|>e, rt^ Wf 

t^g^ibtily l^wieis^jstif placed qfv^itiv)su<;h 
ainamdrcoQf and wvfpci\A\s9^ mikiy s^.: 
iaach^feQii}i«tii^b<^ aiulastanulied with 
fti^B^ iu>i$ei^a]id'Squabbli9g huiiy uw 
t^^tines, wck pifMingi and shigif g, snoli 
9aa.vttiiig% tnrijlos^ajid sou^daofmuSiH^ 
fbat I dr^aflne^ ^t^n^gbt^ aft^'catii^ 
a^^43abbag^ and ahalffpr iiiiysi^pier^ 
^Qjt J: had^ tiie whole laaod f>f the 
Ro^ HcmbGiiiairdisiiLmy «tasMc^ i-^ 
plii th^fK J "wafe^ iii;sach4i cikiid^tkml 
i^ ftUcb^a,t^mpc8t 6f iwindl-^Ofe, M^ 
P^ Rbntal isi7x>tir ^good oU^<>man at 
hand? Don't ring^ the^ liell,^ for tbei^/ 
yoirr man will come; can I gal at yottr 

Digitized by Google 



fC 278 ) 

cldKiiittie? 4 hMi ft'tioki^iii'tiie nesi 
iwm;**^j-*^ Jt Untintj"' 4«i«l<iteiicvieve, 
nfon whkh ^he 4ialled^<be<>14>«ii»mm; 

teBtcfdhere ^e^heriday-^-^Jasti^H^^ 

a-lii«ki tf Madam4ieriy hid^«)t mtCT- 
riTpted ber r*^^ yc«,^ tiurse^- go-^d^et 
ih^ 4>randy, ^and mw ^I'tilkabdtt it 
afterorirtb f ^Upon^ S<^in{*i ieiff wciit old 
Aurste*tefir^ts^as-hcrcoPBS'W0UW4ct hcf 
gc^, rsmd catne* inia -^-drawfeg-itxmi 
Irith a.lMttle ^f ^bfandy iiv-mic^haiid, 
aiMl<U tumbler asbig^s a fire4>udkct m 
Ae other, ^^hidi*^^* Gomicdl/ whq 
^ihfAdMjf^est^ry^ called Madam 
Kerrj'^ thimble never after. • In ihp 
gfetss^jwto a table-spoan;- ^ich inack 
lii«ktt»ii[eity^starfr*^^ilirhaf^ 
for/^nui^r'sftid shii.»-^i«^ tfaDi%h^-ma- 
dam,^ fjn<3(th*0ld iwa-se, ^^.that-it were a 
fito{> bf "brandy atid wtiter/'-^^-Watcr ! 
6UP*;"' saia^he6ldtnaideii,^*water!— 
i .J r no, 
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the *pt«oti,^*ftrie^,'potit aWay ^''!(y m^ 
ieeaickifatoe/ifhe'Woniajni'hai ti«e<cjNitn|y 
ik'-h^r'^lodkk*, .•pour «Wayi i 'fell 
5foti,'I eaA i^ftit^ QQ^'Iongei- f •Irtlsf't^re 
eter- sateh''tt' Harrttw^'ttoftthed fbottk 

yDu* ha'^^eoqueezed' <JUtiiiA4So '? ^^evyigeod 
ii^tliiS% j^rtKxf : 'Very ^€>od, JitttieeSli-i 
Uitslii^d}d"Tbin;''i^':iW«toW fo^■ehmi& 
fc*«W6r'lft*te-dl^^,<^iibdam'?i' 'sSJd did 
iulfffci ' ^SfeiidstilljTOirsifj^fdBd'Still t 
dorft'l*flrftt4mrjy-''i-»ta«dstHfli^Vf'bftt 
rfy«l9iiflftdfthrit'%ft»rae.teTherel^«gain! 
^«h«!iS»-tfe^TJ«i^rt !" thal!'>la6t Dra* 
the >bfes« '6f idH?-»^$fowj' nursei -^!(«0if t 

tke> wJi(d|t"i» lf^(!4t*»s/ mad^ilii )I 'hope 
y*«>ftf 6 better lii^Aitem j»ty 4i©tt*jtthey 
kyi >i9'b^ttet^4haii 'ivted^tet^uit.* 'iGei- 
iM<i4«i«ertfrFewih€si!y If <ikt /upodi iid< bick 
i^a^^sdla^'^atiid Ya«j^e^'^}'4ieii<udes 

adied! 
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iwlied^—^^lWd still, .nurses Md 9tilk 
;^nQW go and coyer the. bowWf tibf 
«poon— jQot one dro^ xnqre — ^wit^ boUr 
log. w^terr— no, n9> »^y: leave the 
l^'fLndy-bottle by ,me; one can't tell 
what may happen while you are gon^ 
ti mile fprhot wfitetj^'^said Madanij Kig^ 
renbapp^ck ; " 1 nt^ay die of the cholic 
t^fpre your poor old corns ,wili brin^ 
yovv back again— there, set the .bbttle 
down, there; that will do very W^l:^- 
-wh»t,a fipe rich colour it h?^" Wd the 
old virgin^ looking through tW l^ttk; 
*' I wi&h imay die,'' added she,! wkli^ a 
hiGcup„ " but this same brandy ii^ very 
good in Aatulent cases. Uponmy%ord, 
Miss Pe Roma, the choHc is no ^igh^ 
iqg matter.'* *^ 1 really b^ , teri tbbu- 
aandpardons, mada^n," saidtJe'kevleve; 
** but you haye such a droll waty ?w1^ 
^ou that I think I couMdie of ktigh^er-'^ 
Old inur^e now returned with Madaift> 
Kerry V thimble, and ^ tabloispootiAiK 
of hot i?Nter at the bottom of it; ii^iOA. 
which. Madam Kerry poured out all 

the 
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tbe ra»t of the brandy, and, givipg old 
nurse the empty bottle, said, "that will 
do, at j)i:esent, nurse ; if J fall ill after 
this, hold another bottle ready at a 
inom^nt's warning." — " Yes, madam,'* 
H^oth old nurse, and was going, when 
Gen^viey^, who might well be glad 
^a little fresh air, told her to bid the 
footman carry the tea and coffee into 
fce ,greep?:hpuse, which was fumisbed 
likeria pretty sitting^roo^, and walled 
io\\nd with iUJ sorts of sweet herbs, 
sWpbs and flowers. Upon which Ma- 
datt) Kerr^ put th^ brandy and water 
^Keje it ought to be, at least into the 
best, place whi9h she could find to put 
it in, videlicet, her stomadl^ when she 
and Geneviev^ walkeidinto the green- 
house, and (jenevieve was glad enough 
to l^^ve th^ ropt^, for it smelled like a 
brandyvshop. She was just going to 
ring the bell, wfien Madam Kerry 
stopped hei* h^d ; " Cojcne," said shct, 
'^you ai^ in such a hurry to ge|: your 
lover into the room; yoa shall not send 
. .r for 
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ftrf him yet; I must have a Kttlc talk 

with you, and first I mtist give you a 

little 'good advice: I know -you arc 

very fend of Arming, but yo^: njust 

leave off working on your -unde's^fitrm 

now you will be *married> 4ioeing4iMl 

reading and scrambling aboBt; it wiH 

be* very im|>roper> not to ss^ any worse 

f)f it,- ^nd your-cuitoni i<rf tlirowiiig 

yourself^ ifitto tfee w*t^ *whettry<8i ^e 

liotinufrt?l)e left off too;*jt i^ always 

a vevy dangercm^ way, but jnou^ihink 

you bave^at constitotion to beiir-:any 

thing ; mid. you^ tmst bp i?mttent to 

walk^andcteavje^th^^eltetHsdceltcTitrick 

^ kenning fvom-plaoe to pi9i^c^,:and 

jumfimg e/vi^diteh tiiat comes in^your 

-way ;^ this isfaarum^tstarum^ amtoanttim* 

^scantum : l^stn^igesbpebpl^ are ai- 

<way>s intheJBOstdangef cluggiag^tc^ 

4>ff the books, gk;lhi«g youro^wiithorse, 

hauling gaidon tubs, pots,^ and^ l^xes 

about, drawiog-of watery and^tbe irke 

toilipgi;and moiling must Joe iet aione; 

jt mu0tt indeed' : Q'^my^ qonsci^ice you 

will 
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will come five yeahs before your time 
clse!^ '**i am extreteely oWtged and 
honoured by your good asdvfce, madam,'^ 
said <Tenevieve, '^^attd take it as sfprocjf^ 
of *i^e fHeodsbip^ -whieb yeu have so 
often expwssc:^ forme* : to collect wis^ 
dom forthe use of one^s friends is to 
^ut dBsVj^ins to the- best of- all uses; 
fo^'W^Ctottoteoti^niponiaiieMnseeite of 

irtiich itmy oecft* in^t?* todj to b* toM 
h^fote^BtiA wlittt <*i€y are^ and how to 
provide agftiDfSt tSietii is^of aH etlters^ the 
raostValuableyasMi^ a#4he most friend- 
ly-piecleoftefiMinatioiijbirtndW, if yod 
please, 'weM^Ill tatoe-o«r^tea and eeffee; 
ittadaitt/'^-^<)tte'mofti^t, <i^ 4iltle bit 
of iHnSomftrit/'said MadaniiRaekteeraek; 
who wo^Id haVl^talkediin^I midhigjht^ 
ifJOeorge Grove and the philosopher 
bad not come, • uncalled/ and » followed 
the footman ^ith ^ tea and coflfee. ^ 
^ If *a ma» Were to ^ ^trt "a-hunting 
and' find two ^women «taefly alife and 
brmg theih'homeA¥Jtfe4ii*i', hoWrfolks 

would 
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would $ku*e at them, and what a taSk 
there would be over them * — and yet 
the wonder seems to lie all on the otkcr 
•ide, videKccSt, that among so many it 
should not be an every day niattcfr.— 
Genevieve and Julia were certainly too 
wonder of this sort, for no two women 
could ever diffCT morte, aaid yet be 
greater friendi^. T0iey gc* a gocid deal 
together in the eounse of- thfe w^eek 
which was to n^e^tw46brideitif tfiem 
before SuAday morftho^, to tkVkthe , 
a0if>ortaiit;mat^r over; Julia was alt 
love, fear, and faashfulncb^ ; Gkfno- 
vieve; gathering courage oklt '6f- aa-* 
other's fears, seemed to iJiinR 'that slic 
should stand her j^ttnd without fear 
and* tremblmg : if af womak ciOxihes a 
man; or a rat, 'tis alt one, she ii afrkid 
to meddle with either, for fear they 
should bite her fingers : It is wonder-^ 
ful to see how folks will laugh at fear 
when it is ^ a little distance, ^md how 
they get the fidgets when any 'terrible 
thing i^ at hand ! Genevieve's joy was 

i ; ; so 
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90 itntnoderate that she would have 
played at leap-frog with Julia if she 
hftd:a Qlind to the game; she was as 
toad as the moon could make her-^if 
a m^ had taken, the moon in both 
hiandi and squeezed all its juice into 
her brains she could not have been 
njore Iliad for herheaft. This comes 
of oyerrating thii^, setting greater 
stQ^^; by them than they are worth ; 
let gyople marry, as they may to their 
hes^rtsi content, marriage is no Paradise 
after all j there will be bitter herbs 
enou^ in the pot, and their being un- 
expectedly found in it will make the 
brpth none the mwe savoury; Ad^ 
90oka! folks ;^ thought that the philo- 
^pher fu^ust marry a woman without 
a sktijL ^ lost, for f man might have 
sworn, j^hat Genevieve would have 
jumpe4/ o»it of hers before Saturday 
morning! — As few- Acerbus he never 
ijciOved a muscle.— Come^ come, don't 
^and ehatitering here, come to die wed- 
<K^ ! — Very well, courteous reader, 
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we wilicarcy you a$^ fitst^ wie.qaa ga 
-j--What the clev^ come^of 99 ^uciir 

ken bone& notsoiiasily/iReackd^r^iiien 
fiiddlei to. the weddii^ l^— Tshpi*yf*he. 
impatience 4>f iadicss. wd g^l^psi^ 
who are, dowg^ u&^b? hopoiMTto r€^. 
this.ovr hii9tory».we; wiU.t29W pra^iged 
to say^ that^ftei*^ wedk $p;mt inid^ 
prepamtioQs .;md ppeUmmaiii^<,,the. 
bj^py^day arriv^i, aiwl, va$*glc)p4 l^ek 
would have U^ it wJus. mi^fOi tkk fy^mt 
days tlmfcevci: ,w3S;^eai» th^ FwW^ 
so bnght:aridrSo:Nwiiy: t^iatOldtCr^ 
read the mmiagG^careiiKUiyuWitho^ 
putti ng his spectacles oi> t^4i^ soQfi ^ 
it was over, <}hsi)eyiei^ waista^af f^mA 
pucker .t9 get out of ^gbt>/ i^,, oa^ 
some; acxQOiit^ i^bedid.not liW tQ^k^t 
stai;^ s^owF lulia#i^th^r, ^ the. p^ff^ 
brides and tb^> two bridegrooms :tPok«#f 
walk .togpther,, that i^ for jwe WQiAl4t 
not be .misunderstood * jfcif the^ W9f Idyr 
/?// togethei '4 Now the |d«ai wswsiajdf^ 
out indue <M*4el^^ by M^dsM^JXaf^kli^. 

crack, 
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atrth^cadtl«t9>diae| a,fbrMdiicb.Geiie^ 

Q^rgfe asdnJolttt bteidi.aiv^ lAm 

Ikmse 4Miit by/. M*. Qfove^ asdJnidw 

liimdii^ .^befoie f mQftt:ioued(^ jNowv 
go<)d 'l?e«d« I if^we. thei^ht. that bjr 

tfa#ir <kmUe0t fmm:^m coocoptaoa. Df 

W ^miMlk^cre) tfate ta/picture ito^thjf y 
sd^i tills seoae cf'surtk and fiiitMy-T^ 
bo^^aite do* luMr . tfainki thou .eaaatn^^and 
3t«t KKTe^ caDiibti dfliorifae/it-rr«aGK mosfe . 
e'en l)^f^a>it^torthio8^iQagbiatioii a^c 
alL Whan: tha Jadies : retiradr ^£t^n 
dmnep to the ' dmsrki^rooni^; Goie^ . 

Id); the cpatiy'.asdi r was; .seea io Lwalk 
dovPR^/tm^tbe watisf'aide^ foribat mEos 
ail :^:^Qlti9encr,ldbat(C(ndd b^ goi^^i 
aadfflsasiBOti a&eciXfaiMk ito be.fbu^drit 
Ac€il»a)cjiRrbQuw«ntiout>to bodgforb^ 
. .- amongst 
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teHM^^t otlierB^ saw her haft €baimg am 
the like, Mifakl^ftaldiig.a boal^ lie 
picked up at A §m4<iMnM£&Mi 1^ 

that the ]iiQ#thaiqi^iHM.4iiloitfitw«tif 
aadl»#aw»dL^ Mm^mA^Bm^m^ 
nets Mfeffi iaata^^ J i wyto ygd t» jmmdt 
for the body, M»rf>hwghrtiffiiwirh 
was Gontmond^r a weiky it ooiii4 mt 
be ibioid*^ AcerbWf alite owtiBi^ftt 
degat^ cai«?tiqph ill fak ^niid^^ 
in honour and nrnnory of poor CflM- 
vieve» Tetired to Cbdfocd inier >a load 
of sorrow.— The dsstnibanottraaiiicoiie 
steraaticai whacfa tlm mdg»c|wiy.€»ypt 
occasiooed is^ awl must be».«left to the 
conception of aU smAi aa read thia his* 
tory, for we think that it wiU not be 
expected at onr hands taattoaipt ai^ 
description of an isd^aeribable things 
Poor Julia, thot^ in die anna of th^ 
man whom she lofv^ed abore the iiMld, 
could find no pkamre dicire, hnt spettt: 
many days and nigfatshi bitter kmMr 
tation for the loss of one whom she so 

much 
/ 
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mash levMlpiaiHi: by^ whmn fim ^mu^ 

w»^,^p6i^^^ w^iiiiMo^ than 

tiili/W^4il«^fol>iRrllib^ of alt 

i») w uii iilj t #a »tmo<f y^tt^im prepafed; 

JMPtiijEjr^^Mit^Mis' litfmoiiror inclina^ 
tib%^aiiA^'p^fti^ ^n to another strange 
e*fWir^rlHt^RQM( pkee soon after the 

'^*Affio«girt^ other fdd^ns irho came 
^!H^i^ #dWfBg8 \#u$ Sir John Lams* 
|j|^bi^/,flariy» fether, who manicd one 
of Mr. Defcaati^*s stHers, a man erf 
•gfHfalJf foffe&ne^ fashion and vices, anA 
»iH)jb liivii)g atiy better employweni;, 
c^t ^^1 'cye on the heautiful Julia, 
#** W#^ a plot* fbr har destruction. 
JBe cjoifwafled under^mite^ ai»dt much 
jiWiliifte of iice/a deep grudge which 
he^ri^ed CMd Crab, her father, with 
wtJoih,jt'i«ay be remembered, he had 
a severe quarrel in the affairs of Lord 
VOL. III. o Bude* 
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B»«leaiereii:(fae/4ie}d dutBr^boBoIliiliofli 

d^' \uhi0h iiis> codldiinol/^o wall avacl 
himself *ofi:rf he^ HeU off ia anger ^^for 

wbaVM^aaip^/>^Seehf)f J'idift, axiim^t . 

diftily 'iei^eM, "he i4^f«pdolicr;i'a»d 
George GMv6<^an<t /Mrt; B. ^DeciotM 
to Lin^B4>rdb^p«t»kit|iitbinoaitingithea^ 
vantages which a change of.*6Ceiiir 
mightf gtve t^*W«ftd8 <!>ppi^8«di with 
sdrw>wsf: *<)ld Oiib dw*wFred a g6od 
deal upon- the' tfiatteii, byt 4irhea he 
fouTictlhat JuHaf'sr^hiis4ia4ui was4Kj be of 
ihe party, itid, *t?0: add wrtght* ti>tl]|$ 
kivitatiori, thaie liady vj^ntsbroice, wJto 
was in a very bad^^ slate' of >beaitii^ 
wished 'ex^eedihgly to 'spe hieirlnteoe 
and ^ive4ief be^<4>te^«hlg«po»4ler4IW»• 
4mge, as She ^bdtighfr^e hadibm^a 
little ttfrneto 4We^ h^'at kk>c<mseiit«l, 
and the party «a(? 6ff ' together- te'Sfr 
Johfi Lan>sbp6ke*s' travellittg' eafi^ge 
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ff)r.I|awsb;;oke park, which was about 
fi^. milea distant frqni Oaken Grove. 
Intbe wuddJe of their journey, they 
stopped M en inn in a Jittle town ta 
dine; as soon as dinner was over 
George Grove and Mrs. B. Decastro 
fell fast asleep in their chairs, and Sir 
Jubn said to Julia, " Mrs. George, wc 
will, if you please, take a little walk 
in die town, and when we return these 
good folks will have had their nap, — 
and be ready to proceed." But Julia, 
so cautioned by her father, made her 
excuses, and wtntld by no means trust 
herself alone with her uncle. He made 
light of it, however, and said, *'well, I 
will walk out by myself, and return 
presently." It was now getting dark, 
and Julia, a little surprised at her un- 
cle's stay, and the long sleep of her 
motlier and her husband, attempted to 
awaken first one and then the other, 
but in vain ! it now grew darker, and 
while Julia was trying to rouse George 
. ' o 2 Grove, 
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Grove, four men came into the rooiii 
with crtpe upon their faces, and 
forced her away, cilliog and iscretoi* 
jng to her husband for help to no 
purpose. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

tFhat becomes of Julia — a strange thing befals Old 
Comkal'^the consequences thereof. — Old Cofni* 
cal at work again. ' 

Old Crab had dispatched Old Comi- 
cal with orders to see a lot of fat oxen 
delivered safe into the hands of a dro- 
ver ; which, having done, and return- 
ing through a wood, Old Comical was 
darmed with a clap of thunder, sure 
sign that a storm was a- brewing: 
upon which honest John, who always 
thought a dry coat was better than a 
^et jacket, tacked his horse about and 
returned to an inn which he had just 
passed in the wood which was the only 
bmise within ten miles of him. He 
rode up to the door and asked for sup- 
per and a bed, pulling out the frill of 
his shirt to show the landlord his clean 
linen. Whereupon the landlord called 
hhn "Sir," and said he might have 
o 3 supper, 
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supper, but all his beds were engaged 
as he was in expectation of much com- 
pany. Upoti'thrs OH Comical rode 
into the yard, put his horse into a warm 
stable, and, after seeing him. well fed 
and rubbed, walked into the bouse to 
take care of himself. " Major Domo/' 
^uotH OJd Cohikral, <•< will li^ 1>fefe 
W-tiight If l*e V^Mif lri¥ijWse?^'-^f 
it rained and* thtitiaa^d VcfrJriffiWchf *t 
that thne. The' la*dterd''^kiid ^Iftt 
therte Awuld hefthe?<!>fe*(krt«^^ Wfti 
nor hf^ hbf^; f6t m^hl^ slkWcim^4\l 
ki hii'bedis were tn'g^gerf, aMf^n**e- 
over he nftist make the ' liest tsf^' "bf 
his time to tkt his su|>pei',^ fcf hei^iA^^M 
not stay there another hour. ^ ,OM 
CbUticcYl,-T^h^ had ^eeh'thd*#W«**fed 
somethhig ih it bef61^ td^daf,* ^*i<*fed 
k susptcion dut of the laridtofd^s*^*** 
tier* that' maife him- aMittl6-*cU¥ietii : 
**Look ye,^' 'ciitwth'OW Gb]ttneal>^'»'g1^ 
ine* he6, or I wrll^feit tip atid^siC-WfiMrt 
gueifts you expect ^flSet^e^iU'thfe nrf^e 
of theiiigfe*, old boy; depend upon *t.'* 

The 
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twy>**ebj UHe t^iwi wb0 ^a§ not 
iimt &i^fid4>H^j|th> bijBl iroD^cieace ; call^ 
wg h;U 'i4^ft|aaidi«5i ^^ter a little taJk 
)urith' he^ Jae^a^m^ back pnesently, amd 
»«i.tQ:OW Comical, ^'Sir, if you are 
ilfttt)«frsii*,;t0rstectp at a distance fr<>m 
jtbf^i!*$« qf tl^ hoijsp we cati mak« * 
j^d fw^y w ijft ji roofti over theataWet, 
you may- ;;gQi, to it up these slatrs 
^ougH a;(to$a^^. '^ Shew me a rooM 
Vtth a gbad bed in it," cfftoth Old 
lE^omicitl,^;?' Wid'lc4ve the rest torhe,'' 
aitd theiYiu|>Qn sat do^ii to some f\'kd 
9gg9t aiidr'))aco& and <a c|iiart of strong 
faejpr wtW toa^oned with liattoeg aind! a 
taiat. /While 01dComi<»il waa eitfiofg 
li»fisupj>er; he obia'vedittuch ado lift 
theiiocme:wid}^ing of beds, aiid great; 
i^s^raind |>repAration for theicotiijmny 
whidli mime host ejcpected that night 
^tlhia bouse: As soon -as he had ^xxp^ 
ped^ and indeed hisi landlord thoiaghfi 
bdin^ver would come to^anendbf birt«* 
ifig' and' dr'mking, th^. ii^oikeffier and 
o 4 his 
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\m wile seaned a little to4> ai^kiDuo^to 
get htm to bed hot to raise Old Coir>- 
xal's curimity, who caHed for a pipe 
and a bason of hal^and'^balf byt Vjskj 
of grace-plate after auppen *' OW 
: Cock-a-doodle/' qiiotbOid Cochicalto 
mine host, "this is tare tack4e/'^m^ 
..>^ iog to hia liqtior; " come, bring « 
.7 f(lAss and taste thme bwn/ '- wfae^teiip^m 

be lighted* hii pipe, and blew: a^abeet 
of si^dke over tlie landlord's ifaoukkn 
Th^' landlord however pkadodlKiriy 
and expectation of guests in. eK^cmsei 
and said^ he wished at that timefbr his 
room rather than his company : upoii 
which Old Comical finished bis pipe 
9iid his puncb» oiiU bis boots, called 
for a candle, went to bed, and 
presently to sleep, notwithstanding 
thunjder, lightnings win4 and rain, in 
addition to no little curiosity to know 
who was coming that night to the 
bouse, and what mighty reason there 
eould be for getting him out of the 
way; for that there was a reason waa 

evident 
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cDrident eqough/ though want of roooa 
was put for it wheo Old Cofnijcal was 
as. good as turned out of the kitchen. 
WJbeaa iMn goes to bed' tired it is 
not the tmldOig of 4 ^rling streai^ 
tiUt will li^him aiifake; and though 
01d>CoAii0ar got into bed with his 
brecf<ii^ dtid stockings on, nieaning 
ta^teal dtfwn^ stairs presently and take 
a k^k at tho^e gflests which had made 
sbch a bustle , in tlie house, he fell 
ftfst asleep and slept soundly from nine 
o'ctoek until one in the morning, when 
he was^awakened by a carriage driven 
£ifious1y to the house attended by 
son^e on horseback. Upon hearing 
the wheels Old Coniical Jumped out of 
feed, and, creeping to the window, 
opened the casement with as little 
^oise as possible) and heM an ear out of 
windoM^ ; lili on a sudden he heard 
jsome woman scream with all her might 
and call for helpi and, ^hat astonished 
him the more, he tbouight he knew the 
. vtoice \ Upon this he dressed himself 
o5 as 
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iS^Uit as he cdtfldgHli^ dcrtfii® 0i^\ 
iottiedf wli?ch wteiFfe not itddtiff^^ikd 
in the^^itW, ^^d, if \thid tiW^m 
for a ^ great ffdsh of ^ IJj^ht^fig be- ^e* 
ver^wtuld'hii* Toondhii'^i^- gent- 
ly ^ftmg lUs room 'tiooTv Ke^'steirf 
doKvtt a itakcSAe Which* fedi 'ilitb a 
k>ng jyissige ^ wber^ a ^kvge ioieea 
M^s^ plai^ted'/ btehirid ^hicJv h*' lay by 
t& *^atch'»for further inteUigefiee. 
Hd locked his room door, however, 
jyfuclently enough, before he left it, 
k^t &ik)thet' i^hould'get poe^esdion of 
his i^ed^,: fttt* htf tliought he might ad 
^ll-retdra fo it -again as^ pasfr tbfr »* 
IhVittder 6f the nigbt'4n ^cold^p^^age, 
\HMch wa^ ottek>P those wise refl^ectiiMis 
nM-at All uriusfdal with Old ComfeaJ. 
tie had not been many mintit^sheWtid 
ihi screen before he hfeard the ^ fett of 
te*t*ral on the stairs, upon *whifch he out 
ab6l6 In the &^r«en with his knif<^>^«;tid 
fittt his' eye to it to see what was t^1)c 
se^n ; find preisentfy he tew f6ui^ tften 
^ith cfape upoh their 'febes bring *AWife 
- ^ lady 
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lad^r by>lmiitBsfmiios, *lb^jsheiati1aggte<l 

ktriDdkerG&r^' hoimdi^itfver ber : face 

irduM : (lermit ^ ii^. r aktmddd by • tvro 

W30i«ieb Vith'jciitMle^ iii: tliiir han^ 

mid.eiurr^ha^mto^ j^idTroom, !wbieh 

was ^opposite to^tbe ^ scteea behind 

%hiteto faiTt^tood/ wiien,'<Himiag Mslt 

hin^^beiget i^rieir of the lady's face, 

Bimd *iB^w vr'ith' n6 ^niaU surprise ^t 

sheNras iuHiiJ Itt-tifie*Tdo» Old Co* 

tmcaT sa»i 'a bed which was opposite to 

the ckmr;: mdf upo<ii^ this bed he saw 

th^ fourmen p^t Jtifia^ who was at that 

tSlnei^ttfet'eiiobgh^forshe had fainted 

ft^ay; there they left htTin charge t)f 

the>tW(J women, and came out of' the 

boom, I n a> little time the two women 

oabe' outnteo, and^oae said, *^ that 

fiiti^iiigRfit came just in g^od time, we. 

fiAymildhaveffeiul trouble enough to put 

het*<to'.bed''else/' Upon which Old 

Comical' p^ his eye to the hole in the 

screen and saw one of the women bring 

away Julia's clothes, ancj shut the"^ 

06 room 
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ro6m.<ioor. Now jdlnran datlomthe 
passage' (when ^d'CoiiiilBal;Hfiatd*jono' 
ijpeak these wordst: ^f Whatsis!. iifaiat 
man?'' The^vDi^ethatanswer^cbe^ 
knew, to* be the kmilord'iJ T^^tlMeaser 
your /honoury be is some, farner^iroc 
drover, for he talked about osqcq."^?-' 
'* Where isbe?" /^'Earieiwughotttfof 
smv way,4 . wei put liim to bed m^ room 
tMbich is pver the staWes**' *** The den 
vil^akethis'felkw-^it will not do here 
^--sbe mcist be carried furthcj^'^aaid 
the voice. " 1 i can lock the man np^ 
i£ that bemll// said the. Iandk>rd ; Vib? 
we: have a door in the passage .ti> 
his room, and bring you the key/' — 
*^Let. it be done," said, the voice.-^ 
When X)id Gomkal heard one go and 
lock sonnce:doo]r in the passage near his 
room and? return. . All now 5i^as silent : 
upon which Old Conceal came from 
the screen, and poking his wiy tn the 
dark got hold of the lock of the rootn 
door opposite to it, and opening it, 
felt his way to the bed whereon he hadr 

seen 
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8e» tbe fooMiie&tiut JiUia, tod-gn^ir 
UiBg^^afaoAt it with his hands/ ^oaor 
fymdhtfinU.' SH^wta aft this time^ 
mccMreri^rfipolV'her^^od began to 
sttr,' wfaeft Old Comical iput his motHh 
aiKl nose close ta her ear smd'Said^ ;' it' 
is 1/ Bsadatn^ it is Johir Mathers comcf 
to take you out of harm's uray. " Poor 
Jtdia koew his voice in a moment^ and 
eried'OUt^ " O John, save me!* save 
me^P'-*and immediately fell into an-^ 
other faintingfit; whereupon (Md Co- 
niiqal gathered Julia up in the bed- 
dotheSf which he wrapped, sheets and 
blankets and quilt, well about her 
body, and being a sturdy fellow, took 
her up in his arms and -contrived to get 
put of the room with her into the pas- 
sage after some few rubs against th9 
walLsk At that moment a foot was 
heard ^s of one coming up a stair-case^ 
and the flashings of a distant light just 
served to show Old Comical hisscreet^ 
in time, behind which be carried Jnlia^ 
and stood beating hb brains for wha( 

had 
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hMl best %e doiie: Pitfettthf^tvocaiim 
km thi! {Mitfkg^* atid WsSkiimp' to thcf 
itiitin, and one^sivl' '' Wilich i^'thd 
rtbm ?'• 8oln6^^lWwatt atlM«>tredv <^'Tbtt« 
is tb* d6or M4rti tflt^y Irfi^siir,'^ *^ & 
all qillrt'inthe*diisc ?^» ilikl Ibd^Wtfen- 
the wothan said aU y^it gbne Whtd. 
*Do yo6 tilt' Sime," fi»W the 'fiVsft, 
« and l^ivetne/' OW Obmkatdid Iris 
best tb g*t a sTgfet of thiese talfcersj'fjhrt 
th^ did riot stand wilhin th»frcld"<jf 
hfe 'eyc-let*holc. Oni?, bwrever, went 
away. Old Comical, who Granted td 
get a sight of the man tbat9too#^ait* 
k\g it the passage, as it seemied, lill 
the woman was gone, put Jnilia tipoii 
the ground behind the screen, and 
begged of her to be stSI, for she was 
fedme to herself again, when tlie man, 
^beverhe was, opened the toom^ door 
to which he was dil^cted by the wo- 
man,' and went into it. Old Gomi* 
cal at that moment slipped out of his 
hrrftng place, locked the door up6n 
him^ athd pitting the key in bis pocket, 

took 
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ro^kPbp lii^fl/ wrapped up ism she wst 

ki- the ted^<lDthe8y( itui : ckkirfedo ^heif 
d^wfa^the dtttitts inilie darkv NseAviwiirat 
si^iifite^ iratft^ to g«t Qiit of a Hoqst^itlie 
fif^ tbin^he's^ai^ieft fdt » ;tUe dbory 
iM* OWGiimk^i pt«^«eiD^y'K^md 4Aiey 

^diki^ a^ wall, far it ^ was^ locSced ahd 
the fey taktb a^wy.^ This \«» xin** 
Kieky, for he kiidvir he had no timd td 
losei he coutd^ not expdct ilie> <tQ8B 
whom he had locktd up inuthe bed^ 
room would ht\g^ rest QoftUdted,: fot 
he had asked ' Julia ^^ few qu^s^os^ 
a^ thoiigh he gue^ed at bri miuitiout 
bt^ had now no oe^asion ifb*:atoy; fuN 
thet gfk&^eB. 01|d CcMnical,. fiiiding 
thfe ddor locked, very wiaely ^id incn 
tWing to it, thdugh Sonne perhtfps in hit 
situation would have made.it aj. long 
speech^ called it Mines, as^^ crod,cdiit 
bUftiian door, and^ the like^jiarts he^ 
more prndetttly, ttimed arWay?lr0ni)it^ 
and groped cut hfe' way into b ioacm 
a*d found 4' window $fe^ 

was 
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was lodked the window wa^ as cruelly 
barred with gtjcat iron bars, as'he ioon- 
fbuhd to his ho'littie disiJomfitUref so 
all he got for his pains was a mouthful 
of fresh' air when he pushed tip the- 
sa»b, ' whidb, by thie Way, was a gnsat 
fefresbnient to pp0r: Julia* - Old Comi-^- 
cal now began to find himself in a very 
eomical situation, and ho^w long he 
had to live he did not kn6w^ bulr 
guessed' his time woufld be short if be 
were taken in th6 act 0f stealing a wo- 
man and the goods upon him ; though 
he had quite as much' right to her as 
they wh9 had stolen her before*14»i.. 
At one time he thought about fighting, 
but he h&d no weapoiis but his fists, 
and what were one pair df fets agalfist 
four br five men whom he knew to be 
on all hands of him ? He had rbuch 
ado to keep JulisE quiet, whd was 
frightened almost out of her senses; 
and would not be left a moment, or, 
putting her down,' he mijght have 
searched a good deal better for scone 

hole 
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hole to have crftpt out at ; but wber€- 
soeverbe/went be was forced to carry 
JoHa along with him in his arms, for, 
swathed up as she A^as in sheets and 
Uuikets, sh^. could not use her legs* 
la,jcascs like these fear is sure to come 
to add to. a man'a troubles, and what 
was, still \vx)ise» he bad Julia's fe&rs to 
coiitend with as well as his own. " The 
dcyirtakc tbe house/' ijuoth Old Co- 
mica), as he^tagg^red along soine pais- 
st|^ which led to th^ kitchen, where 
seeing a Uttk; glimmering light at a^ 
little distance, hi; stopt to listen, but 
b»rdnothing« Noi^ is a very terri- 
faSe thing ix^ a dark bouse, but as good 
luck, would have it, none was beard ; 
so be, proceeded^ aind, by the smell of 
fried bacon, found he was not far off 
the kitchen; in he went, and found 
that a few bright coals in the hot* 
torn of the grate had given the small 
light \^hich he had se^. It is won- 
derful how much courage a liute 
Ught will give a man in certain 

cases: 
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«igkt of hy for having beea so Jcai^da 
the ^uk it served hki to see a g^Mt 
deal, aj^et amongst atfa^ uthiBgfe;itl)e 
dooir which opened out of >tb^kilcdifaii 
inta: tbe yard, but though it sbo^i^ 
him a door^ it showed himal theiaamt 
tmiefthat it was i^ked^tliks& tbaJQtUeir, 
and the key tabcii out of it I : i^€)3|fBr 
thii door bmig a gs^ibetl, iHbiithiQid 
Cosnical v^ well .knBKi«<to 4)eHi«piof 
the Bfie^ois to ^o|^ ^ Houseifiit f^K 
put to ml r^Ut 41B6S5 am( liii «e^?» 
tiiclnj»5i^ t6 lia^e beeHiiti^aiiciiMdt^ 
cipeKin^ humour ii\ hiy; itfii^^^Ssnott 
having. so far stood him in init &^ 
stead, ihe' took it inU>' bis bead itoltay 
trhat noise %roukl^o fyrimm'^cd <it 
eftniis^to pasft^tliat^tbefiri^ gtvtr>a littk 
btase from s^ piece of wood cbdiing^iti 
di^Mact witb i\m ftiving «^als^ mA 
showed Old 'Coinicai a Jai?g4 pair of 
nankeen /breeches J vHiob tmnk' biiQS 
over tbe baek^ef a cb«f t>o Aijz-^upofk 
wbvoh^Otd Gowical took a pair oif 

tongs, 
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^rtfogs, iind 'h<ti<^ng'''4he s«fd iinkU- 
<ct<Mbes -eloise tb'the fliinie s^- (tKeiA-i6a 

'tAsri^g^'biiewhet 't« >tt)^> stiiirs '(bot> 
^11^ otit^flit! ^iotKt'fti> h«'<itiulil l»iii4 

lopbtt'^i «hliir lil MiA'kilttSenr^l-eHh!^ 
^(|oM(t a^< sbtt' mvildi '•■ aftid gave 'fu^ 
tHdfanddi «& <)ki Cd«)ic«l>4 platf Ifjr 
^^ngftd tike ti^t(Ay t»4kot)c«we ilrni^ 
«iog|fa)iidi>«atov-tb6 k{«e)ieii, a-tfdithk« 

Hffm^tke- erf o^<<|k, ithe«ei«(iti^ni^»f 
iliiliid,i'tb«i rin^Ugf 9f the gi«»- tell, 
QMt^itto sitielt oftht'' btti^iHfig «t»al)^ 

eanie hid* wife/ ^dowfr ^tHMi^ the cbanfi> 
tei^maM; 6eulK(n»v bndvook, aakied'at 
Ih^ werei for of all ttt^hts' in ' the 
Wotld this they thought' (li6 'ttU5$t 
<rt>fit for them to ^ie in; 'fomrof five 
otHfctsr, spurrttJ hy an eviPeonsdiefice, 
efe(ne^WmWki^tl6wB stiiirsttfter them ; 

for 
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for iu these btsty cases if one foojt 
slips, nrhicfa was the case heise, dwin 
come-all 4Ui>o¥e — down tbey came, anil 
all in the daris, fDr thelireedies, wbieip 
Old- Comical had flutrg bfamag dti> the 
stairs, had now buroed out, and^nid*^ 
night took 9gain iti» turn to ?reign i-** 
idl the doors in the house were pre^ 
sently opened, and Oid^Comicai, wIm 
hadr slipped into a litUe^iaii^ur^t^ 
Julia in- bii arms, nofw made a ^ib, 
and ffln out with her into ^t)»i w6^ 
which grew oA aU sides of the faovse^ 
setting her doim ^q>on sisme moss Mr • 
the foot of smne great tree/ he t(M 
a^laughing till' he dropped down -ufKini 
the ground. Now the situation of t&f 
good folks in awd about the bouse \vi|' 
wjiimsicai enoii^^ they were alkin a 
pjuule, all naked, and all in the darkt 
by whom they had been alarmed tbey 
could not tell, nor what part of the 
hpas^ were on tire could any see, but 
they all thought the devil wa(s come to ^ 
fetch them. When Old Comical had 

got 
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c 

^' tbe belter of his fit of • lftugliter»> 
whMt merry €buckle did Juiia more 
goed'llisLQ' any foolish thkig, put to .her. 
wdse^/mihe form ^of stalts^- bambom, 
ori 'bornt ^thers^ the Qcxt.thii^he 
unaoied was bis bors^ but how to come 
at biw was a little perplexity^ If J uliar 
would bave^stit quiet a Itttie Old Co- 
jBieal.wou)^ dot bahre wanted address 
^^ve^broiigbt bis Jborse o^ and him- 
self too^ bat bis wit wns waitted nearer 
hmot^ fot h^ at that iostaot, beard » 
ni«»tUDg-9moiigst the bougbs^. when 
some^man, who sawa^wbite^figiure at the 
feM of tlie tree, calledont " Here she 
iii" speaW^gi.as itseei»ecl, toothers 
wbo.w^i^iWitbiB hearing: upon this. 
Old fywaical leaped Mp, for/be was 
sitting oea^F aod? cooiforting > Julia; 
stm«k the man oii the faccfwith ^\\ 
bis mighty and laid bim at one blow^ 
at bis foot; them, catcfaitig up Julia in 
Im arms^ be carried faer further into 
th« wood : the sky olearing a little at 
that time, he made a little double, and 
- ^ camt 
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casie.rQiind. i3«to^iii;hft>tw'i4||t)cfi^{iia94^ 

pQstNdmiae qaftet up, r«» ntbi/^^Oli 

two i)ihQ^cd hy^r^Sf -.OlW/ilpft«ifi%4 
caHcA ta ibim, f to . ,piilj > |i^ [ 41^ Amm 

saJuaelLomc^died it fng^Jt]^ .roaAitHAl 
alK the. world iiJ^hti-R^Wiiywda.y *»<| 
fiot^JBmpeQt a cMvis^gf to .h^ lliere^ 

prevaitediupon toilet Old,.CJ(»p>idal;ig9 
back, apid.fttch. his. borsc^; Jini /^Igh 
tbeve se^fwd the I^ss daag«fi.a$, ii»p« 
could tell what ih^:hai .done, 1 and. if ' 
the wotst; caqac; sha h^iLnpw jtj^i m^w 
of getting oiF; .OW.Cow'^^fiWtai^lif 
had na miftd^taJos^ar^itod k^^^ ^4 
a :ii€;ar sacldlse>ajidi hxtdk,. jv.hJfib l)gl 

brou^R 
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bmfight(teili( doHMn 4ifloii tke -mil for « 
nkiel^^fU^'piubdi Kmlfbu^i ^billings, 
^M}mtkupon^tJ^^i9f*c(Mjit^g to MadaM 
f oMtill t^e Dillies Pkldfo, ^f^ Old 
&^ftftli$al'^k''miiy'^ flatted to mmd, 
0di&kl»da ^ei^t'tMftg§ now/ beifig^ lord 
6f^^ai«Wndr df ^)6kjk-a^doodter we 
sji^hil llbd ^mtVaitily iM> mind to lose 
l*^'hoWfe--UlU^h* fcad a farther View 
itJi r^6tiiriJitrg*^to the house, he had a 
i^tiiJ^**ry1F'any inteUfgence was to 
b^ig*t4s?«o Wfco; fttid what they were, 
wiW'ijad'fifrced Julia away from her 
ffimM'^i tovh\ng bsLck to 'the inn, 
^liih 'he 'doxxlA scarce iee, for the 
fMgfcr was rtvy dark*, -and the sty full 
o<^thc4racke^t ^teijds, *hefoand all as 
fiifflfr>a*s*eath', 'and^ks* to gettifig itiW 
titeJlioei^etbWewasno diffifaulty at all 
iili'tliaVrftr^the dootfe^M'ere all wide 
o^<iii^Mt^%teAi(HJ as if all -were ^ondfei 
tf^^ia^ain, diid left the doors ofien t6 
. eli'^ile^iouse^ npon-^hr^h Old<!:omi- 
cSli * who^had^ a voicife' as foad afe any 
Ijiite tiien you eotiM*lind iu the mar- 
-■' ' ket, 
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ljiU», by wbisb, j»« got |IA$)«f«ti3^ 

soft ?«f*»be f(W!idtbc^j^%fa^|df)9r^||)lp^ 
he opwfcd, <»ell»H»g «.4ifis ^||i4| 

for, the.o^; tbiftg "f^lii^^j^wiinr. 
but kt ait^,f»^^ft^ thte bufium^ 
tbe histomfj, Jljqi»jRSfCf«.^,ifl||^^ 
well M toaif^fae hi* tp^i^ ts, be $ffi» 
aloB^bu^Jct tbflit fm ftWrTj.*,P^I||l»" 
qUQtb Old C9flai<5al, "what -^ 4g\ifl 
i&.coaut to tbj« , place t9,^HMv9g 
out my b<^3e, I'll st^y u» ln^i^p^^vl^nQg 
out my faorae, I f^y, pr I'll bring yon 
out by your ^u^ V* " Sir," ,quot)9:(bf 
ostler, •♦ yqu ;|if^e hit it— tbe, devil, 
and he | has fao^ long expeq^. here, 
is come to ti^is place to-nigbt— be has 

been 
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been jiist seen by my master, and they 
ait ith^ ?aira\^ay ihd felt me to* go to 
h^'^By^my^lf r tfiey SAvt such a 
ftailk'fmeihsLtl Wondbi^ the house has 
l»ot^4*icif %Shai6>^ tip by in earth- , 
qtfeSB^— a ]|)kck of them have brought 
a ^Hiy itito tt td night, and now they 
hi^^ noshed and murdered bet ttey 
mH^* sitfptUti at iedhg the devil, and 
M ikss^' they took for next ?*^ 
> Wfib %i^^ h^r • qtioth Otd Co- 
SAtkt ^^•'Wh/," i}iibth*h€?, ^ W sdme 
iotd or haroSkif, t cab *t ' hit on hia^tiairie, 
atkf ithat 1s too 'bonder neither, for I 
ii<?ver%earfl it,but somdbody that came 
with him * ^iftfed' him Sir Somebody 
ScftikfChin^, attd tli^t IH swear, though I 
ktibw the 'deVil IS vHthrn ten yards of 
m6 at thi^ inonttent^ for I heard him hiss 
when yod charted, sir.'' *' Is nobody in 
thehouse?" quoth Old Con^icat. *^Not ' 
a soul, sir— ^e all ran 'out together, 
atid I Jiad gone with the rest if I had 
not tumbWd into the horsepond/* 
And the ostler spoke the- truth, • for 
VOL. II r., f Old 
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Old Comical, notwithstandiog h« 
groped his way int6 th6 bouse agisttti, 
and searched and callecl till He wti 
tired, could iBnd 60 soul in it. Whto 
he eame back to the stables he found ; 
the ostler slfanding with bis >*hon^ 
ready saddled and bridled, which he 
immediately mounted, and, what was 
ve^y uncommon with Old Coniical, 
rode off without paying his bill: he 
had now, however, as' good a reason 
for 90 doing as- ever he had in bis life^ 
for there was nobody to take his mo- 
ney, excq>t the ostler, whom he could 
not persuade 40 tike^ j^vcn the money 
for his horse, alledging that every thing 
tWt belonged to the landlord belonged 
to the devil, and, as the devil mi^ht 
bring him ta account for it, he did not 
care to meddle with the money; 90 
Old <!omical came off scot free^ but 
with no other intelligeiure* tfai^n that 
some lord or baronet had carried iFuUa 
to this place, that the name of the inn- 
keeper was James Watkins. and the 
'^ / sign 

Digitized by Google 



dfgn of the ian was the Nag's-head. 
WbcQ he Yetoreed to the dhaise he 
£smnd poor JuJiaiaii^fue^k of troubles 
al hb staying sp k>tigy and nothing 
^oul4 9^\$fy Jier but Us tyiflg bis nag ^ 
jto the ohaise^ faor3^.*am}^ getting mto 
itfiechaise. 
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J iUV 
Furihtr Accounts of Julia-^orc comical J^^rigta qf 

Olo Comical, not finding an]^ "ftody 
in the inn, and for this reason, da1ong$t ' 
others, because there was nobody iii^it, 
returned, as we were saying, to Julia,' 
and got into the chaise by her pairti- 
cular desire, thinking, as it appears, 
that the nearer she was to Old Comical 
the better : this shows, reader, how a 
woman will stick to a man at times. 
Old Comical, having now a little lei- 
sure, and little else to do, began to ask 
Julia a world of questions about her 
coming to the inn in the night, and 
with people who seemed to have ho 
very good intentions. Julia, poking 
Jier nose a little way out of the blan- 
ket, spake as followeth : *^ I have , 
already told you, John,'* said she, " that 

I was 
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I was dnggtd oat of a room at an 
inn by four meij in m^ks where my 
mother and Iny husband were sitting/' 
—'\ Sitting !" quoth Old Comical, 
" wliy they did not s^t JStiH and look 
on, did they?" " They certainly did 
no^^loo^ pij," sjjid jSbe, " for their 
e^cs we^^ shut aiid they fast asleep/' 
" l^at^^lpep ! "~ qmth . be, " why 
did^^^ i^ot wa^jyi^tlwini ? ' "I could 
ndt^d()jij^''(5aid she, "and there was the 
won^ejf^jfoy 1 had been pulling them 
ai^d^ca^^ ,^,, theip fbrsome time 
beforei jj^e^^-m^n c^me into our room, 
and ^Ql^ld no more waken them tliaa 
I could jaise the dead ! when some 
held me fast w^ile others tied handker- 
chiefs pver my leyes and mouth, and 
, then I yif^ polled away and put intp 
some carriage," " But what happened 
when these r^iacals got you into the 
carriagif ? no harpi,. 1 hope," qupth he. 
" None other, Jodm, than binding my 
hands, and holding me fast,— ^except, 
going at a great rate, some part of the 
p 3 carri^^ 
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'^cawiage^'was *trofccn/'ttnd*M«/«^1irci'e 

Tjrtioppiid a fong'wfcikf^ontfhe iwkd'be- 

forc'it'Mras made -fit! *to go *mf ^h lis ; 

i irlrile * this * tiepair ' *ms miftfhig,- 1 wits 

^ threatened to ^ fee 'instatitly* Wiot ^t I 

sttuggltcl or made the feist iittfee r'lt 

was promised' me that no harm'shtftAd 

happen - ta me ' if ' I- '^was 'qirifet ? ^3ft^ 

some tiipe * we 'Went ^n* again r'htfore 

•we^stop'ped at thatfri)^ftil'itin,^s»ilie 

dthernrau got into th^ carriagej'fbl^^t 

^rained, -\Vho smelt very sweet t)f^es- 

scttce of roses ; Ihave gre&t*fcaisori'to 

^thihk thatit wis my nnde LaihshYoke, 

'for he smdt so much^bf ^essence ^f 

roses -when in the carriage ^h' us, 

that the smell made my mdtheirV h^ 

afehe, ' and ' she • put. a ^ tHndtr^ of ' the 

xoach idown: well, as^sdbn ieis'^Ws 

•person got into the carriage* thie^horrtW 

^art of the . thing begati, ^ whfch "^s 

•none otiier than a dispute wWcih'df 

them should come4nto tny 'tobta'first 

♦as soen as-I^wispikt to bed' in tHe'itrif ! 

•One of the men, Antf I think it was'lic 

^ittio smelled so nfmdi of roses, spoke 
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Ui.% felgped voice:— tl^e dispute grpw- 

ing ^^^riouSy one^ propos^d^ ^{-awing 

lots for me as soon ajs they came to 

tjie inn^ and this put ^n end tq the 

^altet^atiop.^ b. Johr^ ! ^ ^o soul can 

^conj^eive |^hpt I hav^, suffered ! 1 4|d 

uot^ faint ,away^ hosw^eyer^ befpre jou 

^saw^me forced '^ \x\tQ the room opposite 

"to the^ scjreeti'-^you ,kpo^ thg.cest*' 

v'^X^?rt>"?f^^^?/\i^o$^ 914, Cqmical, 
** ?iid as svire^as e^^r, on^,^mai)i's^neck, 
^whom^ I cpiil^ ,?J^°^S|., de^fves ^^^n 
yt^i;]jm(jre^ tjifin ^^^npth^r^, Sir Jol^n 
^i^n^sKqk? is t^e^man^^h^^t ^ 
^ ti^is >i|pgs^/'^ it qpw bi^g^n to d^wn, 
jind^ Jylia y^s ^n ^ ^ad p^u^k^r about 
Jii<?r p^r§on,^fp|:,)fhat with be^.ap^ip^y 
lipo^ hcf/liusbaqd's ai^fi h^rj5pot^r!s 
^pcoi|nt^.^^ho 3iV?re„like tp gp., cjw- 
^tracte^ when th^y ajw^kpj and , mJjS(s^ 
^Cf, an|| .c^nip to ajknow^dge, of j^^it 
had , Jiapp^n^, which , she^ thpught^ 
of 9pur«jej|,t;hey cpuld ndt Jaii.of^pJ^- 
.taini^JK from, son^e^ w)ia n^us^ ^aye 
heard her cries, and witnessed the 
p4 transac- 
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transaction^ for^ though she w^ blind- 
folded at her first seizure, she had an 
idea that some attempt was m$de to 
rescue her; what with these feelings, 
and the great joy of her fortunate de- 
liverance, she had almost forgot that 
she was without any clothes except 
her chemise: she had^ however, a 
blanket and one of the sheets^ the rest 
of the bed-clothes being lost in the 
wood, but they were so ill disposed 
about her that she was afraid , when 
day-light came, Old Comical as well 
as others, would see more of her per* 
son than came to their share ; of this 
she could not help expressing her 
fears, and began routing about in the 
chaise to get better covered, and make 
the most of the sheet and the blanket, 
coniplaining, moreoverj of being cold. 
This put Old Comical to his wits 
again, which rarely failed him^ at a 
pinch, and he stopped the chaise; 
when he got out of Tt, and telling Jiilja 
to pull up ail the blinds and piit hersejf 

right 
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Tight in the middle of the blanklet, 
teaving it to hioi to put the sheet 
about her over all, he drew hjs knife 
.and ciit a dbzet^ long skewers out of a 
hedge : now, at the Vord of command, 
re-entering the chaise, after Julia hid 
made a whimsical ijse of the. straw, 
which lay very thick at the bottom of 
it, and put her person right into the 
middle of the blanket, he took the 
sheet, and wrapping her well up' in it, 
skewered her jnto it at all corners, 
save one at her head^ just as a bu^tcher 
would skewer up a pig's body in a 
cloth, after he had stuck it apd scalded 
.the hair off; a thing whiah Old C6- 
mipal had often done for Madam Fun- 
stall, when he had stuck ^ ptg at 
Pillies Piddle. Julia now felt ^warjrn 
and comfprtable, and, being mvich ex- 
hausted, fell asleep in her , corner of 
the chaise : after which only one thing 
, happened of considerable pioment be- 
fore tjiey came to the pext towii, to 
which the post^-chaise i^as on it§ i-etu)^ 
? p 5 when 
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wben Julia \ms put infto it, and 'thaft 
^ras. Old Comiceil changed bis^^tiifi df 
ttobftcco. 

>Ioir flMs 4owa lay te tlit way h> 
Auvt ftom wh'rch JuTia liad l]^en -carrfcd 
by fofw, and Old Comical woul^ tfaVfc 
Sidfrgained to take the same chaise oti 
to prevefit the iiecesaity of takirtg 
J«ilia out, and findrng an exciise fot 
««ch an odd piece of luggage, wfitch 
was skewered up ia the mafiner dfett- 
said ; but to the Tiorses only belonged 
to the fnn-keeper where the etraise 
itopped, and the chaise to anodier, > 
change of chaise and higgage was 
found by Old Comical to be quite 
vnavotdabte. It was now day, the 
door of the chaise was opened and CM 
Comicat alighted first, when a pOf tw 
came, officiously enough, to take 6Ut 
•he gentleman's luggage. *' What db 
ffm chai^ge fbr staiidmg out df ihi 
way,** quolh 0W Cehnici^, shouIdei*rg 
the porter intd the kennel, " you mru'it 
Ifo- to »y tertf if jxm tiwd» mtist hi 

paid 
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. p^id.a sbilling a step^. w^M Jfo»MU^ 
not gpt from me unless I Tjra^ .i|yi;e^tli%t 

the ncxt,step ;you, took,v9uW M"y 
: you to the .gall^ws.^— s^aii^ out ;^ 
the yjffY !" , Saying whic^^ pi4,CypiJ- 
,c^ skewered jfp,^.he fx^uth^jf,th^,#hf!Ht 
apjl %nkqj; ovej- J^%'s l^??d, , yyjjijgi 
had been left open, for aif, apd takigg 
hef c^ref^lly in l^is i^r^%gj;a|crie4>.ii9r 
into the house^.and begg^)| fof dp^yp 
to put her Into tl^e %^er, " .W)^ 
liave you got ^\\ere,,^niex}",sm^ 
the landlord. ^ ",^ por)£er,";flH9tMd 
Comical. " i[t jp a V^y ^WgWrPH?*," 
said the lan^lof^., "^.^tjiweig^ X**^ 
score," quoth. Oid {ifiiny^^^ " Wjby;* 
said the post:b9^, .w^p. st^od^fey, Hf'^ 

? ^"?j- " y°H Jo^^ ?PP KW .h?A gqll * 
siqk jn^ ^n fhe cj^^^,; whcu-^ftu^gftt 

»*^v|?9l'<' flWP.^h.9H Cp^iwli. '< iAf .| 
.)i^*# I ^^^^ a,piep§.pfjjii^a|i^ it,Jf 
!!^«''e 5i,<^<i^i.3W." .lw*i rfifw^i (pQ>a ^^^ 
W thecJ§ige,.,aRsi |yr«ed qu| sffijl^ 
i:ain to make room for it." " I wish I 
p 6 „ may 
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may be hanged if 1 did not tWnk I 
heard yon and the pig talking t(^gether 
as I came along," q^uoth thc^posb-boy. 
"That's no wonder," quoth Old'Coml- 
cal, " for I talked to it ajmofift all dae 
way we came, asked it how it! fdt itself 
in the hot water when its hair was 
scalded off its back iand feelly, and. 
how it .liked to be staijck?" If CMd 
Comical bad gone on. a little Joagei: 
Julia would have fell a, laughing upon 
the shelf of the larder^^^nd frightfraed 
the folks out of their wj^s: andiit was 
as much as Old Cqmic^l could da W 
prevent one or anotbejffpuHipg out the 
skewers to take a look at his pig; thki 
chaise, liowever, which he) o^rdere^, was 
BOW rieady, and Old Copakal, ttWjag a 
vast luncheoa of br^d and cheese,; 4nd 
two boltles pf string bee? Jntothfl 
cjirr^ge: wtb him, after Imving/ witb 
Ijreat cw?, .placed Julia jaonu wJwier, 
jiaid *he p06t-b^y well who jbrought* 
tbem to- this |4ace, find awa$? bewftnt 
liking his sides wij?h foughter, m 

which 
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which Julia could not helj) joiniog for 
her b^art. . 

But, howcvet Old Comical might 
carry thifJ' taatter, suspicion fell upon 
'him at the inn, and first from the post' 
Boy Avlib drove him to it, who told his 
master that he was sure all was not 
right ; that when he passed the Nag's- 
hcdd iii the bight there was a strange 
disturbance, and screaming of women 
in it ; it had always been a house of ill 
. repute, and he had seldom gone by it, 
especially in the night, without hearing 
ill words and quarrels there; but he 
verily thought the people were all mad 
when bp came by it this time, for, by 
the help of a flash of lightning, he saw 
men and women running about naked 
in ^ the roa^, some calling help, some 
lire, and some murder : he flogged his 
horses on with all speed, for he thought 
it mighk be as well for him not to stop 
there and come in for a share in the 
banging: the post-boy added j that he 
bad not got above two hundred yairds 

on 
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on his way li^ond the liouse, befor? a 
man ra^ up to the heads of his horses, 
and called to him to stop ; lie told hin\ 
it was a returned chaise and nobody in 
it but the driver^ who had not hatf-a- 
crown in his pocket It was no rob- 
Ibing business, it was answered — there 
w4's a sick man wrapped in a cloth, and 
places were wanted in the chaise — ^and 
though the nianmigln not be dead then, 
it was hts firm belief that he had died on 
the road, and that, perhaps, of wounds 
ne had received in some quarrel at \Vat- 
1citis% house. ** No, no^ piaster/' sub- 
iohicd the post-boy, " it was no pig 
that was skewered up in that cloth, but 
a jriurdered man, depend upon it."— 
1^ O' my conscience," sakl the landlady, 
^' I: thought the pig had the longest 
hlina.Iegs of any porker 1 ever saw-^ 
I'ffi sure it w^as a man's body in the 
cilotn, and — ' she was in such a tajk* 

iDff humour that she would have talked 

Df. jj%. ■ ^^ ■ ^. j..i. . rt ■ ' - -1 *■ ^ ^^ 
at least for an hour, if one, who had 

heard the postboy s story, had not 



come 
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€ome rti^ 1h '» violent hurry, and 'sal J 
^aftbfei'e Was bl6ba In ^he chaise!— 
J^bw c^ertktnly this bldod ipight have 
'cdtne from a deacl pig, and no murder 
'ttfniniitted'aliy further tbau the stick- 
ipg of ft porker canie to; but see how 
folks run aWay with things; all posted 
away to the chaise, and blood, it is 
trtie, Was seen smeared upon the liniffg 
of it, and the straw very wet at the 
bottom too, which might come from 
sotii'e dreadful unknown cause; these 
jthit)gs together made up a horrid mys- 
ifet-y ; as for th^ blood it had flowed 
JTOm Old CoriiicaVs knuckles who had 
cUt his h^iid when he kiibcked the 
mail down ih this wood; and as for the 
'y«t straw the cause thereof must be 
tefk X9 the reader's sagacity. This 
stbry tin like wild iSre, the town wis 
iii a gr^at pefspirktibn ii^ ^ve mihiites, 
<e<^eh and iv^ihfy women ifrere iiiriiecl 
itiib warm water, ah^ a ^hosi was seen 
ilrAikittg 6\it 6f tlie churgh-yard ! K^a- 
^?irtt4't^rf ^^r^ 6onsutted, constables 
' sent 
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sent for, seven end forty Jborses were 
saddled, and a pursuit of Old Comical 
immeaiately set on foot. But Old Co- 
" mical well knew the ways of the worl^ 
—he had top |^een a nose not to smell 
suspicion at the inn before any dog of 
the best scent there* ^'Drivjer," ^aidlie 
at the door, loud enough for a man to 
hear him a mile, " go to such a place." 
" Driver," quoth Old Gamkal again, 
as soon as he got out of the town, 
** tack about, and go directly tlie con* 
trary way." Now when Old CPQiJcal 
beard what a galloping there was.after 
him upon the very road which he never 
went, he flung himself upon the ground, 
as his custom was, and Jaughed till he 
was out of breath !— .j ' 

Now it came to pass after a fe\y hours 
spent upon the road, and Julia, for the 
ifirst time in her life, had eaten bread 
and cheese, and drank strong beer. for 
her breakfast, they came t9 the ion 
where she had been snatched up the 
day before and carried by others where 
: fthe 
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3he had no mind to go herself. Before 
they arrived at the door of the inn, to 
which Old Comical had been directed 
by Julia, he skewered her up in her 
sheet, as before, over head and ears, 
and, taking a pocket ink-horn out of 
his pocket, writ a direction upon her 
in capital letters, as follows, videlicet : 

Foe , 

GzoRC^E Gkovx, Esq. 

Geown Ikn. 
Carriage lOi. 6d. u 

fFith care. ' 

" Waiter," quoth Old Comical, when 
they stopped at the inn, " is one Mr. 
Grove in this house?" ** There is a 
gentleman of that name here, but he 
went to bed a little indisposed, and is 
not yet risen: what is your business 
with him?" " I have a small parcel 
for him," quoth Old Comical, pointing 
to Julia, as he alighted from the chaise, 
who was laid upon the seat of it with 
tne direction in sight, and well it might 

b^^ 
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be^ for the letters were a? large <s the 
direction upon a broad. whei^ecl v^ftg* 
gon. ** A small parcel/' said the ws^ 
• ter, grinning ^t the h^e direcJ^^Q, 
*' a small parcel T' ** You fool," quoth 
Old Comical, "show me the way to 
to the gentleman's |>ed-room ; JL ffii 
charged to deliver the parcel into 
his own hands, for some careless 
rascal br other niight pat it into 
his pocket aikl forget to deliver it; 
show me the gentleinan's 1}cd-ro(»n^I 
say, what d'ye stand grinning 'there for? 
—why the fool must hayecome intft the 
world grinning through a nprse-coll^ii;! 
get along first and show nie the rqon^!" 
Upon which Old (ioniical carried iulia 
in his arms up a stair-qase, and knock- 
ing at'a door to which the waiterpoi^- 
ed, upon the word of comojan^, ^e 
entered it with his parcel. ** What 
d ye want ?" said Georjge Groye» with- 
out seeing Old Comical, for the jied 
curtains were clrawn i*pund him : ** I 
have brought a little parcel for you. 



sir, 



Digitized by Google 



((-'^31 ) 

«it,-' qubtht^in irfii%tiied voice : /» Put 

' i^jibridie^abte/'^dGedfge--'* Ten- 

''Md-stkptoce to- pay 'for it, sir, dttd 

•• *Wiat s^u ple^e for tlK^porter." " Very 

"#tll," said Geoi-ge, *' tell the'>aiter 

^'td jliayforit, icftd' gfrve you- a 'shilling 

- fer ' >ddfeetf. " "^ Thkak ybur 'nbble 

'«»th)ur,"^^tftli 01d€oinrcal,"knd left 

'^tlriftdbm. - 'Noli 'ei|rectmg any parcel, 

"JtAd a fittte sftftpfked kt rtie' charge 

• a|k)n it, Ge6Vge pokM his' liesid bit 

•'^a take a look' at'Tt,'iiHjeti he saiw a 

^jgffead long thing lyirigbn^ttiejirbutid 

'j*fcWei-ed Up in a'^vhite clidth. Mia, 

'finding' herself alone witH her husband 

•'cduW Hold lio 16ngfer,''bbt cried out, 

' '^Cbme atid unpin' ibe,' O toy dearest 

Irtsband!"— Upon hearing the parcel 

■#|^4k, GioYge'juiiiped out of bed, and 

Hbl^gkn'piiintfg but the skefwers which 

*|)ihtf^d up 'Julia, 'and upon openinjg 

ifaef'sb^et'atid the blaiiiket found' with 

'gt^at ast6nishinent his wife as naked 

lis' a Wdrbi'-iti ' the middle of them I— - 

Upom^hlch he caught her in his arms, 

and 
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and carried her to his bed, and afters 
flood of tears, and socne kis^SjOf Joy, 
she told him a story which if it .did 
not* astonish him, reader, he must 
hare been made of other matter than 
ourselves. But it is fit that we leave 
Julia and her husband together to ^a- 
tisfy one another in au matters relating 
to this stmnge event, and give some 
account of the odd way in which the 
peo|>le of the inn found Mrs, B. De- 
caBtto and George Grove after Julia 
was packed off. The landlord^ not 
satiified^ perhaps, with finding the bell 
belonging'to their rdoni so very quiet/ 
in expectation it is like to have tea 
and coffee caUed for, sent itf a ^iter 
. to look a little into nutters, ihd ask 
what their stomachs served for ? when 
the waiter, upon his doming into the 
room found both Julia's mother,- and 
her husband, lying at their full length 
on the carpet ! — and, to all appeamnce, 
dead ! He ran immediately out of the 
room, for fear of their ghosts, and 

told 
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told bis master and bis mistress wl)9t 
a sight lie bad seen. Now when peo- 
ple itre dead it is bigh time to sei»d.for 
tfie doctor to fetch tben> to life ^^gain : 
(Jite came. and upon due exaounation 
of the bbdies found life in both, but 
shut u^ in 4 deep sleep : after having 
tried the bid fashioned ways of pulling 
of^oses and piqiching of fiogeris,; &c. 
in i^n, he looked at some who stood 
by and said, they were two lost cases ; 
h6wey^r.be would go to his shop and 
return a little better prepared to deal 
with them : which he did, and, after 
a great deal of trouble and some hours, 
he prevailed upon Mrs. B. Decastroto 
open her eyes and ask for a little small 
beer: after being treated in a way 
which the doctor thought proper, she 
was put to bed in a half senseless state, 
or, it may be supposed, that she would 
hare called for something better than 
small beer. Poor George had, like to 
have awakened in another world, for . . 
do what the doctor could^ he was not, • 

as 
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as it seemodi, to l>ft,avr«Jke)Qf4;4D ,1^4' 
but^.as.good lacl( ww\^.k»xipi$,^^ > 
a long, pull and a ^tiwigipiilli^befcwfeai.., 
sleep j^. the .doctorpius. ^innamigisd r : 
mattefs as to pttlUiGaki^Wtyn id^MHl. • 
once motel Mr»££«ciatfa>|^at tombed! 
su;r|eiy thiaxaaidiimyaac^hs rig^t^boU 
yQ^r•llal^d arlittieixaadcBrTtsfas^jiauti^w 
to btid,, but tbetdqotoclSilUMviedjhabitp: < 
aikl BOutdd,iheAidii«dy.iibo«ii ia-fttdi 
a tertible matKoer that If ^. lea^ li^r^K i ; 
lowed A bli^l «f fia|!fi]ftj«ii{»! 'pofif)i«» , 
and.aU $he;aaigh^ have gpfic p^A}»^,^ 
dey}\, but sfae.nrev^ cot^ l»u^e.,g4Be j, 
to ,?le€p.;. No>v, tbc .do^jjlor. haAfing ^,: 
broyg^iitbttiJtf«?opat|g»tf;^,^^^ 
and, pat ,theq| |p ^ sur* jittiy, jto fceqi,,, 
theip, |>egfpi,,to J»a^rt^falq^l^i?s-iI^9, J 
tfa^)r,die|;At thei^un, f<aht^^ ^^ / 

hadMl^^wV^^**"*?? il^VR^^^fi 
a9trwgfipi»t!?,3 He|^»c^#4j^9afjk„, 
if ?ijBy, f&Tpj^ith4t-j4^t^pfff:,remf^t^., 
an4ji£ <^P3f Mquflf«:9f ,iri^<* tl?qr,fh«d,„ 
part»fcW. . pou}d;,Jj^ 4J>r«P8ili- ^i^. ^^.i 
lapdjftiifjl /an8W^jRj|,.jthat.cJW^ it^»g,i, 

which 
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wiifh caioie Ottt of their roo^ bad 
\mn cim$vmcd in the Jaouw. . Not sa- . 
tufied wjtfh this he retbroed to theipaip , 
ti^^siem thejr ha^j dined^ atid bega^, ^o 
io((k ^on the j^de* tablet^ fbf. the, .limine 
gla^ ftnd dtfCBn«er$^ txiug^ ^d otf)e;r , 
tlpiig;s,/b|it eirery. t^dg bad iMsn care- . 
fiilj^udemied aod put iaits place : wbe^;^ 
castiog' hia e^ea jl>y ac^idAot ^t^ : the ^ 
i^peX) he sjr\r a;!!!^ iphi^l li<V ^^> 
taimij^iit vp^ :fcm3adtkfaA]t coptfi^ed 
afi^fi^f©pSfof ^ ^ 

:^. aye," jquotb tiie doctor, " see jb^t , 
coqaea^fdks dosing themselves, and 
HOtJcalltDg^hl^oocof tJLuAo ieach them 
the proper use aosd qwaottties of medi- 
^embs;/) He iounediately retofoed to 
^Mrs^ Bei^stro's room^^ aod was soon 
tuid^eoH^ed as to any self-doatng in the " 
nuEtter > ^ for l>odi sh6> and .George 
Brdre, deekred that they, had taken 
no medicine at all. Upop which the 
d^tor, finding his' patients might be , 
safely left, went but of the bouse in a 
great pnzzle^ and said lie would tcall 

agaia 
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again in the coarse of a few hours. 
But how came they not to miss Julia? 
that win be ans\vere3, rekdcr, but 
whether to your satisiactlDn we^'inust 
leave to another. Jufia wies ibc 6ht 
thing that George Grove asktitf fer, 
and the second thing^irhicb ber^teiAer 
did, for, as it hath been r ecordtd, die 
first thing she enquired Ibr iTto sns:^ 
beer. Upon which feirc|uiry, Aat is 
for Julia, a note was giveft to iMfrs. 
Decastro which contained the fbllow- 



ing words; 



ToMn^M. 



DemrMaiimm. 
'' I send thi# iM^te ta in^waiajmi tsA 
Mr^ Grove, that, e^ ikefvemiigis fik« 
to be very stonxiy, I Wi come to«f^ 
solution to put off our jemmcy u«^ 
to-noorrpw: you will find us at my 
good cousin's, Mr. Pitman's, alxHit a 
mile out of town, wljere weare expec* 
ting you and Mr. Grove ; come to us 
as 3oon as you can/' 

Upon 
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^^pon this, Mrsi. P. Dec^stro and 
G§Qfjg^fitpy% V0,ul4 hav^ gone there, 
b}i|;i aaJh? hoi^ of Mr. I^jtma.n was 
atyjfai Ji4|e's (j^id^ put of the town, 
t]^, d^j^. Qbjppjted to their leaving 
th^ia^. that night, whose objections 
lic^^^t like.tfi. \k much ppppsed by 
|P|| lather 51 tup^tion:peorge indeed 
^^ litljle ,i*Pfasj at Julias absence, 
but^Jbltfl i^t a, guess at what had hap- 
p^MMv^d.^^91* ,^i*s. B. Decastro^ 
sliHg |>^^vitd ^ery wonl of Sir John 
Lanisbrol^e's note as much as if she 
had read it in the Bible« Thus stood 
matters whmit illd Cpo^Mal came in 
with poor Julia, who, as soon as he 
bad put the wife, wber^ she sfacHikl be, 
into liKT fa^^abaod'a bed^room, walked 
iato the kitchen to ask what news were 
stirring m the town ? **i Nothing new, 
had' happeoed/' the landlord said, of 
lite. "No!'' quoth Old Comical, 
** what sort of a hoi^se do you keep^ 
Old Boniface, for it to be no new 
thing to have a lady carried neck and 
heels out of it by main force, screaming, 

V0L4 III. <i as 
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ail if she would be murdered?" Upon 
whicbone of'tfaefair sex standt&g by 
called him a lyii^ig I'ascal, and would 
have ci'amttied % rag'^tnop^ whidi 'she 
held, ibto bis moutb> if Old Comical 
bad not parried the W^pon before it 
touched his countenaoce; l^fs likm 
teked the landlord if he knew any 
tiling of the matter? who i^id there 
ihust be some misttkei for no smcIi 
thing, that he knew of, had hap- 
pented in his house. Upon this the 
landlady, who had heard what was 
iaid, roared out, " You had best blast 
bur house, you lobsterfaced scoundrel, 
hah?'' Old Comical Saw. which way 
the waters ran in a moment, a^Gtd 
calmly replied, ** W^U, well, a man 
may pick Up a lie and no great harm 
dohe, 1 hope there's no offence, I hope 
there's Uo offence, your sign is as clean 
KS a penny, your sign is as clean as a 
j^Snny/' " Cleah ! aye," quofli the 
Jtodlady, '< I IshoUld be glad to seethe 
blackguard that dared to ehtbw a bit 
of din UpoU it ^ktg'^s a 'siJip^Ude, 

«C6fch 
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scorch my ibur quaHers if I w6uld not 
spoil li!ie dog for the sign of a man ! la- 
dies forced wAbf ourhouiM, indeed! 
ami ve stand by and look on!—' 
Scorch my arteries if I would not stick 
a spit into the first vtUain's body that 
said such a thing here !" ** Come, 
come," quoth Old Comical, " let's 
hare no moire of this— bring us a 
botd of half-and^lf and put a toaftted 
orange fartio it stuck with cloves aild 
cinnamon— come, come, let's have no 
more of this— pipes and tobacco, soiiie 
sawdustand a spitting kettle— let's have 
no more of this— let's have no more of 
this — no intention to set your petti* 
coats on fire, my good lady hostess^ 
no, nq. intention to set your petticoats 
on fire— mhc the good stdfF, mix the 
good stuiF, let's have no mote of this." 
** You are a little too hard upon the 
gentleman, Peg," quoth the landlord, 
and that shut her up. Old Comical 
held a bee in bis bonnet, however, 
and bad very little doubt which to be« 
<i 2 lieve 
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lieve, the landlord, the landlady, or 
Julia : Now it came to pass as lie was 
sitting with all his tackle about itiitr itt 
the kitchen fire, m carhe the ^bdtor 
who had attendcci Mrs. B. Daiastro 
and George Grove : Old Cbmical knfcw 
his colour in a nU)nierit by anivory pipe 
that stuck oiit of his breeidhes' pbcket, 
and asked ftim to t6ast hisi nose,' and 
take a gla^s of bead-f)H3of wlfh Mm- 
The doctor, upon this, dbcklsd Mi or- 
gan, and took a glass of pttncb %itli 
Old Comical: after a puiF'^or two, 
Old Comical and the doctor tneasuTcd 
snouts together, and the dtoctor t(M 
his errand at the inn, but ©WComfcal 
smoked away and said very littte. Pre- 
sently the doctor observed that it was 
time to visit 'his patients, and knock- 
ing the ashes out of his pipe, thanked: 
Old Comidal for his polite invitattbn 
and went up a staircase. He was 
scarce gone when Sir John Lariisbroke 
Avalked into the kitchen with his head 
bound in a handkerchief, and; seeing 

Old 
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Old Comical, " So, Master Mathers," 
said he, *' what brought you here ?" 
Qkt Pomical st^ared with some little • 
wandgr at the sight of him, and said, 
hiJi^^ip^^teir's bi^niDess hrought him 
th^r.e* ** Yo\i sQcpi surprized," said Sir 
J^l^n,, '^: at seeing my bead bound, but 
w^^.have Ijiad Julia taken from us by 
force );)y.fCjme rufiians, and I received 
'^..ii|everc,wp^i^i in my attempt^ to 
rf3iCi;(ei h^f : .four fe^low3 came upon us 
^,:W^}-M^^ SKalkxBg in the. town, in 
Ui^ dii^jkjj9f, the ^v^ning, forced her 
il^ft^,qtf'I;iage and ran off with her; I 
im3.tian%.sqzed a )^9xse that stood ready 
s^dle/d ^^ door, aind rode after them 
as &sta^I coiild, overtook them, and 
attfickefl tlje^ sii^^le handed,^ but was 
soon, knocked off my. l^orse and left 
stunnecl on the road."* At that moment 
Julia, who l^^got a supply of clothei 
out of her hox,^ came into the kitchen 
to bring Old Comical to tell his story 
to. George Grove, but,- seeing her 
uncle, darted away as if she had seen 
Q 3 a lion : 
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a lion : the sight c#her threw Srr John 
Lamsbroke into some astonishment, 
and thaft was like enongb, for she was 
the last pe¥ton in the world he ex* 
pected to see* in that house — it threw 
him into ^omethitfg else tooi via;, some 
stMll fcar of getting contradicted in 
his story. Old Comical smokedtMs pipe 
and Sir Johii Lamsbroke too, at th« 
same tliflje, but feehi bis tongue: yea, 
Old Comical was a wise masrf, fbrhe 
kuQiir when to lioM his tcmgue^^ tfter 
drinking he wbuM put a* cork m^his 
ft)Outh to ke^ the liquor from titking 
sify and getting dead in his srtomaeh. 
Curiosity, we suppose, may be put 
down amongst our appetites, Old Co- 
©lieal, for his part, however, ftdt very 
hungry for a little more ncwr upon 
thi« matter, and went out a-gossipprng ^ 
fbr that purpose : he isaw plainly, for 
he bad bis eyes in his bead, that Julia 
<£ould not be in two places at once, 
iind this she must have been fbr her 
story aud her uncle's to be both true : 

there 
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there was little reason to sujipose %h^% 
her's could be false, for what couW 
induqe her tp tdl a lie ? Old Comical 
therefore went out to bea,t for intclU- 
ge»4e : now it will happen at time9 
that th^ truth will l^ told out of 
i^ite; being in the inn yard, he saw 
the landlord give one; of the o&tlerii 
9k lkick» it was j^st the thing he 
wanted, and he* o^de the best of it 
while th^ iroft was h^t. ^^ ts that the 
way the landlord |^y^ his nien their 
wages?" quoth Old Comical to th^ 
Mow, '' Tb^ devil take him/' said 
the ostkr, rubbing hjs bottoin, " I 
have a mind ti> blow him, we had 4 
young lady carried out of the hous^ 
last night, and have be^ all pf us p^id 
to keep the secret." " Oh," said 014 
Comical, " she c^ime wit;h Sir John 
and anot^r laidyand genUemap, th»t'f 
no m^s to. me." '' Ye^," said the 
fellow, '! and weut away witljiSir Johp, 
for he at4 iny master, and two others, 
forced her into a carriflg^ andL ^^^ ^^ 
Q 4 with 
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with lier." '' Stejrnhis way," quoth 
Old Comical " No,^ said the fellow, 
** I mean to step another ;" and ran 
out of the inn yard in a moment. Old 
Comical could run as well as he, hav- 
ing had some practice in running, he 
followed the' fellow like smoke, stuck 
to hirii like a leech, and. drew the fol- 
lowing particulars .out of bina: that 
Sir John, though he bad been foiled, 
"was determined not to give the matter 
up, and was, at that moment, prepar- 
ing matters for a second attempt • ^ '^ 
loved Sir John as well as lie did bis 
master, he said, but was afraid he 
should never see both of them b^gtd 
in the same day, it were too liiucb fun 
ever to come to bis share, he had done 
nothing to deserve such a holiday as 
that. Upon which the fellow tied up 
both Sir John and the landlord in one 
hearty curse, and, making a furimis 
jllunge, broke away from Old Comical 
leaving part of his jacket. in his bands, 
turning a corner he was out of sight 



in 
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in a moment. l>Jow amongst other 
parts of the said jacket the fellow had 
left one pocket with Old Comical in 
which he found the following note. 

To Sip Harry St. Clair, Bart 

Dear Harry^ 

Get* ont of town directly, atid have 
your catHagfe ftady at the wood side 
close by Denharti's barn: we shall have 
her now :^Khfe*!3 come back to the inn : 
1 can't tell you more at present: we 
gave iipthe pursuit on bur road — the 
carriage we heatd go off was only a 
tetumed post-chaise, we overto6k it 
at the first town, it contained nothing 
but d farmer who had ^ pig wrapped 
np in a cloth, which was the white 
thing ybu sa\^ put into it t' ho other 
carriage parsed the turnpikes between 
the hburs of one and foun — ^Toyour 
post, Harry. ^^ ^ 

Yours ever, 

John Lam»roks. 
^ Q 5 Poor 
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PQor JuUa was ^\\ surroupdefi l^j 

Sir Joho and his gang, who yer^ u^p^ 

a sharp look-out for ai^tl^r opportu* 

nity to accofoplish their purpose: biU 

Old Comical smelt a rat. It will not 

be mudi amiss^ in t^is place just to 

state the situation of the parties: — 

John Mathers, alias Old Comical, had 

j^w found ^4A^ thf^t Sif John Lami- 

hmkB was the. maor who tpol^ Julia 

^wayi and^ by the bottle which c6n^ 

tained some laudanum being fouiid in 

the room where George Grov^ and 

JVfra* J3. Depastro lay asleep^ readily 

suspected that he bad^^tupified tbem 

with afi opiate to carry hts desigorupo* 

J^lia, and in these conclusions the 

doctor^ wi;^ was an honest mftn not- 

withstandipg he was an s^othecairy, 

agre(?4^ ^nd surely the way to thie 

aaid conclusions lay all down hill : dd 

Comical^ who had heard pf the terrible 

quarrel between Old Crab and Sir John, 

was not much at a loss neither to find 

a xeaspii for i|uch a revenge^ and Sir 

John 
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John forelaid his^j^pun4 very wei| to 
escape a discovery; J?»t when (bfi 
davil tempts a mw tp ccimmit' a gi^f^ 
9in, hp cannot be ^ti#€ed, 9iid bs 
haoged to faiip, without brHiging hipl 
to fhftipe in the very upshot of all hiq 
glory, hpt this is qot; acting likie 9 
geatleman. Now in regard to $ir John 
himself, h^ was bent upon his clesigsi 
and, ^ he had found Julifai, l^fkdevi^ry , 
riEU^on to expecjt, with the hf]p 9!* 
spj^e gj^v§ and pious people of h* as- 
qumU^ne^^ ^P »f this moipfnt%»et 
^lie bouse wh^re ^e was, thft^ be 
shmild i^ertai^iy c^t^y i| or a s«$Qii4 
^mtapt. m f4pmKl, uppp ifiquiry, 
th^t Old Comical WW th9 mm whf^ 
brought 7uU» hwk to t}m mn, wd ftU 
tff question him npfw the «*tter ; k^ii 
Old Qc^n^ical tpld km ^mh # poofji^ 
story jthftt Sir John i»pk It fer grsnte^ 
tfeh»t he mapt h*v» k»m imxik wkm 
he fir»it ^t jjoJd 4>f J^Ka: for Old 
Comifipi's iflerwry was sadly pes-plex^d 
iiipo9 tk» mfi^tW, and be t»lked «^baii^ 
Q 6 houses 
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houses on fire, tKundcr, lightning, 
murder, and the devil: at last Sir John 
was e'en forced to give the matter up, 
for he could -get nothing butconftisipn 
out of him : but as %e did not even 
then seem to be sober, Sir John ex- 
pected that the lie he had told him 
would be forgotten, and took cootage 
upon it to tdljulia's mother and'hus^ 
band another ; he expressed his shrrow 
at \that had happened, and great joy 
at thd safety i)f Julia, ^ow©d- the 
wound, and he took off the handage 
on purpose, which, he said; he had 
received in an attempt to- rescue her, 
and from the effects of which 4ti was 
carried senseless into a house in the 
neighiiourfiood, where he lay some 
hours before he came to himself ; to 
the truth of which he brought in onej 
who said he was the owner of the hou^, 
to swear, and 'that the man did in the 
most solemn manner; Sir John wait 
on to say, that he was that moment 
come to the inn, the first moment his 



surgeon 



d by Google 



( 34d ) 

surgeon would letihim stir, and a snr- 
geon, or one who called himsdf so, 
was called in to attest it ; that he had 
sent people in. every direction to re- 
cover Julia: that one of the waiters, 
who was sent out of the way, had ab- 
sconded from the inn, who was no 
doubt the rascal employed by these 
ravisbers to put some intoxicating drug 
' into tlie wine, or otlier liquors, which 
George and JuKa's mother had par- 
taken of, and he begged leave to call 
to the recollection of the parties that 
George and Julia's mother alone had 
drank white wine at dinner and after 
it. Having sakl this, and much more 
to the same purpose, he assured them 
that he' had procured four stout men 
well aimed to attend the carriage, 
and that now they might proceed on 
their journey to Lamsbroke Park in 
perfect security. Old Comical, who 
held an ear at a keyhole, took an 
opportunity to give the parties a hint, 
t and 
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and tiiey put Sir John into a sort 
af fool's paradise; whatever he &aid 
wad believed, and whatever he pro* 
posed was agreed to. The party, put 
Uiemselves under Old Cpmlcal's di- 
rectioni who was sober to nobody 
but Georgfj Julid, and Mrs. B. De* 
castro. Old Comical knew hQW to 
bite a man, he was an old dog at 
that George Groyc askfd ^ Johu 
how he could write a note fixw Mr. 
Pitman's, whc«, fey his aeeoiint, h& 
had never been t^erc ? Sir J^n »id# 
being determined U> go there, be bMl 
written the note at thie inn, before be 
weiftt out; be then rdat^ wbtt b^ 
did to rescue Julia, whm he m^ 
ceived the wound on his hod which 
^tanned him, a«d left him senseless. 
Julia d^ed her part pretty wdl^ but 
tnemUed sadly, at times, eapeciailgf 
when her uncle eame iiAo the roofqi 
and began to question her uponi what 
bad happened, but that might v^y 
^'^^ well 
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weU be attributed to the terrible $ubv 
ject of those qiiestions, and Sir John 
seemed mlUiig enough to do so : Julia 
begged to be excused coining to par^ 
ticulars until she had recovered from 
tbe shock which so dreadful an affiur 
must very naturally be supposed to 
hare given her^ and hoped her uncle 
would be content, at present^ to know, 
that she had received no other injury 
than a terrible fright : when her mind 
gnew a little calm she promised to sa- 
tisfy him in every thing, and added 
that she was sorry he had received any 
isijury on her account : perhaps she 
tokl a fib, but when one b in a great 
flutter one scarcely knows what one 
says. Great philosophers hold that a 
man never likes a knock on the head, 
n^ore especially one that brings him 
(H>vered with blood .to the ground, 
viQtw Sir Joha was a philoso^er of 
this sect, w1k> had received a blow on 
Im pate as hard as Old Comical could 
strike it for his hearty tfaaC cut hkn 

open 
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open and set him a-^bleeding like a pig, 
and he felt a strange surmise that Old 
Comical was the man whose fist it was 
that gkve the blow, or, in other words, 
that he had received iiie blow at his 
hand : now there are some gifts which 
a man of generosity wishes to tetum, 
a knock of the pate is ohe; *^ John,'* 
said he to Old Comical, "we shall go 
presently, will you make one with us to 
guard the ladies?" "lam on my master's 
business," said he, staggering about. 
" How long shall you stay in this town 
John ?'* said the baromet. " I shall stay 
in it till I leave it," quoth Old Comical. 
" Thou'rt an odd fish,'* rejoined th^ 
baronety " and X should be glad t6 do 
thee a good turn for bririgmg^ off 'my 
beautiful niece so cleverly." " I ^ill 
take care to put myself in your way,** 
quoth Old Comical, ^* ^the very first 
opportunity. " Some man coming into 
the inn yard where this talk befel, 
took Sir John away with him, upon 
which OW Comical went into the sta- 
ble 
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ble to look at his horse. Now therti 
was a little crack ia the stable door, 
which folks may think, if they please, 
was made on purpose, for through it 
Old Co^iical saw Sir John and the said 
man re-enter the yard and conoe both 
together into the corner where the sta- 
ble formed an angle with another build- 
ing. '^ There is no talking in the 
street,'* said Sir John, " it is market 
day, and the place full, come this way^ 
here is a snug corner/' Old Comical, 
hearing these words, stood close be- 
hind the door and inclined his ear, but 
unfortunately, and curious people are 
sometimes disappointed, a great part 
of their conversation was held in whis- 
pers, so that Old Comical could not * 
pick out a word : at their parting, 
however, Sir John said aloud, " if any 
thing of importance occurs, send me 
a note from the Star." This was an 
inn in another part of the town which 
was occupied by one of Sir John's te- 
nants, where he was quite as much at 

home 
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home at be was at the Crowii, which 
was kept by aa oU servaiit who had 
marned and settlcMi m it, and was ^tiU 
rery much at Sir John's servitQ.m a»y 
way be pleased. This little spask cif 
intelligenoe aforesaid sat file to ft tnu 
in Old Comtcal's pate; he suape^ted 
some mischief to be a**brewiii^ and 
made the best of his. way ta the S^tar, 
where, by putting an Qsr to a keybalc, 
be got possession, of the foUowiog pai^ 
ticukFs^ via. Thai as soon as Sir J^im 
Lamshroke's carriage got into thft 
midst of some wood tbii hy in i^ 
way to Xamsbroke Park, it was to bo 
stopped by some men, between whom 
and Sir John's pec^le a feign^ battk 
would be fought, in which the latter 
were to be defeated^ and Jn\h fofced 
into another carriage set M baod fot 
that purpose.. Old Comical had now 
satisfied his curiosity, and it must have 
been a very unreasonable curiosity not 
to be satisfied with so much informal 
tion ; he thereupon took his iok-hottte 

out 
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out af his podcet, ^nd blacking \m 
face and hb hands, tmhed immedialsely 
ioto tbe room amongst this cdnsjpbai- 
ti»Sy EinS shuttii^ therdom door^ mtA, 
^^ GeathiiMti l for beaTeo's sake! ^dce 
care ctf yoaiBelveiir^our pfaatis dis'* 
corered!" " What plot tfye m^n, 
blaekey ?^' said one, who Irad more pre*- 
sence of hsiikI than tiie rest. *^ Gen^ 
tkfomij^ quotfe G4d Comical, " you 
know not w^at^itsk I ran-- ^I cannot 
ata(f a tnmnent— -you meas tto atop a 
gtntleman'a carriage ^" " We do,'' 
aaid one, '' bowever by tke help of tiie 
devil you came to know it/' ** And 
take a beautiful girl out of it?*'— ^ 
they i confessed this, and xyithmuchsur* 
prise ; ** You are discovered by an dd 
servant of the young lady's father, who 
baa begged^ for a troop of borse of the 
coind)andiiig officer in his neighbour* 
faood; look well to yourselves, every 
mm of y^vL will be nmde pri8on«-s." 
Upon which Old Comical dar|:ed oqt 
of. the room in a moment, and left tbe 

good 
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good folks to digest the news at thei? 
kisure. He then washed bts fece and 
bands, and, calUng for a bason of b^^ 
and-balf, sat down on a bench at the 
inn door and smoked his pipe. It is 
wonderful how an unexpected fJieoeof 
intelligence will turn a man's ^head 1 
How small a blow will knock sr man 
do#n when ht is off his ^tiard l-^Iftie 
conspirators we^e thunderstrtidk attbtif 
communication, but one, who caiM the 
soonest to. fai^ senaes, ran out to seckif 
be could find the blaek, in orders HM 
examine binr further, arid giv^ him 
some reward for his services. ' 'Now4ib 
first man he, Who Iran oqt,<^saw, ^was 
Old Comical stnoking h»'-^ptpe ^pon 
the bench at the door, and, his back 
being towards him, took it ^r granted, 
by the colour erf bis coat, that be had 
found tlie man he wanted. »^' Come 
this way, blackey,'? said he, and toueh^ 
ed him on the shoulder. . ** filaekey !" 
quoth Old Comical, turnifag bis bead 
round, " that's neither my name nor 

my 
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my colour." — " You saw a black man 
pass this way ?'^ — " No," quoth Old 
C<>mical. *^ You saw some man pass 
this?"—" No," quoth Old Comical. 
'' Rid you ever tell a lie?" "No," 
quoth Old Comical, " I don't know 
what a lie is, though 1 beard my rtao-' 
ther say one morning 16 one of her 
maids, * It is a lie, you slut !" and asked 
ber what a lie was, but she would -not 
tell me ; she always kept the thing a 
secret from me,— the worse luck was 
minfe,— fop I have heard it said that 
a lie is a thing folks get rich by. — ^ 
Hteven bless you* hdnour ! Pray tell 
me what it is, tliat I may tell lies and 
fill my pocketsi" " Tljis is som^ ft>ol," 
said the other, at^d ran back into the 
house to look for a black-a-^nKfeor. 
Now Sir John, it seems, was gone to 
prepare matters at a distance, and did 
not return for an hour, when he saw his 
coach drawn up, according to his order, 
at. the inn door, but was a little sur« 
prised further to see it driven off at full 

gallop 
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gallop before he could come i:^ to it 
Now, 1^ his serva&ts weoe mot mik it» 
he took 4t iaio his head that the dr i vert 
had 1^ mind to tiJ&e^a floarfsh^to mo^ 
thdf faorsi»,.8iid meiint to tetwmfft^ 
sentiy: he vas wnm iiadeeeiwd, h»ir-* 
ever, when h^ saiir them hold on ibr 
half a mile at thesame jr&te<>f travettkif j 
and then, tarning a coiner, vaniiih^'ent 
of his sight Upon ^riif(^ he-puiri)€id 
on in some haskc^ to^get td4;he Ctcrim, 
in order to dispatch his servants afterit, 
for he felt very mlich like a man tl^t 
was left t^iaid. Tfaie moment ht^tutb* 
ed his fttton round Ok) Ckmic^ niH 
htm,, with his Ikce and Imnds hladted 
asibipfo«e,^«nd, patting a notte ificte his 
hand^ asked him six^pence for the ear- 
r^ge of it " Whence colnes this?'* 
said hei^ " from th# Star, ^nd may it 
pkade your honour/' pniHng off his 
hat and his wigv exhibitioj^ his bald 
pate .Uacked all over. Sir 'Jbh& opened 
the note in a great bns:^, and read m 
foilonss. 

Sir 
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Sir JottK, 
Coif£ to tire landlord of the Stmr 
iim immediateiy ; fae has a inatteoctf the 
mmmt dattger and importance t^ eam^ 
mnQicate': we have eharged him to an- 
swer no <)iie9tbna until yon j^iew him 
this note ; it is not written in any hand 
whieh you^knoy.4br rity important 
reasons. ;- The landlord of die Star wiU 
kiKilr::inylsjgiittare; shew him that 
and he will' an$wer aU quntious. 

^ : K. B. Z. L. 

Mk^. Sir Jphp had read this note^ 
and h9 ,$€i4icmM^ read a note in a 
greater liufiy, he put aix-penee into 
Old^Qotiaicai'^ haf^nd^ig^held ready 
for charity, an^t^nade the best, of his 
way to the Star, wtithoat ever stopping 
at the Crown in his way to send his 
servn^ after his carriage: and he had 
lost bis kbour if he had, for Old Co^ 
mical-hod daiqKised of them in a numncff 
soon toihe expkrined if the wriier does 
not doy as he very likely had done be- 
fore, 
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fore, forget whdt he/^Might to re- 
metnber. 1^ Joltti, OM^iog ip^ the 
Star, caUfid for ths hfidhmd in a loud 
voice,—" My huabami/' quoth thie 
lan^&skdy, sitting with teju^^ QOIIH^- 
suremei^iBg a pair n^ breeches, '^is 
gone tvrttity inMess ti[us ai^mii^g, to biufr 
a harpun in the brandy linie^ Sir iliodtui, 
what might your ho]K]^r w^t?"-^ 
" Want !" quoth he, swearii^ l&e^a 
prince, " whj% I wa&t jifour hii^)a9d 
this* moment upon the most tcnportent 
business;" upon which he sti^inped 
upon the floor until his mcsey r^tlled 
in his pockets. Old Comical^ whofol- 
loM^ed him close at his he^/put another 
note into his hands, which o^itaned 
the following wcwds, viz. 
Sir John, 

The landlord at the Crown wants to 
speak with y£»u thJ3 oMMneni, upon a 
business wliereiA his life a&d ypur own 
are ocmoeviied : cooEBe thls^ moinent. 

Your humble servant to command^ 
A Frie^p. 

Away 
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Away w€nt Sir John back to the 
Crown, which was at least a quarter of 
a mile off, as fast as he could get hi$ 
legs to carry Mm, scarcely knowing 
whether he went npem his head or hh 
heels, and coming in asked, with all 
the breath which be had left, wjl^i^ the 
landlord ^vas; upon which oi^ wbp 
stood by, said^ ^^ He wa3 that mo- 
njent gone to the Star ina, it Height b* 
tl) look for him/^— Tacking about to go 
back to the Star, Old Comical met him 
lagsain with another note, the wo(rd« 
which it contained were as follows: 

Sir John, 
Come to us at the Crooked Billet; 
we are all discovered : we dare as' well 
«at our heads as show them at the 
Star; go not near that house as yoi* 
value your life ; one has written this 
for us, for we dare not so much as s^how 
our hands upon paper. Make haste. ~- 

" Why, where the devil do you pick up 
, VOL. III. R all 
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aU these notes, you Uack rascal ?"'«pd* 
Sir John to Old ComtcaL " Stick is 
turned oQt/' quoth Old C•lmcal,'^^aB4 
I have just got the postnMtia'a j|>ia€e^ 
Mid^it may pleweiyour bonour«'?-^Sir 
John's head, and it was no wmdet^'i^ 
this time ran foond upon hisafaottWcis, 
and, acted upon like a planefcbjrdMM 
foraes/ it were no wondor if^fae hmi 
l^nn round too. <^e^ ^mj abnsammt^ 
enough, of coufse^ uf tfa«bad^bafliDeBy 
he was upon; aAd^ omeeivingihsmadf 
tbbe in the miditof dangets^^tfotobfo^ 
from head to foot. At lUstkne e 
post-chaise came into the yatti widi 
Watkins, the landlord: o^utheil^a^' 
Heady between two oonstaldi^ agaiut 
whom Old Onnioal had kudja&i^«fe&^ 
mation, and^ he* was wekmne in^ tfait 
town^ for he waa an old raoquaitttaaoe 
of all themagtsirates, one o£ whom) had 
leadily enough taken Old Conricai's kh 
formation : seeingWattsins, Sir John^M 
into a worse pucker than before, and 
walked into a stable to conceal his 

emotion: 

Digitized by Google 



emo^on : OldComical^ who had hU eye 

upoB him, washed his £ace and hands, 

and, putting on a great coat, followed 

him into the stable, and told him he 

had i^estconoeal hitmAfs^ ^^ Conceal 

m^^lfr fpMthhe^ ^' How can I do it?" 

" Lay down ia that corner, and I will 

tbsiMr somehpr^e^^litter qy^r you ; I am 

saiB^thcre is something the matter, for 

I4ifiafidi.faoth.llie constables say that 

yonr hooow. had committed a rape !" 

Upemi^rhicb the baronet threw himself 

jXfgknttn^takh^QTj inacomer,and Old 

(^miiial ooveied him up with some of 

the nattiest horse*litter he could find. 

iisaBribg him there I^led his horse out 

into the sdteUe«-yard, which iiras now in 

aniiptoar, for the landlord of the Star, 

tmd the landlord of the Crown, who 

mre^juftt come into it, fell upon one 

another like two jm^tiSh 4nd fought 

like mad men, u^^i what cause will 

pr^oitly be «id; when Old Comical 

mounted lins. horse, after having paid 

his biH Ukean honest man, and, trotting 

&S out 
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pat*y, not a^'aibsBsp^t0^/to Ij^^^.^p^ 
tfhbt 'of atMjbe"i6«6iSWW.o %f ^ 
Ct!)m?cal, it is* said, tewg'ltrf;Jby:?J^,ftH 
the-i^^hy until •|wi:^cat»#y%%/hfe%f;[ M 
Oaken G rb?rd, irhdn,? ©ttcljf^ fSiTOPRP 
of prbor Gdbeviewl^. <5^t#g!?i)i.^*jffa^ 
ran 'deM^rv. Old^Coite^irfe -^feft^ ^f^ 
ditopt iipdn- hm boBf^!$ffiftnp^r,}f^3^^ 
his n6^1afet^?xtrdmjfiligefo«l4£*^^^ 

' the fK>sf- afed y3^4tiwi^lmo»tf^^5fjd 

Gomi^il/' ipSodi hd,^^* j^mfe -l«w|^k 
re*?^ *' Doit>^'seevthik$'ib(»tf*6f^^ 
qu6th 01A»Co^6€iilntj?!i|ipftf%^f^Jto 
drop a» eye upoo 4t^ y ^«>wi:!^fsj|»pd 
me-^-*teppeiiedja«t't(f dff^ ^tAffX^IVpH 
it, and I fetefor aft^tbejf QfWfia^^ 
heart was m & pakoC iwt-<¥a3cfeera|<^~ 
^ Comfe^ c0me> Jeto^f^Mid jdii9*%jyi*^ 
man/ ^^ wetm^e'had ^^aongh qfr^^haft— 
-Ah, pfoor lady! Wellj Iwrff a.£j?«Br i« 
ptkssed smcetbal?'i^ikul»)€«s^^; I Mve 

looked 
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lobked attfeatJbduse^ John, msfl^.^ 
time and cried like a «lul«l/' " Mqjs^ 
%<A yod," qwHih 6kl Comical; " I have 
Iboked' at it ^nd cried like a mao." 
** Master Aeetbtw, they n^J' i^Dioed 
'&KfttrymAii, ** is stilliafe theUniveraitj; 
pale and thin with grief." "That's 
'ho wonder," qiwth Old Gomical, " I 
bever knew a philosopher that was not 
a'gt^at fool ; one of the , wisest told 
fieoplt that 'he was one, for ,fear they 
shbtild not find itout; or S^irlear thfy 
shbuMJ^ " Pbot Madam Geneviever 
4^etli the 'ferryman, wiping hi| eyes 
^tfa tbesltieveof his jacket, "tl^stich 
a'beau^ftd woman, npon such ad^rr 
upon hc!r w*eddtng-day— O John, Joi^i, 
she has left a sore piade in ev^ heart 
dtet knew her!" ^< Sore places and sour 
ifkces don't suit me^^'.que^ Old Comi- 
cal; '* pnt the boat adioce fond give us 
a pot of your best stingo, old <»>ck-a- 
doodle. How longls it mce Sir John's 
carriage eame over V* ** Three l»urs 
since," quoth the fenjraMD, " bat what 
VOL. III. 8 is 
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Is become >of Sir John ud iht seiv> 
vants?*' ^' They stay beimid to take 
physic/* quoth Old Comical; " they 
have foul insideg." ** Whaty you met 
them on the ro^d?'* ^ Yes/amd it was 
my advice t(iat they should stop asd 
take physic for nesuotis aforesaid: they 
were all going to Lamsbroke Park, but 
the thing was not^reeable to my good 
will, pleasure and tncli^fations, s(o I put 
some to the edge of tinetui^ of rhubarb, 
and sent the resthome again until fur* 
ther orders ; I, myself, T did this, who 
am the greatest man in the world ex^ 
cept o»s,^^^yvd hi^ is old Sman Kin^ 
kerboRom wifth hqr thumbs growing 
dut of her elboW85-rw3aat. d'ye think 
of ^at, old cock-avdoodle ?^' 



END OF VOL. HI. 
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